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MY  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 

...^    I. 


1^ 


^^^^^^-i^^ 


wTv''roll.M!        —    Theheav-en  •    ly  I^ore      la    bend-inp       a-bove, 
.i^-Rr    .<  .  ile'«l<»d-lnc      me    on       to    heav-«?n  a  fair  throne. 

L-rao-  (*av.-^,.      ,;  Wh«tftrth.lifi      is    o'er,    then,  for    eT  -    ermore, 

^jj :   r  ,^  r  r  ^-^^^^^ 


^ 


._v;i-* - :A-^^?t::ZJ5--t3*.  -|   L      W  ^      *<       H    1 

-^     ^    m—^    <:J  •    Ti        ^      — ^ 

To  ehe*r  me    from  day      to    day      .  „        ,  .      „._      t 

Wiihan-gtU      to  dwell     up  there.  All      glo  -  ry  to    Him      1 
ril    Itx.k    on      Ilia  smil  -  Ing  face 


I       I  [^  ■  I  u     I    ia      ia.-t=:te — A        -. 
■  >     '  I      '  tj — t        L — :  —  :  " 


— ^^ — 
Witk 


bringi  WithgladnewtoUim    I    cling; 

eT-»rbringI  nixifing  glo-ry, 

-: ^-^-z=-»-r:— r  — r~» — '^  ""H^i —   — ■-■Ufc 


1 r 


A     rf    . — 


♦  "^ 


-ev 


per-fect    delight,  by  dayai«i   by  night.  This  wonderful  Bong    I  sing. 
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JUST  ABOVE  THE  TREETOPS. 

J(«tU  coiuca  U>  i-atcU  awa)   l.:sL  <    4  :  10,  17i.  llie  i^nU  will  rlM 

and  moet  jiut  «t>ovc  tin-  tr<'rt.  1  tutneet  the  Lord 

lu  Uir  «..' 

laymoBd  Brawalnt  Jamas  O.  VauglMa. 

.S      ^    >      ». K ^    {L. 


1.  Jait    above   the  tree-topa  in   tbecrya-tal  aky.  Jut   a-boT« where miata and 

2.  In  thii  world  there'i  ladDaaa,  graTeyardi  ev'ry where,  &;>!  m4  groaaa  float  by  on 

3.  Tall  the  goa-pel   ato  •  ry.  tell    it   far    and  n«ar,  llilliona  may   beaavedand 

4.  L'n-der-naath  the  traa-topa  there  ia  ain    andahame.  Here  ia  where  oar  Lord  aa^ 


I'^^^^^^s 


^?=r^« 


*=»=; 


cloada  obacar«:  Je  •  ana  aoon  will  greet  na,  for  the  time  in*t  ii{k,  Wk«a  H«'ll  meet  Hia 
ev  •  'ry  breeze.  But  oorLord  ia  cum-ing, we'll  beyoungand  fair.When  we  meet  a  • 
aanc-ti-fled;  Ere  a-bore  the  tree-tope  ringa  the  trumpet  clear.  Calling  home  the 
era-  ci  -  fied;  Here  He  paid  our  ran-aom,  glo  •  ry    to  Hia  name,  And   a-boTethe 


bride  nu  white  and  pure.  Joat    a-bore  the  tree-topa  we  ahall  meat, 

boTe  the  waT-ing  laaTea. 

faith-fai  and  the  tried. 

tree-topa  we  ahall  ride.  glo  •  ry,  glo  •  ry. 


I  On  that  day   of  joy   beyond  compare;  Angela  will   be  aing-ing 

I  beyorH  compare; 

VI,  f  fir    ^i^^r  ^-^  :-:^:^- 


SE 


i — r 


ak-ar-^—fc 


l: 


ic^^it 


•^   J 


Zjl 


;ii 


?^ 


:*    ^   i^  .'.>-5t: 


*-^-£-^ 


rap-tare  aweet,  Wbea  wa  meet  o«r  Savioar  in  the  aTr. 

kal-k-lo-jah,  up   ia  the  air. 

^        K     K      .  «s    '^    T      >-J. 


*".-fe^    N**- 
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-^-r^^m,. 
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omiieti.  iMa.  bf  jm«  d.  tuaiii 


i/    ti* 


No.  J. 

J.  D.  V. 


BELLS  OF  HEAVEN. 


-^-A 


James  D.  Vautfhan. 


■*■.•*■  •*• 


1.  Bellsofheav'n  will  ring.When  the  Sav-iour  King  Rends  the  eastern   sky     in  twain; 

2.  Like  the  light'ning  bright  In   the  dark-est  night,  Will  His  glo-rious  com-ing   be; 

3.  \Vh;ita    hap  -  py  time,  Bells  of  gold  will  chime, Whether  it     be     night  or  noon; 


C=*= 


— I? — :s — ff^-rl 


-\ 1 — t- 


c'g  r  r  r 


And  with  harp  and  voice  Millions  will    re-joice,What  a    won-der  -  f  ul     re  -  f  rain. 
Saints  of  aarth  will  rise   To  the  shin  •  ing  skies.  Shouting  oat  the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Let     Qs  pray  and  praise  As  we   up  -  ward  gaze,  For  His  com-ing  will     be  soon. 


Bells    of  heav'n  will      ring,  When  the 

Bells     of  heav'n  will    ring,    (will      ring,)    ring,     ring, 

-  N    ^^ 


_jr3 


m 


Lord  comes  back   a  -  gain; 


^ 


U'       u-     U 

Gold-en     bells  will 

gam;  Gold  -  en  bells  will  ling,  (will 


!^  .Ji. 


-^±1: 


-^—tz 
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Q    it           I.      _        ,  ,          . 

— 

=^^-pr- 
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— 1 — 
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•^      u         ^        u* 

ring 

-ing.)      ring,       ring, 

Hal  -  le  - 

lu  -   jah 

and 
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men. 

A  -  men. 
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THERE  IS  A  PEACE, 


') 


I        c«D-Bot   tell  from  wbutee  it  caiD«,Tb«piMi  that  dwells  wiUiia     mybrMat, 
A  •   mid  tb«  toil*  aodcarMof    life,    In    J«  - siu Chritt  my soal  ooo-ftdM; 
I        rao-Dut   tvll    the   na ••on  why  Tbii  p«r-f«ct  peao*  with  rays  di-Ttae, 
Wb«n  shadows  gath-er  dark  aod  d««p.  And  rough  my  path-way  to    the  (oal. 


thu  I  know,  0  praiaeUia  name.  The  Sar-iourpfea  me  pMM  and  real, 
^(•'rnu  abound  andfoea  are  rife,  Tbis  peace  within  ny  heart  a-bidea. 
^ruj  ur  blue  may  be  the  sky,  Still  in  my  heart  doth  brightly  sbine. 
»or-rowf  like    sea- bil-lows sweep, There  is     a  peace  with-in      my  sooL 


i..    J 


CUUEUS. 


^L!^^^= 


:fL  ^     T. 


W—Wz 


iz: 


^  I 

yry 


-«!-=JF 


^    ^ 

f — w— 


s^ 


■^5-s--r- 


There  it       a    peace with-in     my      sool, . 

There  is      a    peace 


^      ^      ^     1^    '^ 


with-ia     my  soal. 


v> ^w #—     '  < I 


m 


•'«'•'''  ^        ^        ^        J        ■  y 

A   per-feet   peace with-in     my  seal; Though  billoi 

A  perfect  peace  my  mnsoroed  seal . 

^y^rr  -^  =^  ^  -  -*-  -^  ^'^^  - 


H3E 


V   /   ^rciz: 


MUfc 


3ki>e: 


t=ir=: 


u     J 


^    ^    ^    ^ 

roar  and  roll.  They  lose  their  wild  control,  There  is  a  peace  within   my    soal. 


liC 


^^^^^^s 


I  •efii«a«.  1WS.  h»  J* 


I  D.  T—<fc»«. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


q=::1= 


No.  3.  LET  ME. 

Fra  Morton  Sims. 

1.  Let    me  some  weak  one's  bur- den  bear;  With  some  sad  heart  a      sor  -  row  share; 

2.  Let    me    be  kind     in    word  and  deed,  Heip-ing  Thy    lit  -  tie  lambs   to   feed; 

3.  Could  I,  dear  Lord,  some  message  speak,  Leading  some  souls  Thy  face     to   seek; 

4.  If     none   of  these  things  seem  to    be      Thy  will  or  work,  dear  Lord,  for  me, 


i! 


p> • — «^- 

i£s ^ — \£i~ — I 


9^ 


For  some  lost  sheep  to    have      a  care;    0 
Lest  some  ihottld  stray  may     I     give  heed; 
Glean  just  to-day  though    I      am  weak? 
May     I  then  hum  -  bly    sing  for  Thee? 

,,    I  ■«--  11    -P- 


^1 


:c=t 


0    Lord! let   me. 


£Jfe 


^m 


Chorus.  .  ,  , 


Let     me, ..  let    me, 0 

Let  me, let  me. 


ma  -  ny  things  un  -  done     I     see;    Glad  -  ly    to  Thee      I    yield 

■^    -A- 


my  all; 


u       -*•  -=■-■-    -a>-  hw   -^'    -•-  -■-  ^  ^    nm-    '■^-  '-.'^m-k^.' 

-^-t- — 1 WSZ ■ fe__ 1 H p 1 1 Bg 1 1 1 


:p    { Lai-^-"b^~:]:j 


Copyright,  lt29,  by  Adger  M.  Pbc*. 


No.  4. 


WONDERFUL ! 


Bmptettuliy  lnacrib«<l  to  I'»c«,  Waibrrt,  McCoy  and  Barnard. 
W.  M.  1.  WIU  M. 

1.  Jut  think  what  God   hu   done    for     nM,  Woo-der-fal!  woa  •  dtr-fo!! 

2.  Thftt  He  slkooldcare  ao  much  for  dm,  Woa-der-f«I!  woa-  der-foi! 
S.  Soeh match- Um  k>T«  s  -  mu  -  m  bm,  Woa-d«r-fal!  woa-  d«r-fnl! 
4.  Down   ia      mj  heart  tbii    m>t  -  tor  -  j.  Woo  -  der  -  fol!  won  -  der  -  fol! 


Pk:  '^ :  ^  y  i 


3EJE 


^ 


wun  •  der -fol!  He  eared  mj    aoal  and     set     ne  free.  Won -der -fol 

won  -  der  -  fol!  To    bleed  and    die  on     Cal  -  va  -  rr,  Won -der- fol 

woo  •  der  •  fol!  lu  boand-leea  depth  I      can  -  not  ■••:  Won-der-fnl 

woo  -  der  -  fol!  God  aure  •  ly     doea  re  -  Teal     to  me,  Woe -der -fol 


^      Cbosos.      ^       ^      ,  --*• 

la — !'--«< 1 ^ N — I — A  ~i 


woD-dar-fal!   woo  •  der  •  fol!     It      ia    won  der  -  fol!  It      ia 

won-der-fnl!       won -der- fol! 


^m 


^ 


m 


-V — y 


$^'"^^^T^f 


fct 


iSrd: 


*»    i*    * 


1 — 1 


^E^ 


woo -der -fol!     It      ia      won  der  fol! That 

woo  -  der  -  fol!  won  -  der  •  fall  won  -  der  -  fol!    won  -  der  -  ful! 


•g;  c-  r- 


:«ziZ: 


Heahoalddie     to     aet     ne  free,  Woo-der- fol!  won  ■  der -fall  won -der -foil 

■  A  •  .M.   .A.  ^ 


-^ — L— r:-"    r    r — Uinn:— 1 ^ ^ 


CliWiUtt  IMi.  kv  J«a«  O  Ta 
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No.  5. 

0.  L.  W 


COME  IN. 


0.  L.  Walker. 


— ^r-4r— J— ^— <5't— *— *~^*— ■— '*— f: — ^-^  >w    P^r- 

- —  I        I 

1.  Come   in  -to     the  fold,      To  Je  -  sus  take  hold,  Come   in 

2.  0       hear  the  sweet  strain  With  the   glad-some  re -f  rain, 

3.  By  Christ  peace  was  made.  For   the  debt  He    has  paid, 

4.  Once  more  we   now  plead    You,  this  mes-sage    to   heed.  Come  in, 


'Tis    a    mes-sage   of  love       Sent     down  from    a-bove. 

Sweet  peace  will      a-bound  When  the  par-don  you've  found. 
When       at     His  dear  side       No  ill    can    be  -  tide, 

come  in;      For        life's  lit-  tie   day       Soon      pass-es      a  -  way. 


?;2: 


-^ h.—H. ht hr-  -t^ ■*• 


:^-=^-=5 


Chorus. 


.      .  I 

Come   in, come     in Dan  -  gers  are  'round  you,     0 

Come  in;  come  in. 

_P_.5! W ^ ,, 


i?S^^_^l^i=ii^l 


itZL-^t: 


z:* 


?--^ 


._! 1 1_ 


:d=it 


-4—4- 


^      ^      ^  ^      -♦-   -♦-   -♦-    -^- 

wan-der-ing  soul.  Yield  to  this  plea  and  be   hap -py  and  whole;  Take  now  the 

■'♦_:;*^i_'*^:^ 


IE2E*E*3fet 


1 — f-- 


-A— ak.- 


;ifs=3 


IdtL^m 


step  mak-ing  heav  -  en   your  goal.  Come   in come    in 

Come  in,  come  in. 


igE? 


tlzzrp— 


:i=:ik— tk- 


1 ^— 
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No.  6. 

Jaa« 


WHY  DID  YOU  NOT  SHOW  ME? 


',.<>./  (If  S.J. 


Cluu.  W.  VaughAii. 


♦   J    ^    -*= 


1.  Are  yuQ  wurk-ing  for  J*  -  aw  wb«D  -  «r  •  er    joa  may?  To  tha  vowa  Uiat  yoo 

2.  It     nay     b«     a  dear  f riead.  •  -  Ton  aon*-oo«  700  lov«,  Who   U  waywarJ  a:  d 
8.  That  your  joj  may  be  f  nli,  thAt  joor  raat  maj    bea«e«i,  L)o  yuur  ot-muei  f.r 


I         made  are  70a  trge?  Oh,  how   aad  yea  would  be  on   the  great  JodgneDt  Day, 

i  worldly   and  weak;  Yet  yua  think  not  to   tell   of  the    Sav-ioor    a -bore, 

Je  •  ana   to  •  day;  To   the   lost  ooea  a-roand  y<*a  the    mea-aage  re-  peat, 

I  » ■»  1  to 


CaoftDB. 


If        a    lost  one  ■hooldcr7ont  to      you. 

Not     a   aeDtenee  of  wars-ioi;  yuo      apeak.         Why    did  70a  notahowme  tha 

BraTel7    try-iag    to  abuw  them  the    way. 


1^^  ^  —is^t^- 


-m — « — Hv 


r-*». 


m 


4—4 


way?  Too  knew  that  my  aool  waa      a  -  atray;. . . .     The   One  who  aared 

the  way?  a-stray; 


f\4  L    «»- 


J     J  g     m    ,m 


-m — m. 


^jLAA 


^h=!^ 


S^ — A- 


g: 


ft 


iirt«L±zzi*=zt 


^^ 


^     s 


:55=ic:5: 


ll<:   1   w: 


SE 


'T-'T-r-S-- tV^^i  i^x— i».-z;S= 


-r^ 


^1 


700  might  hare  pardoned  me,  too,  Wh7  did  700  not  ahow   me  tha   way?. 


the  way? 


OifiltMH.  I«a.  by  l-kM   W.  TaiiCkM 


No.  7. 


WE'LL  REAP  WHAT  WE  SOW. 


James  Rowe. 


\i/  -♦-  -♦--♦-  -♦-  -♦-  -♦-I,    t}^  y^    -♦-  -♦- 


Walter  B.  Seale. 


^i^r-"^—^ 


1.  Oh,    let     us    be    care  -  ful  while  sow  -  ing    our  seed,  While  toil-ing    for 

2.  If  naught  to   the  world    we     are   giv  -  ing     to  -  day,  Then  nothing     the 

3.  Sow  on-  ly    our  best    for    ourheav-en  -   ly    King,  And  then,  when  no 

^  s  ^    ^    . 


■^— a: 


t- 


.^-iz^. 


Je  -  8U3  be  -  low; 
world  will  re  -  turn, 
long  -  er     we    roam, 


Sow  on  -  ly  the  things  that  the  spir  -  it  will  need. 
But  if  we  areserv-ing  the  Lord,  on  the  way. 
The  song     of   the  reap  -  ers     we    ev  -  er  shall  sing, 


-im. 1_. 


I 


:i=:^ 


Fine.  Choros. 


« — U > y « « — \-^-i—4^ — I 1 1 — 0 


.ig^ 


We'll   reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er      we      sow. 

The      life-crown  we  sure  -  ly    shall     earn.       We'll  reap 

At       rest     in    our  glo  -  ri  -  fied      home. 

1*^    -♦-     -^  -♦■  ^     -♦-     *-     ■♦'^"V  ^  . 

-       -L— ---^^tr— ~^-rt— t:-r=^l- 


i ^ — 


what  -  so  -  ev  - 

n — 


:?-=g- 


D.  (S.-We'll  reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er     we      sow. 


^£^= 


0 « L.^ « ^_ 


We'll    reap  what     we       sow, 
er        we     sow, What  -  ev  -   er    the    seeds  they    will 


S*l 


-m^ 


-? — . 


»- 


-— ^^- 


fJ±=(J: 


W-9~J      J    -» ^ 


.0.      ^.                      s,  '^D.  S. 
=—.—0 — • 1 i r*~ — 2 1-^— *- n 

P=_^-  _^  — A — A_t  -^_:;_S ] J 

!»-: — ■ 1 1 1- •-■ 1^ 1 |g» J  J 

y        •       "^  •        ^ 


ggi 


— • — « — « — « — ^ 

y       y       k'      '^  ^^ 

Sure  -  ly     will  grow;     Be    care  -  ful    in  -  deed.  Sow     on  -  ly  good  seed, 
grow; 

i^      N      ^  '^i  :2"  S 

I                I           Hi                                                                                     '0'    "0' 
^ ^ ^ [-# 0 0 0-0        0        ,0 0 

W^ZZt~^^^Z±tZZl0 
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No.  8.       TRUTH  DRIVES  THE  GLOOM  AWAY. 

t««.  H.  L.  ■•rtf.  ^  0.  A.  ParrlA. 


1.  Tb«n  arttiBM  whM  tiMcroMM   %n  b«sT  •  y       to  Imat,  And  gk>oa  -  y     aad 

2.  W*         oft  •  M   grow  dU-tant  and     culd  to    oar  Lord.  And    far  from  Hit 
8.  If  oa  •  ly    we'd  walk  cloM  to      Ja-aoa    ovrKiog.  Da-prad    oa  Hia 


darkaeaaatbo  way;  (the  wayj  Bat  tha  light  of  God'ilraU  w«  arc  a  •  bla  toahara, 
aida  do  wa  stray:  (we  stray;)  bat  akM  ooc«  wa  r»-tani  to  His  own  blaaaad  vordt 
tra  •  ly  each  day,  (each  day  J  We  would  always  be  hap  -  py  and  raad  ^y     to  aiaf. 


:zzr-^-7 


CHOBI'8. 


^         ^  ^         ^  ^** 

Bis    truth  drivea  the  gloom 


a    •   way His 


» ■^— 


His     truth 


.■i^-j-^:2.^i 


all      a  -   way. 


day 
f 


T  3 ^ 7  -"^ 1 ^ 

bright-«at   day;      It      bleaa-aa     aad  cbaars,    it      ban  •  i^h  -  es     feara,  His 


■     ■'■   "I  • 


ClUflUfcl    ins.  by  JasM  D   T— t>i«, 


No.  9.  GOD  NEVER  FAILS. 

Bessie  Veit  Boucher. 


Adger  M.  Pace 


1.  God  nev  -  er  fails,     no  mat-ter  how  dark  the    day;  God  nev  -  er  fails,     no 

2.  God  nev  -  er  fails,  whea  sor-row  is     at  thy    door;  God  nev  -  er  fails,  when 
8.  God  nev-er  fails,  He'll  wash  all  our  sins  a  -  way;  God  nev -er  fails,  He'll 

■*'■.  -A-'-A-A-  _  -A-SA.-    W-'M-      ^.1        N  — T-^  ^ 

"-—  -. — I — F^i-^^1— tr-^:?— t5^=F^^    ^^^— ^ — -^-'- — — =^ 


mat-ter  how  long  the   way;      God  nev-er  fails,    no  matter  what  others     say; 

hun-gry  just  ask  for   more;    God  nev-er  fails,  when  serving  His  love  im -plore; 

guide  us   a-long  the    way;      God  nev  -  er  fails,  and   He  13    our  hope  and  stay; 
.m.  .m- -jK.  jK.  m.  -^-•-^-  -^. ,  ^  .^-       -^-  -^-•-^- 

-* 1 rl :H 


^^^ ^ — > — ^^ — < 1 — l-iA._i.A_LJ.A-i- A — |A     A  •  A  A     A — I K — I — 


,                                    I                                 Chorus.  •  |       |~   I  i 

-fj 1 ^ — ,-, — ,-=— I—  .-_-J ^^ — 1-| — 1^=^ — , jj-^-r*  ~^ — I ' — I 


He  nev  -  er     fails, 

Ac   •    ^-    -A-     -A   • 


He  nev-er     fails.       God  nev-er     fails, 


a£=!=zi-=t£f  i^_?dEr=5=t=  lir^-IittKirlA— liixiES:?:  iyzzr=Fl 


l^J ^S 


3dB 


— " — ^ — jT — I r-i — i:=r-i — -^-1 — i^ — N — K — I Si — k==-< ^^ 


fails.     Then  let    us  not  cease  to      pray.    And  ask  Him  for  help  each  day 


To 


^— ^  -■-  -m-  -A-  ^  -P-  ^    .ig-vp-  :^  ig:  g.  .^  ig:  ^.  q!!Lj^_jt 

C^S ( ;-! f  — PP PE -* PE ^— PP  — 1^  A~Pl i 1 1 1 P^5=il 1 ^ 

l—^rq [,_1 1 — I ^/—\ c n 


^ ^"^l — ^^^ — N — I Np    1^    I     r-^ ^ — r-i — >^-l— r  J  .    .*.- — !  ■     k-'-J—  -.-i 


walk  in    the  nar-row   way.         He     nev-er      fails 


He    nev  -  er     fails. 


F — >— y— h— rp-F^— ^— ^F^ — c^    '     r -F — ^- 


:!A-i5:: 


h-^ 


?^33 


Copyright,  1S29,  by  Adgor  M.  Pace. 


THE  HOME  ABOVE. 


J*kaar  HAr^wlrk. 


Tl^ 


■m — w 


-   J 


L  Th«r«'i  a  fraat  <Uj    con-iog.  and  it  won't    b«       lung,    TImo  tbe  toiii    of 

2.  I        WM  ooM  is    dnrkiMM   and  do  light  eo«14    Me,       Bat  th*  Sav  •  ioor 

8.  All    who  tmt  this    Sav -ioor,  will  b*  erowaad  t^t  daj        la   that  home  pre 

*.     ^  ^   ^^    ^.  f-  ^-   -^                ""^J .     •<  -•^ 


,^g^r=i^ 


^^ 


•^-  1   ♦ 


u     k 


^•^^4^^"^r~^ 


life     will  be     through;    I  shall  meet  my  loved  one*  in    that  land     of     aong. 
made  me   ao    fre«;      What  a    joj    and  bleaa-ing  that  o'er-ahad  -  ows    me, 
pared  for  the    bleat;     And  shall  share  Uia  glo- ry,    be    with  Bim    for     aje 


'T^'TrWii 


?  y  ;a 


f-m-W 


-I-t-^f 


t-       !>. 


■1- 


im   m  '  a — ^f — r 

When  I  cfuM  the    rir  -  er       be    •  yond     the  blae. 

He's  my  friend  and  Sar-ioor     for  -  eT-«r     to     be.  When  Fm  thru  with  earth-lj 

In      that  ho  •  I7     cit  •  7        for  -  ef-«r     to   rest. 

N 


fca: 


m 


m 


i 


S3 


^ 


of  ^    m 


tat 


r^fT — p^r-j 


•or  -  row, 


I  shall  rise    to  realms  a  -bore; 


I    will  sing  the  ato-ry 


i~w~fc;i.— ^-: t-   ^\r^ — Af  •— H'    '  1^- 

I  p— r 


•p   there     in  glo  •  ry.     B«  with  Christ  and  lored  ones  in  that  home     of    love. 


C — ti:' 


*.  IS 


-A-»- 


♦-C 


.*.-^_ 


^^ 


I 


No.  n. 

0.  A.  P. 


WHEN  I  SEE  HIS  SMILING  FACE. 


O.  A.  Parris. 


!!i?riiE«^5£E5^ 


-^ — I — ' 


1.  I      shall  find  sweet  rest  with  the  pure   and  blest,  At    the  end of 

2.  In       a    man-sion  grand, 'round  the  throne  I'll  stand,  Singing  songs of 

3.  Hap  -  pi-ness    will     be    mine  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,    Rest-ing  in my 

1.  At     the    end 


±^- 


=^¥=5- 


1 »» — ♦- 


I       J     ^. 

-A-t^  — 1 


-of — b^ 


-- N- 


-^— =-n:: 


r—n 


:*=;S? 


§?e=l 


life's  short  race; 
sav  -  ing  grace; 
Lord's  em-brace; 
life's        short  race; 


^^=j 


u 


And  shall  praise  the    love     of     the  heav'n  -  ly    Dove, 
And  my     soul   will     be     full    of     mel  -  o   -   dy. 
All    my   cares  will   end,   glo  -  ry     will     be  -  gin, 


-h- 


A — i>. — p^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


When  I     see His  smiling    face.  Golden  crowns  I'll  wear,  decked  with 

When  I     see        His        amil-ing  face. 

-!^  -*- ■■^-»-  ^    J. !»: -^ ^ ^^ 

1 


m^*^^ 


-^-i. 


jew  -  els   rare,  In  that  shin       -        ing  hap-py  place;  Free  from  doabts  and 

In     that  shin   -   ing       hap-y     place; 


ifps.-^ 


r— I — c= 


-I 1 1— 


N      s 


_N  _^_ 


-a^-a^ 


25r 


fears  thro'  the  end  -  less  years,  When  I     see His  smiling    face. 

When  I      see        His        smil- ing  face. 


-►. — ♦- 


I  I       -A- 

mw-^M 


nj' 


J^     N 


i 


OopjTifbt,  1929,  hj  Jama>  D.  Taaghan. 


No,  12. 


LEAN  ON  THE  LORD. 


J»B««  Kew*. 


J«me«  D.  Vautham. 


'1 


^ 


1.  la        tk«  buor    of  pftio  uid     wr  -  row, 

2.  Wb«a  Um  bordMof    lia     be  •  Mt    joo. 

3.  Whaa  tk»   way     U  hard  aod  drear  -  j, 

4.  Till      ba-yond  tbagataa  of     gl«  •  rj, 


Laaa 


oa    tha 


^ 


^ 


Laan    on      tbaLord, 


?^ 


IrM^r   : 


Lord;  Cbaer  aad   com  -  fort  awaet      lo  bor  •  row, 

Sore   that    He       will  not  for  -  gat      joa, 

Wh«D  yuar  tool        is  worn  and  waa  •   rj, 

Laaa     on     tba  Lord;  Till      a  -  bore     yoo  tell  tha  (to  -   rj. 


r^-:— •- 


=r=r 


x: 


X 


^ 


:^^=^ 


X 


CHOMm. 


^    fc 


-rrsr 


zi—£.        ._: 


ir-r 


=^=7=^^=^ 


-i— t- 


^ 


Lean  on  the  LonL  Lean  on  tba 

Lean  on  tha  Lord.      Lean  oa  the  Lord.  Lean  on  tha  Lord, 


^5^,r-^- 


3t=i3*: 


^^ 


^ 


•^-•^-i 


ji^>-^-^*i^^%=Fg^^ 


A    A    ^- 


Lord,  Help  He'll  af- ford:  All  the 

Lean    on    the  LonL   Help  He'll  af  ■  ford.  Help  He'U  af  -  fuid; 


_, ^i — m  tw    X — 


2ZZ2 


V — r 


4^1^^: 


cn- 


-  -^- 


-K — N 


>f^ 


ir-r 


1 


way  from  earth  to  heav  -  en.         Lean  on  the  Lord. 

Lean    on    the  Lord  Lean   on  the  Lord. 

I       I      .-■ 


oiiiiH>i.  ina-  ky  < 


_  _     i 


^m 


No.  J  3.         DON'T  BE  FOUND  UNPREPARED. 

James  Rowe.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 


rq^zz 


wi'f'^ — K — 1^ — ^ — '  — zi^— jt— -- 

3_.« — m, — I — I , — B — « — «- 

■♦-    -♦-    -♦     -♦      ^     -♦ 


t=»;— *: 


1.  Have  jour  house    in       or  -  der     and  your  lamps  all    burn  -  ing.  Deep    re  - 

2.  Are     you     still     in      fet  -  ters,  have   you  gained  sal-  va  -  tion?  Have  your 

3.  Some  will     rise     to    meet  Him,    in     His   light     re  -  joic  -  ing,    For    His 


§Si 


B^ 


X=:l 


~^zz-J. 


^^mimM. 


~N- 


morse  (Deep  remorse)  to  be  spared;  (to  be  spared;)  Let  your  soul  be  read-y 
vows  (Have  your  towj)  been  de-clared?  (been  declared?)  Will  that  day  bring  woe,  or 
love    (For  His  love)  they  hare  shared;  (they  have  shared;)  Some  will  flee     be  -  fore  Him, 


^ifee 


— — A(-^ ^i- 


S-T 


zlxzir 


|g 


I       I       u    ^ 
Fine. 


for  the  Lord's  returning.  Don't  be   found un-pre-pared. 

wondrous  ju  -  bi  -  la-tion, 

fear  and  ter-ror  voicing.  Don't  be  found  un-pre-pared. 

-=—-- ^ — «-r^^ — *»• — '^ — •* — ^- r^^—^ ± — ^-^»-r^ — ^-.-zr>t-A — , 


^  I 


-^-Jj... 


Chorus, 

H — »-^-H— "-I 


-s— 


-yzi^ 


Don't  be  found  un-pre-pared.  Don't  be  found 

Don't  be  found  un-pre-pared,  Don't  be  found 

N      \ 

■ -^ — ^.^-^t-A.    *  lA.. .A. . .^-i—A. .a 


m^^^^^M^ 


-^-t^ 


^  A-j— N-^-'j— H^-.^ 


-K— ^ 


-A 1- 


B.S. 


-b-t 1      M  'i — I '^t — S — I H-^ '-r= — :s — ■ — ^ ^ — wii — i ' "^ ^1T 


un-pre-pared.  Keep  your  lamps  all  burning  for  the  Lord's  re-tum-ing, 

[un-pre-pared,  _ 

r .-♦-    _',  _       r  ^   -♦-  -♦-  -K-  -♦-  -I 1 —  -t 1 ^-  -♦- 

M  *  A-r"— ^ — I* Ai — ^l^nA yic — -^4. JA — I 1- 


i^^i 


gztpzr^eiiigzzn:: 


5:=r= 


^N=&E=?- 


:tzzt 


Copyrifht,  lt39,  bj  Chai.  W.  Vaugbaa. 


No.  14.        I  HAVE  FOUND  THE  GLORY  WAY. 


A    B   S 


A.  B.  S«br«m. 


If.. 


:.  I 


^ — ^ 


^  ^  ^ •—•:^^ — ?—       •*..;•    -^ 

ar,  walking       in      the  waj,    With  dj  Sar-ioor     daj     bjr    day, 

•«• .  tni  •  ijr    guidaa  me  here,       I       am  hap  •  pj       ta     Uia  car*. 

it  eall-iag    now    for  700,   Won't  joo  Wt   Him  gvide  yoo  thn'Ogh? 


?: /—"-Li 


"^1  1^'^  ^^r^^^ 


'     '     ■'  ,     ,     , 

I    hav*     found tb«  gk>  -  17    way;                      I  can  on-dfr 

Tia  ao  Him-ple 

Praiae  the    Lord,  Pre  found  the    glo  •  rj     way;  Tia  a  bet-t«r 


al-moat 


l^tf^^^^^^^^ 


— T-.,^. j—^ ^^^-^ -J 1 ? 

atand    it   now.  Bow    He    di«d  on    Calvary's  brow,  I     hara  found tba 


bow     it'«  found.  Plant  yoor  feet  on  high -er  ground, 
land  than  thia.   Et  -  'ry  -  thing  ia     joy   and  bliaa. 


Praiaa  the  Lord,  ^ 


glo  •  ry     way.  Praiae  the   Lord,  praise  the 

found   tba    glo  •   ry      way.      I     hare  found  it,   praiae  Um  Lord,    I     hare 


L«rd,  I    hare  found   the  glo  -  ry     way; 

found  it,    praiaa  tba  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord.  Pre  found  the   glo  •  ry     way; 


izau!LA. 


^ 


m 


um.  hr  A. ». 


No.  J  5. 


Rev.  J.  A.  Wade. 


OUT  ON  UFE'S  SEA. 

May  be  used  as  Bass  Solo  throughout  if  desired 

J- 


Walter  B.  Seale. 


iilisl 


.0.     .0. 

1.  Out   on  life's  sea,       ta^,     ,- way  from  the  shore,    ^  My   ti-ny  craft  was 

2.  My   life  was  spent      in   disguise  and  in    sin,  My  heart  vuHre  from 

3.  Let  hope  pre  -  vail      and  your  ships  all  set  sail,  0  -  rer  the  sea  and 


^j3£4 


&=T=d=:^- 


^ 


:=i: 


— I— X— ^— es- 


:i=t 


^ 


drift 
pain 
face 


ing  o'er;  The  sea  was  so   rough  and  the  winds  were  so  high,     My 

with  -  in;  Andnev-er    so   dark    was  the  road  which  I  trod,     He 

the  gale.      Then  launch  oat  your  bark      and    hoist  high  the  sails.  Then 

1 A ==>■ 


^^^^-=4- 


.2: 


i: 


:is: 


m: 


'^  rii. 


Chorus. 


9-p'-^-i—i-^- 


•-r— I n-»-»-r— ' ' '- — 1-#— ^-^  ■ 


B: 


com-fort  and  hope,   my   Re-deem-er  was     nigh.... 

saved  me  froir  wrath,  my  Re-deem-er  and     God ....  Launch  out  your  bark,  cut  a  • 

gird    up  thy  loins,     in  His  name  you'll  prevail 


9ife^.E?:3 


:*=W: 


la^zzo: 


:=t 


-!*-l*u-!^ 


:G 


i^j: 


i — I — r- 


-b — 


way  from  the  shore,  Trust  God  to  for-give,  He  will  save  ev-er-more,  Pull  hard  for  the 


I  -♦  -♦"  -,<&-    -♦-    ^ 


^^^ 


rpE=i: 


-E2_ 


.m-M- 


^-=fe: 


i^zz^i:^ 


JK. 


JK__P 1«. 


:^=|c 


^ 


■I — I- 


-I — ^f-v- 


r-    !■- 


=^^ 


».n^ 


goal, Where  your  loved  ones  wait.  Make  sure  of  your  soul,      At  the  beau-ti-ful  gate. 


Walter  B.  Seale,  owner,  1930. 


No.  16. 

Cb»a  E.  IcilorA. 

Soj".  Subu. 


THE  VOICES. 


B.  B.  BmJI. 


X 


1.  Lo. 

2.  Lo. 
S.  Le. 


:^^«c 


•  kill  and  npward  cliinbc  On*,  weak 

•  croM  np-lift  -  ed,   and  One  nailed 
Um  ■pear-poiou  enter  that  poor,  break 


IK 


^ 


and  faint,  B«ann( 
there  -  on.  And    a 
ing  keart.  Then  tk« 


J      \^    J 


on 
crown 


Hia  back      %    bar  -  den,  bok    with-ont 
of  tboma     ia  rest  •  iog    His  bowed  bead 
fal  eight      ia    bid  •  den     L/      the  tears 


com-plaint  Tia 

tlM 

op  •  00.     Tia 

Um 

that  atari.  Let 

Um 

X 

-^     A-^- 


'   ZZ3: 


^ 


f- 


^. 


4,. 


Cal 

cross 

▼ia 


'rj  hill,  my  broth  -  er,  and  the  Christ 
of  Christ,  my  broth  •  ar,  er-er-more 
ion,  0    mj  broth  -  er,  melt  yoar  heart 

■  w»     '^  >  ^    ^ 


di   •  Tint-,  And  the  bar 
it     stands,  Aa    a  guidd 
to       lovf,  For  the  Christ 

C       £       .."1  . 


-  dM 

-  board 

who 

5  r 


He     is    bear  •  ing 

pointing  bear'nwsrd  from  these  low 

died  for  ain   •  nera,  U is  great  lore 


and  mine.  0  th«  Calr'ry-way — behold  it! 
er  lands.  0  th>9  cross  of  Ckn>t — U-hold  it! 
to  proTe.  0    the  Cm-ci-fitfd — b«bukl  Him! 


Leading  ap,  thro'  pain. To  the  glo- ry  man  is  heir  to  Thro'  a  Sav  -  ioarslainl 
And  the  Son  of  msni-ift-ol  up  In  th.«  ful- fill  roent  Of  re-demp  -  lion's  plan. 
Not    as   dy- ing,  di'sd.Bat    a   glorious.  rtK-en   Sar-ioar,  And  be  com  •   fort  -  ed. 


^    -».  "^  jr.  r 


oipjmaii  ists.  br  a.  a.  bmo.    »r  w»- 


No.  J  7. 

Cbas.  W.  V. 


r^?|-ES33^3^1^ 


I  SHALL  NOT  BE  MOVED. 

Arr.  by  Chas.  W-  Vaughan. 

-J 1—, — 1^ N N K 1 r-N N N » 


— ^1 1>^ — -j j--A ^1 ^ 


1.  From  the    Bi  -  ble    sto  -  ry  I  shall  not 

2.  Je  -  8US  saves  com-plete  -  ly,  I  shall  not 

3.  He       is   with  me    ev  •  er,  I  shall  not 

4.  Love    is  free  -  ly    flow  -  ing,  I  shall  not 

5.  Just     a    lit  -  tie  long  •  er,  I  shall  not 


^M 


& 


be  moved; From  my  Sav-ior's 
be  moved;  By  His  grace  so 
be  moved;  Naught  His  love  can 
be  moved;  With  the  saved  I'm 
be  moved;  Then  I'll  sing  up 
N  ^  N  N 
-*.   -F^      ^    -L    ^    ^ 


^^ 


■$i^=^^W=!BO 


-fi^- 


:V: 


^ 


.*l—M- 


^^^^- 


be  moved;  Just  like 
be  moved;  Just  like 
be  moved;  Just  like 
be  moved;  Just  like 
be  moved;  Just  like 


glo  -  ry 
sweet  -  ly, 
sev    -  er, 


go 
yon 


mg, 
der. 


shall  not 

shall  not 

shall  not 

shall  not 

shall  not 


tree 
tree 
tree 
tree 
tree 


U  U  u 
that's  plant-ed 
that's  plant-ed 
that's  plant-ed 
that's  plant-ed 
that's  plant-ed 


:S    i    ji..   ^ 


^£ 


.1- 


^g 


Chorus. 


fe^ 


f 


3^E5 


_| 


PS 


by    ths     wa  -  ter 


I     shall  not     be  moved.  I    shall  not     be. 


r^  y 


=^^^: 


P=^ 


— asi— ag — j 


I     shall  not    be    moved, 


m^^^^^ 


B: 


-U—U—l^ 


I       shall    not      be,       I     shall  not    be  moved; 

■^  -1^-  H*-  -]^-  %-      -♦-      -♦-      -♦-       -♦- 


« ■_L^_ — « — m — m — ■ — M — L|g^ — ^ — I « 1 


Jnst  like   a    tree  that's  planted  by  the    wa  -  ter. 


aSB 


itzzt 


shall  not  be  moved. 


^fe^^?E?feS 


Copyright.  192S,  by  Cha..  W.  Vsughan. 


No.  JS. 


JESUS  BRIDGED  THE  CHASM 


Aaa*  Howe 

(JUuO  AM  &JUi. 


1.  TIm      cluuffi      laj   dMp  twixt  the  world  aad  iU    God,     No     «a-awer-bg 

2.  A   •   drift  uo    the    tid*      of     a   dark  aon-laM    ma.  Storm  tomd  mj  f rul 

3.  Now  light  glMiM  a  -  far,     'tia  th«  Light  from  tk«  Throne.  The  Light  cf  the 


..  i^ 


— 1-, 


^'i  *-'i.^;-J|r 


:.v^T«na,  DO  Toic«  bat  Uia  rod;  Till  Je  •  aua  came  down  that  d*rk  gulf  to 
barqutt— no  light  on  the  1m;  No  chart  and  no  compaas,  no  pi  •  lot,  no 
croM,      to  lead  me  aafe  home.   No  atorm-cloDda  to  frighten,  no  gnlf  now    I 


'l       I— I      "  '  ^ 1  ^^     ^ ^ 


Fine.     Caoiin. 


^^&^^tE^# 


•pan,  And  bridged  the  great  chaam    so  safe  •  I7     for    man. 

gnide,   A  •  drift  far  from    ahure      on  the  mer  •  ci  •  leea    tide.  Twaa  the  Chriat 

aee,     For    Je  -  aoa   mj    Sar-iour  haa     bridged  it     for     me. 


m    m    w 


^ 


Se 


Z>.  .V. — And  bridge  the  great  chaam    so 


ii^ 


of      the  croaa,   the     Sav-ioor     di  •  rine,  Fre«  •  I7  gir  ■  ing    Bis    life      for 

^  »:  ^  ^  _^  -^  1 ^   ^  ♦-  ♦•  -    ^     ^_ 


iA  X 


II 


t        I  **    ^    i*  1 


thj    ain  and  mioe,Whoee  strong  arm  of  lore    waa   saf  •   fi-cient    to    span, 


OkrrHckt.  im.  kf  jmim  d  TM«ku. 


No.  J9. 


I  SILA.LL  SEE  HIM. 


B.  E.  W. 


Good  as  Solo, 


B.  Elliott  Warren. 


—C 


*— '-•^-i — « — • — ^ — I — ->—' 


1.  When    I      be-hold  my  bless-ed  Sav-iour's  face,  And  rest  in  peace  with  Him  thro' 

2.  The  thought  of  meeting  Him  be-yond  the  tomb,  Be-yond  the  reach  of  pain  and 

3.  The    past  will   be  for-got-ten    o  -  ver  there.  The  veil    removed  that  hid  His 

4.  In       His  blest  presence  ev  -  er-more    to     be,Where  life  un-ceas-ing  flows  so 


N-^ 


h-| 1 \- 1 1-: i»i Si 1 >^ 1 1 H 1-| 1 ■ 


sav-ing  grace;  I'll  be  so  glad  He  gave  to  me  aplace  In  heav-en  a-bove. 
mor-tal  gloom;  The  One  « ho  made  for  me  in  heaven  room, What  glory  for  me? 
face  so  fair;  Then  His  resplendent  glo-ry  I  will  share, In  heav-en  at  last, 
full  and  free;  To  meet  my  lov-ing  Christ  who  ransomed  rae  Will  make  my  heart  glad. 


PiS?=r 


.;a..._A — 5*- 


I . 1 1 i* ^ \- W^- 4 ^ h^ S' 


Chorus. 


^    ^ 


-l_ — IV — *_L, — l_^_iv — 
-A ^- — l-r-'-l K — I 1 


:^    (s::zw'- 


m] 


:*:5=i^: 


I 


-^-ad — 7^J 


i^^n^ 


When  the  clouds  be  -  low   are    rift  -  ed,  When  the   veil 

I     shall  see, 


=:C U — I 1_ (_ 1_ K K_ 


-£ 


r^r=? 


^EE 


-^.-^ — ^-■ 


<g — ^sh 


5^^  u    ^    ^   I 

be-tween  is    lift  -  ed, 


^#-* — I -'^j 1 — * 


I      shall  see  Him     iu    His 
joy    for    me, 

i7=eT»~fi-' » — « — r« — A- — ^ — * — ^ ' — ' — ' — r^— — ^ — ^ — * — « — ^ — I 

U      i^      ^  *•  U      'J      ^      ^      ^ 


S N 1 -H 1 1 1 1 — , 1 1 1", 

^  -^     ^     ^    I  ^    -♦-    I.    I*-  h"*"    -♦- 


glo  -  ry     by   and    by,  Where  we'll  nev-er,    nev  -  er     die  - 


we'll  nev  -  er     die. 


r*8E£E*^-*=?- 


-i* — w — m — m- 


Ac A— r  A. — A.— — A ^- 


Copyright.  I92V,  by  James  D.  Vaugban. 


il 


:M^-| 


No.  2a  TUNE  IN  ON  HEAVEN. 

I  will  tli«t  men  finr  In.  la  cTery  pl*ce  — PaCU 


B«mrr  H.  Tllaoo. 


Jua—  D.  VaothAB. 


i^i 


1.  Too*  in      on  heaT-«ii,   if    7*0  plesM,  I     want     to    bear  tb«   mel  -  0  -  dii  a 

2.  Tune  in      on  h«iaT-«n,  motlMr's  th«r«,  SWf  ling-  ing  with  the    na  -  grla  fair; 
'A.  Tone  in      on  hear-en,  glo  -  ry    land;  Tia  there     I     hope  to  claap  the    hand 

*-  ^  ^    A*    ^       .>.    ^     ^     -^  ^     -^-    -^' 


'A  *    'A" 


t 


:p=4J: 


<JM- 


l-S^I^: 


7' 


Js — & — K- 


-• — m      *      r »^ 


'^  -  •r:-t-2=x=:g  w  U. :  ^  \2:  2  2  i  d  M  u'l 


That  moth -er  aangme  ev-'ry     daj,      Be-  fore  the  went  10     far    a  •  waj. 

I      want  t«  hear  those  aonga  once  more,  Broadcaat  -  ed  from  the    oth  -  er    ahore. 

Of      one   who  was  my  tru  -  eat  friend,  Whoae  life  waa  faith-fol     to     the    end. 


ga^ 


^      '^      'J 


-^ — »- 


X 


5± 


1 *-* U      'J — ? — ^^ — ■r 


r 


.  Chobus. 


^   >     ^    ^    ^    ^ 
I  am  dreaming  of  you.  mother,  Sweetly  dreamingof  yoanow,  Of  the  times  you  oft  e»> 


^^k^m^^^^^ 


•^■! : 


^Ii^     1     1     x     'I  '  t""y~| 


'^  u  J    "^i    J    J    ":>    ^ 

-.utd  me.  With  the  loTelight  on  your  brow;  As  I   med  -  i  -  tate  at  twilight,  '^faik  foni 


J  J  ^ 


m.rp'r)-'rt  fain**'  k"«'n.  How  I  long  to  m  ik..  the  journey  Bifk  U  childhood's  happy  hours. 


— *« — »* — •- — ^- 


No.  21. 

James  Rowe 


JESUS  IS  ALL  I  NEED. 


:f5=:t 


Adger  M.  Pace. 

I ^N L 


<»'      *» 


?^ 


1.  When  I      am  bur  -  dened,  or  wea  -  ry  and  sad, 

2.  When  I      am  tempt  -  ed     and  fear      I  may  fall, 

3.  When  I      am  swept    by      the  tem- pests  of     life, 

4.  When  thro'  th«  val  -  ley      He  calls     me  to     go. 


J«  -  sas  is 

Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 


,± 


xz=t: 


=r — I — p 

It — ^ — 'A — t 
— f-     I     1 1 


^r=Eyt-: 


:p: 


—  »+-~= 


m 


all 
all 
all 
all 


^ 


I 
I 

I 

I'll 


need; 
need; 
need; 
need; 


■A- 


■i£t-^-k&-^ 


Nev  -  er  He    fails     to      up  -  lift     and  make  glad, 

He      nev-er    fails     to       re-spond     to       my  call, 

Peace    He    im-parts,  what  -  so  -  ev   -  er       the  strife. 

He     will    be    with    me       lo  cheer    me,       I   know, 

A^'   .A.  -A.    -A.  .A.     ^.    .,♦.:*_    ^  . 

1- h— r^=l 


•^1 


4>- 


Chorus. 


:^^^ 


-^ ^ 


:^z~--is^ 


Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sns  is 

Je  -  sus  is 


all 
all 
all 
all 


'       I 

need, 
need, 
need. 


All     that    I     need       He  will 


I'll     need. 


al  -  ways    be.      All    that    I    need     till  His  face      I     see;    All     that    I 


need     thro'    e  -  ter  -    ni   -   ty, 
-& -^-    -^-  -^      -^-   if^'     it 


Je  -  sns 


I        need. 

^    ■^'    ^A- 


"(fi- 


feiS^ 


Thif  arrangement  copjright,  1129.  by  Adger  M,  Pace,     All  other  arrangement*  controUed  by  the  aathor. 


No.  22.  A  CHRISTIAN  LOVE  SONG. 

W.  H.  B.    Arr.  br  A.  B.  S.  W.  B.  BaMOMra.    Art.  by  A.  B.  S«br«a 


*      •      A     *  [  A  A      A 


•^f^ 


1.  Let  w  lov*  ftacb  olii  •  er    m   «•  march  a-k>Dg,  For  our  lUy  oo  earth  will  not  be 

2.  If    we  lotra  oar  S«T-ioar  m    w«  tkj   w«  do,  We  will  k>f« each  :  fm 

3.  LetuaaffliU   U>'geth-«r  whenoor  heartaaregk^.  Let  as  wMp  to-^-  :.  oar 

2f:T-rtr-r-r 


Ter  •  7  long;  Let  oa  walk  to-g«ih-er,  let  na  sing  and  pray.  Let  na  love  each 
ev  •  er  trtie;  Bat  for  love  of  mon  •  ej  aome  will  ateal  and  lie,  Soote  will  fool  joo 
beartaareaad;That'Btiie*tj,  iwChriatiana,  foroa  all    to    do.     If    we     lore  ou/* 

-A A i^ .-M A A A A w^Ai r»— ▲ ^     ^A    ,  X-JX-. 


— fc     I     t 


-Z-^^^ 


4i-=t 


A—lA-Tk—l* ^ *— * 


1 — f- 


;     >     s 


I'   ^•'^mJf^ 


oth  •  er    all    a  -  lon^;  the  way. 

brother,  and  yuu  don't  katw  whj.     Oh,  mjr  brother,  say,  don't  yoa  know  it  wun't  b« 

Sav-ioar  at  we    aay   we   da 


-=^-t= 


l~^ ^      A_l^^._A      _^k — iB A A_  ^_, A A— A_« 


s     >      N      s 


p^SpEi|iSi^pg=p 


long?  And  my  aia  •  ter  too,  are  yoo  liv  -  ing  in  the  wrong?  Let  oa    all    be  trae. 


') 


^^^ 


-p   ^   >   u ?— r^T-r 


K—  s-»^ 


S I         K       N 


>      > 


live    aChrutianeT-'ry  day,Thenbe   hap  -  py,  yea,  we'll  be    h«p-py  all  the  war. 


^  ^^  -t   1 


iV2: 


^-  ^-^ 

^  ^  ^         ^ 


Si^ 


^^ 


No.  23.  WHAT  DOES  IT  MEAN. 

(Question  asked  by  Louie  Parker,  9  year  old  son  of  B.  D.  Parker,  Pittsboro,  Miss.) 
James  Rowe.  Adger  M.  Pace. 

I  VTi^'&l-J—Z-T-^^ l-f-^ 1^ ^ r ->,— ^— I— J= 


-- K- 


,— -e -6- 


-•I •-;— ^ 5 « ^ 

♦  -  I 


1.  What  does  it  mean    to   walk  with  the  Lord?     Do  -  ing     my  best     to 

2.  Giv   -   ing  the  light  that   oth  -  ers  may  see,       Try  -  ing    still  more  the 

3.  Try   -   ing  to    lay     up  treas-ures      a  -  bove,  Where     I,      at    last,  shall 

4.  Keep  -  ing  my  life     un  -  spot  -  ted  and  sweet,     Pa  -  tient  and  strong  when 


^■\y''  m  —mf—^ — ^1    ■  r^ -T^q^ — H ^ 


-t' 


^^q 


zm: 


"="=t=:J 


win      the 
Mas  -  ter's 
rest       in 
tri    -    als 


re- ward;  Dai  -   ly        to    tell  and     sing      of  His  love, 

to    be;  Show  -  ing      by     all  the   things  that  I      do, 

His  love;  Where  with  the  saved  I        ev    -   er  shall  sing, 

I   meet;  Watch  -  ful  when  foes  in  -   vite      me  to    roam. 


gfe£l^ 


^_S ^ ^ ^ 


-| — |-  }-  I 1 1 

I        17      <     I        ' 


—  :S--C±=L- 


— t- H 


^L^-F 


Chorus. 


Fit  -  ting  my  soul  for  heav  -  en        a  -  bove. 

That,   by  His  grace,  I'm  fear  -  less     and  true.    That's  what      it  means. 

Ad  -  thems  of  praise  to  Je  -  sus      my  King. 

Hop  -  ing  to  reach  my  heav  -  en    -    ly  home- 


f>>..-._  .       A     —A  • ^ A-= ^ — r-Jk. =-; ^ ,-■- 1*-: 1 1 , 

I  L-jii — -^_  ; ^p|_ s^ i_Bp[^^_^i_^..^i___M ^ ^       ^  * .   j i_j y  *  .  ■»  _^ 

that's  what  it  means,  Liv-ing    with  Him   in     per-fect    ac-cord;    Liv-ing  His 


^ 


:^=^:^fc 


;^^' 


'--^EElElEg^ 


-^— r 


lUE^iii^^ 


way  from  day     un  -  to  day,  That's  what    it  means  to   walk  with  the  Lord. 


Ste^l 


w 


-1? — V — ^ 


k jk— — ^ — lit -5 — ;■ — ^ 1 1 1 


Copyright.  1929,  by  AdgerM.  Pace. 


No.  24. 


BRIGHT.  BEAUTIFUL  BEAMS. 


M    H.  M. 


M.  B.  McKm. 


1.  h-  aR:»  from  thr  (>«rtaU  a-boT«  Aregnid-inc  oar  fooUt«p«u 

2.  b    ,  ■atnd.  thfj  il  •  lu-mmoth«  way  Tbtt  l«s<Uuth«  maiuioiu  wli^n 
8.  Bh^Ll,l<cau-li  rulb«iftflu  00} uur  pathway  and  mill*.  To  lead  oa   atill  upward  till 

••^    ^    ^    I     > 


:  A    A    A.    _j     ^^^    ;  ^^"^    .       .^ - 

on  •  ward  we  go;  Dear  to-keaa  are  they  of    the  Father's  own  Iot*  To  pi  •  lot   as 
com-«th    nonicht;  And  if  we  but  follow  their  guiding  each  day.Weev  •  er  shall 
toiling      is  dune,  Then  evermore  safe    in    the    cit  -  y  di-rine.  At  home  with  toe 


m 


home  from  oar  toil-ing    be  •  low.  Bright  beau  ti  -  fal    beams 

dwell  where  the  Ltak  is  the  Light. 

bleat  when  the  life-cruwn  is  won.  beMi-ti  -  fal,  beaa-ti  •  fal,  beaa-ti  •  ful  beama, 

■•^  -  I 


SEt 


3^ 


»=■ 


^—M—m. 


I     L  »   I 


-m   m 


H     '^  \\j     *j-^r-%,    I'AlX    'A    %    X    A    'A  I 'A    .' 


3cir 


J'J^^J^JJ-^'^ 


^  w  r  r  (T  iT 

rrom    bear  en      a  -  bore; How  won 

beav-en,   from  hearken,  fair  bear-en       a  •  bore  wondroas,  how  won- 


•^8te?^^^4i:^ 


I  -^ # — « — '  •-*■ 

droos   it      seems: Bright  beaa-ti  -  fal  beams  of      Iot*. 

drouA  for  •  •▼  -  er     it  seems,  of    lore. 

^^ J_  ^  s_r--x--g^_^  ,^  ^  ^ 


i 


f D.  Ytii«h>«.  u»»M.  IWl 


No.  25.     WAITING  TO  WELCOME  YOU  HOME. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 


Eugene  Wright. 


.^K — |_L; — — I 1 1 1 — *j_^ — !_: —    ™-^*-^ — 1-: ^ — i ' — ' 1 

..Q_^_L, [^ — I 1 l:3_: 3 3 :^L^_!__^ — ^_ 1 


-r-j 


w  y  'J  u 

1.  0      why  are  you  heart-sick  and  wea  -  ry  When  the  Sav  -  iour  in-vites   you    to 

2.  You  may  be    de-spond-ent,  de-spair-ing,  Like  an  out- cast  wher-ev  -  er    you 

3.  The  light  of  Hia  mer  -  cy     is   ehin-ing,  It     is  shin  -  ing  for  you  thro'  the 

4.  Ac  -  cept  of  this  sweet  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  That  Is  ring  -  ing  from  heaven's  bright 


2 — 2_Lh J — H at J ,--- ^ 


■w N- 


i-=~l» — » — I* — •' — ■• — ^^-^ — " — f:-3 — — — rS.'T-  ~  J-'"  J— r 


'J       'J       Z''     J      <> 

come;      From  paths  that  are  thorn-y     and  drear  -  y,  He     is  wait -ing  to 

roam,        But      Je  -  sus  for    you    is    still    car  -ing,  He     is  wait -ing  to 

gloam,     Then  cease  all  your  grief  and    re  -  pin  -  ing,  He     is  wait  -  ing  to 

dome.       No     long  -  er     re  -  ject  His    sal  -  va  -  tion,  He     is  wait  -  ing  to 

_''~^-,       —      -A*  -A-  -A-    ■^-     «    b«       _  .   -^-  -^-  '^-  "^"*    ^'  "^" 


- — »^ — h,    _j-=_|. 


Chorus. 


■s— 


-^— 


1  I  r^  1 

^— ^— ^— ^— i 


wel-come  you     home. 


welcome  you  home. 
He    is  wait  -  ing  to     wel-come  you   home, 

S      S 

r     r 


'ri?- 


■S — — — |'*~r*~-~~~T^ — •* — *  1 1^      y — * — ^ — I 


r^^ 


';/       y       ^ 

^                  welcome  you  home;  Then  no  long  -  er    de  -  lay, 
He    is  wait -ing  to  welcome  you  home; 


-^— tf 


+-, Wr 


;; — *-F|^-^ -~rl ^ — ^~r!gT 

^ — L| —  — — 1|_^ — 


S N Si — ^ S i: V N ^r'-l^^^-^ it 


Tho' you've  wandered a-stray;     He    is  wait -ing     to    wel-come  you   home. 


^  Si/ 

Copyright,  192t,  by  Jmmes  D.  Taughan 


No.  26.  THE  PLACE  CALLED  CALVARY. 

■•V.  Alfrad  Bsrratt.  ▲.  «.  IwwnmmmL 


*   ^     ♦     ^     ♦- 


5: 


m 


^Es~--=^ 


1.  J«   -   fos  CAffle     in     Iot«,  Prom  the  realms   a  -  Love     To  re  -  deem     • 

2.  I  wu  kMt  in  (in.  All  was  dark  with  -  io.  Now  mj  h«art  to 
8.  Noth-ing  can  com -pare  With  the  joj  I  ihare,  I'm  M  hap-  py 
4.  U      what  Joy      di  -  Tine  Fill*    thu  heart    of  miae,   A«  it    ring*     a 


'^^L  ^, 


-*^ — i^ — t.i       . 


I       I 


'MC 


^M- 


■aair^ 


*-^ 


las: 


wretch  like     me;  He     waa    cm   •  ci  •   fied.  For     my     sina     He     died, 

f  lad      and    free;  I     hare  found   the     light  Shin  -  ing  cWar    and   bright, 

a*         caB      be.  Since     I      left     my     care  And     my     sor  -  row   there, 

omI    •    o  •   dy;  When     I    beard   Uia     call       I       aar  -  rao-derad    all. 


^^"-r~^ 


s. 


^  w      Fine.    Cbmds. 

it — * '^^— p — ^—5 — ? '  <»  ^  '^*  *  '  r^  „>— ^>^^^^ 


At    th«  place called  Cal  -  ra  •  ry.     At    the    place called 

At   the  place  At    thepiac« 


ii 


Cal-  Ta-ry,  At   the     place called  Cal  •  ra  - 

at   Cal  •  Ta  -  ry.  At    the  place 

-•-  IK-'  >- 


ry;  Frum  my  sin- sick  aool   Did   the     bar -den    roll, 

blest  Cal  •?••  rr; 


OiWKafcl.  ■»».  bj  tmmm  D.  TM«bM. 


No.  27.  FAR  BETTER  THAN  GOLD. 

May  be  used  as  bass  solo  (bass  part)  if  desired. 
Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 


Adier  M.  Pace. 


1.  You  may  talk   of    the  wealth  of    all  coun- tries, 

2.  There  are  ma  -  ny  who  look    on  Him  light  -  ly, 

3.  There  are  oth- era  who  seek    on-  ly  rich  -  es, 

4.  0       my  friend,  why  not  turn    to     the  Sav  -  iour? 


iigifclipS 


m^m 


-.(* — *- 


t:=|: 


:?=e= 


And  of    dia-monds  and 
And  who  talk     in       a 
And  they  heed  not    the 
Let  His  dear  lov  -  ing 

k    - 


■1^— io  -it- s-,-;Ljg-_F— 

-h- 1— 1- 1 A-— (♦ ta 


tzr^t 


rich  -  68     nn  -  told; 

man -ner  most  bold; 

hun  -  gry,  or  cold! 

arms  you    en    -  fold; 


Yet,  the  love  that    is  free    for   the     ask  -  ing, 

Of  His  good-ness,  as     if       it   were  noth  -  ing. 

But  they'll  find  in     the  end     in  their    sor  -  row, 

You  will  find    in    your  soul  there  is     com  •■  fort, 


-I 1 1 m- 


-m—r-^—^—^—-. 


Chorus. 


4i-jt r *\T 1 S — I i — I i 1 — 1 ' 1 1 

^ A ^^[-A g — A ^ A-^-g |-^t"=— A.' — ^-A |-Ai A Jk a:       A< ^ ] 


For  your  soul  is  far  bet-ter  than  gold. 

Still  His  love  is  far  bet-ter  than  gold. 

That  His  love  is  far  bet-ter  than  gold. 

For   His  love  is  far  bet-ter  than  gold. 


I     sing  of     a  dear  lov-ing 


|e_»__iS5 ^!* " 


> — yii — i-i j — j — m — ; 1 L^_! — ^ — I — 


-1 f 


-^ — iL^ 


Seh; 


SlJsl 


-' N- 


■J — \ — U-l— 4- 


♦I — e>i — <eH — ♦'- 


b^:^-^: 


m 


Sav -iour,         Whois  worth  more  thao  all  worlds  could  hold;  His    love  and  His 

A    ■^'-     ^(2L     -m-  -m-   -«    -fcs-    *.    -fcs-    .•  "       " 

-I* hr hir li- (•-,-(*— 51— ^—W—* r 


r^  •     K? 


«-rf?-^-»— 


%-=^ 


:tz=zt 


±: 


-•&— — s» m- 


m 


un-bound-ed      fa  -  vor^ 

.«.    .0.-    .0L.      "      "■ 


-y — pi 1 1 ^ r-|— 

-t— t£-=^z=^^fc.— tip!* 


For  your  soul  are  far  bet-ter     than     gold 

"■""  ""'  -(«.  .m~  -(g.  |h^-  .(•-»  hwr 


Copyright,  1S29,  by  Vaufhaa  and  Face. 


■|»-  I  ^ 


No.  2a. 


SOME  GLAD  MORNING. 


M    H.  M 


M.  U    McKm. 


^} 


:^      I    I    J    ."  :;;=:gi.--A 


1.  Soa«  glad  morn  iog   mj    h»p-p7  loal  vill  riM,  Soa*  glad  morniag      b«   ■ 

2.  SooM  glad  morn- ing  Um  d««rooM    I    ahall  •••,  Son*  gUd  morning    frjm 

3.  SooM  glad  mora-iog   I'll    kwk    op  -  oo    Hi«  faM,  Some  glad  tnoniing     I'll 


-     0     M—C- 

- :  :  c  *- 

1 
-  «i.^ — r  * — » — ^ — At — 

-  -*= — p: — != — V — 

-v^ 


— k- 


f:?^=^ 


r-  -2^-' 


3=^ 


gi 


yoad   Um  Tault  -  ed  iktM,  Sume  glid  mom-ing     I'll   giin  tb«b»ar'n-lj    pr:x«, 
paia   aad  tor-  rowfr«e.  Some  glad  mom-ing    tbejr   all    will  ««lcom«   b«, 
•iag     ra-de«m-ing  grao«,Some  glid  mora-ing    with -in     that  hap  -  pj  place. 


'>>•/■& 


^ 


3i~~?i — r 


^^^ 


'-~''^~^~1T^g^=? 


A      'A 


-j^_-^ 


V 9 BT 


• — 5 — 5 — 7" 


RsnuiN. 


Soma  glad  mora-ing,      it    won't    b«    long:    Soum  glad  morning,     it    won't  be 

-—*—_—  ''  —  i  ~  *^   * 


S 


^^^1- 


:#;    < 


nS—'i'-m"^ 


-% — » — ^1 1 


Ter  -  7    long,  Some  glad  mom-iog     V\\    join  tha    hap  •  py  throng,  Some  glad 
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tnum-ing     HI  aing  tha    Tie -t'rj  aong;  Some  glad  morning,    it  won't  be   long. 
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No.  29. 


THE  SECRET  PLACE. 


John  W.  Goodwin.  D.  D. 


1.  In    God's    se-cret  place    I'll     rest  Lean-ing     on     His     lov  -  ing  breast, 

2.  In     this      se  -  cret  place    I'll    hide,  'Neath  His  shad  -  ow    I'll       a  -  bide, 

3.  In     this      86  -  cret  place    I'll  dwell.  With   mj  seal      I    know    'tis   well. 


\tM^s 


'SJ^: 


-V b^ 
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Far      a  -  way  from  sin's     a  -  larm;  I      am    safe  -  ly     shel-tered  here, 

Sim  -  ply    trust-ing     in     His  care;     Though  the  storms  of    hell   may    rage, 
Grace  re  -  ceiv-ing    from  Hig  store;        Deep-er      in     His    love     to      be, 


I        ' 


-•-  -•-    -m-    -*>-. 
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Fine. 


Kept  from  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear,  Held  by  HIb  al-might  -  y  arm. 
And  their  fler  -  y  darts  en  -  gage,  I  am  safe  while  He  is  near. 
More    of     His   dear  face     to     see,      I        de  -  sire      for     ev  -  er  -  more. 


■I — 

-a — u- 


-■A. 


:t::=t= 
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Z?.*S.-Till    my    soul    is     lost     in     love.  Filled  with  glo  -    ry     o'er    and    o'er. 
Chorus. 


In    the    se  -  cret  place  of   God,     0     the   sweetness   of    His  word.  Here   I 
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In    the 
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drink     of  love's  rich  store;  Filled  with  fuU-ness  from     a-bove, 

love's  rich  store; 

♦-•    -fL.    -^    'JltL    -^' 
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CepTristtt,  \va,  bj  Adger  U.  Pace. 
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No.  30. 


I  AM  GOING  VITH  JESUS. 


James  Bow* 


:^=i^^^^.i^«= 

¥=^=9^^^^' 


s 


1.  I  am  go  -  ing  with  J«  -  saa  to  th«  b««T  -  eo  -  Ij  land,  Et  •  ar  to 
S.  Oh,  Hia  gt«  •  ri  •  oaa  PrM-«oc«  er  -  er  briKht«na  tba  way,  Woo-der  -  fnl 
3.  I       amloog-ing     to    ae«   Him    on   Uia  beao  •  ti  -  fal  thront.  Loafing     to 

^ — A     0i     ^ 


^^^ 
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k««p    ne     b«  ■  aid*    Him,   Ha       ia       hold  •  ing      my  band;    Go  -  ing      t* 
bleaa-ing*     be-atow-ing,    H*  makoa    bap-  pj     each   day;  Walk- ing   witk 
pr*ia«Uimirtb    an  -  gela  wbere  Hia      glo  •  ry       ia    abumn;    I     aball     ba 


glo  -  ry  to  praia«  Him  on  tbe  b«aa  -  ti  -  ful  atrand.  And  I  know  He'll  keep  ma 
J*  -  aua.  I  live  tha  on  -  ly  lifo  that  will  pay.  And  I  know  Ha'li  ke«p  me 
with  Him    for-av  -  er,     ba    for-er  -  er    Hia  own.  For     I  know  He'll  keep  me 


1      1 


:J?:=J^ 


•     r      •/     '^     y     • 
glo  -  ry     with  Je  -  aua.    in     Hia  bl«aa-«d     con-trol.  And   I    know  that  He  will 

PiNB.  Chobds. 


faitbfal    by  Hia  lore.  I'm  with  Him  who 

Hia  pr*-eioaa  loTe.  I      am  walk-ing    with  tbe    SaT-ioar    of     my 

^ .    -  '  ^  I  J    I . .      .f    M  '    J"  f   J"  1 


ke«p  ■•   by  Hia  lore. 


^        U        >^ 


sD.S. 


rea-caed  myaool.  I  aball      reach        my  homeland    a-bove; 

Go-ingtbro' with  Him  to   glo -ry- land, 

^  _  — Oi    ,      —     T      A      » 


Immm  D.  Twi«haA.  mtmm,  Itaa. 


No.  31. 

Grady  C.  Morris. 


GOSPEL  SONG  WAVES. 


Barber  Edwards- 


^     -m-    -m-  'J     -9-    -m-              i 

1.  Waves  of    gos  -  pel  song  are    roll  -  ing  0  -  ver  life's  tem-pest-'ous    sea, 

2.  Ma  -  ny    who  once  loved  to    wan-der  In    the  drear -y  vales  of     sin, 

3.  How  they  cheer  when  storms  betide     us,  How  they  praise  our  bless  -  ed   Lord; 

4.  Bless-ed     song  waves,  keep  on  roll  -  ing,  Giv  -  ing  cour-age    to    the   soul; 


li^^ 
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Ma  -  ny    wea  -  ry  hearts  con  -  sol  -  ing,  Bring-iug     joy     to     you    and     me. 
Saved  at     last,  now  rest    up     yon  -  der,  Greet-ing      pil-grims    sail  -  ing      in. 
Safe  -  ly  through  all  storms  He'll  guide  us  Home   to      glo  -  ry     and     re  -  ward. 
Countless  wea  -  ry  hearts  con  -  sol  -  ing,    Till   we   reach  heav'n'shap-py    goal. 
'^  -|fc— r* ♦ '-^'- ►- 
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Chorus. 
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They  are     roll  -  ing,  ev  -  er     roll  -  ing      on, 

They  are     roll  -  ing, roll  -  ing 


Mak-ing  known  re -deem -ing-  love;  (His   love)  Cheer -ing    pil - 

Cheer-ing   pil  -  grims 

^ 


I  )S>  ' 

grims  who  are   sad  and  lone,  On    the    way     to  heav'n    a  -  bove. 
on-ward 
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2     Jsmet  D.  Taughan,  owD«r,  1930. 


No.  32.               TILL  EVERYBODY  KNOWS. 

K«v.  Alfred  Bftrralt.                                                                           Chu.  ^ 

W.  Vaaiham. 

®i*J 
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1.  ni 
a  ni 
8.  rii 

4.  I'll 

t«ll 
t«u 

t«ii 

to     all    Um     Md   aad  lone  The  aweet-Mt   iito  •  ry      •*  •  «r  kaovn, 
of     par-<loo       to     b«  foood  Since  Chrut  my  soul  from   sin     onboond, 
the  world  of     Him  who  cune  To   heal   the  blind,  the    de«f,  the  luM, 
the    tid-inga    o'er     a  •  gain    Of  Christ  who  waa    fur     sin-ners  slain, 

-^    -^  -A-   -^    >    -A     m-   ^.     _    -^    ^ 
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Of    lore     for    ain  •  ners  Chhat  hath  shown.  Till  ar  •  er 

I'll  apread  the     tid  •  ings     all       a  •  roand,  Till  er  -  er 

Of    free    aal  -  Ta  •  tion      in      His  Name,  Till  ev  •  ar 

Of    lora    and  peace,  good-will      to     men.  Till  er  •  er 


J  •  bod  •  7  knuwa  His 
7  •  bod  -  7  knowa  Hia 
7  -  bod  •  7  knowa  Uf'« 
7  -  bod  •  7  knowa  Hia 
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tell  tha    ato  •  ry     o'ar   and     e'er.  And  apread  the  newa  from  shore   to  ahore. 
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No»  33.       JUST  BEYOND  THE  GLORY  GATES. 

James  Rowe.  W.  L.  Mathews. 


■^—-^ 


¥^ 
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1.  We  shall  nev  -  er     sigh,  nev  -  er     say  good  -  bye,    Af  -  ter    ends  our 

2.  No    temp  ■-  ta  -  tiona  come    to    that    sin  -  less  home,  Trib  -  u  -    la  -  tiona 
8.  Let    OS   watch  and  pray    till    that  hap  -  py     day  When  we    cross  the 


§?^1 


h^ 


E£3 


■A-    ^- 


.J_.__*V- 


s 


??iB 


r^5=5: 
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earth  -  ly     sto  -  ry,  For     the  sared    by  grace  all    shall  have  a    place, 

will      be    end  -  ed;  Loved  ones  part  -  ed    here,  yon  -  der  shall  ap  -  pear, 

pearl-  y     por  -  tal;  Then   our  match-less  Lord  will    the  true  re -ward; 

:J?:     ^.     -A.  -A  •    A       A-  -A  •     _  A.     -A- 
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Chorus. 
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Just    be-yond    the  gates  of     glo  -  ry. 

For    the     cir  -  cle    will  be  meud-ed.      Just    be-yond    the  gates    of 

With    a     shin  -  ing  crown  im  -  mor  -  tal. 
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glo  -  ry      We  shall  sing  and    tell  the    sto  -  ry;    Noth-ing  can  an     - 

Nothing  can   an  - 
-A-    -A-      -A-- -A.  _  _   .^. 
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noy — life  is    end    -    less         joy,  Just  be-yond  the  gates    of     glo  -  ry. 
noy —  life  is    end-less  joy, 
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No.  34. 


HE  ABIDES  WITH  ME. 


L  U.  WllcoxMS. 


1.  I       am  happy     av^'ry  daySioMajSar-ioarcaiiMtotUj,  And  I'm  sin(;-ii)g 

2.  We  ar«  walking  hand  in  hand  To  th«  promia«d(;lo  •  ry-land,  And  the  guld-an 

3.  Ma-nyaainU  thi<  way  hare  UW.6m4  old    Enoch  walked  viU  M,  And  it  wa«  ao 
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on       tba  way   so  fre«;   It     U    joy  for  me    to   tell  That  To  sared  and  all  is  wall 
gatas    I  aoon  shall  bee;  There  is  hap-pi  -  ne«s  di-rine  With  this  blesitad  Friend  •(  mina^ 
sweet  with  Him  to  be.  That  one  day  God  took  kia  ktat,  And  for   me  He'll  surely  cooM, 


■*  ,a^m.  a.-,m 
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Fine.  Chokds. 


D.S.-fw  the    Sav-ioar  now     a  -  bidea  with  me 
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ne    e»  -  'ry  day,  All     a  -  long   the  pilgrim 

ye«,  ev-'ry  day,  the  pilgrim  way, 
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way.  And 'tis    sweet      with  Him  to     be, 

tba  blaiaad  w«>.  with  Him  to  be,  with  Him  to  be, 
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No.  35. 

James  Rowe. 
S   3 


GREAT  IS  THE  STORY. 


Albert  A.  Roberson. 

■ — , , !■ 
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1.  Great  is  the    sto-ry    of  the  Sav-iour, Heaven's    e-  ter-nal mighty   Lord! 

2.  He       is  the  light  of   all  the     a-ges,    He     is   the  hope  of  years  to  come, 

3.  Com-fort  it  yields  to  hearts  of  sor-row,  Hope  to  the  lost  ones   in   de-spair; 


ms 


5c=^;»- 
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Tell   it   and  sing  it  sweet-ly      ev-er,    Won-der-ful  help    it   will   af-for*^ 
Gire  to  the  world  His  matchless  pages,       As     in   His  love  you  jour-ney  home. 
A   -  ny  one  from  it?  words  may  borrow    Comfort   forgrief  and  joy  for  care. 

■ ■      ■     '•-:t=itri=*r|;J.r:: 
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Chorus. 
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Great  is    the   sto        -        ry,  tell    it    with  glad 

Great  is    the  sto  -  ry, 


ness, 
tell     it     with  glad  -  ness, 
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Mak-ing  ita  match-less  pow  -  er  known  ;Lift-ing  our    bur       -       dens, 

Lif  t-ing  our  bur  -  dens, 

:^    qt  \^.    -K-    :£•  -♦.   3 

-w — Sk— ^fc — '- 


■1^ — ^c i*r- 


^ife^^^ES 


W 


:W=m=^^ 


S^ 


.=^- 


gffe 


;/    ^    i/    I       '        >    >    P  *"" 

ban-ish-ing  sad        -       ness,  Tell   of    the  love  that  He    has  shown, 

ban-ish  -  ing  sad  -  ness, 
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OopTright,  I92(,  by  James  D.  Vanghftn. 


f^ 


MAKE  HIM  YOURS. 


«,/-. 


1.  If  yon  want  to  know  how  tb«S«rioorkMpim««Wb,  liki  Him  yoan, 

2.  If  joa  want  tbtp««  which  tb*  world  e&nB«Ter  give. 
-.  If  yon  want  to   find    CT-'ry   pit-fall  aafa- lypaaaod.  Make  lia  yovn, 


makd  Him  yoon; 


Weald  joa  have  tha  joy     of  sal -Ta  lion   in  your  tool. 
If    yoQ  want  to  shont  to  the  world.'ita  good  to  liTeT 
make  In  yours;  If   yon  want  to  hear  Je  sas  say  ."Well  iMt,"  at  last. 


Make  Him  yoars         to  day.  Make  Him  years.  Make  Him 

Make  the  SaT-iour  yours  to-day,   tc  •  day.  Make  Him  yoars, 
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yours,  Takethegood  old  goe-pel   way;  If  yon  want  a  song 

yoars  to  •  day,  the   war; 

.A-    •▲.  -A    .A     Jk.     '^    ^.    .^.Jk.     ^    .^^  -i^  ^     Jk.    .M- 
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in  yoaraoul  thev'^oleday  long, Mac'^mySaT       •      ioaryoura  to-day. 

bleased   Saviour 

J.         iL        M.      ^         M.         d.        A.  JlL.    ^    Al.'  a       .▲       ^       a.  ' 

fliBiillfcl    ItW.  by  OhM.  W.  TligSll 


No.  37.       GATHERED  BY  THE  CRYSTAL  SEA. 


James  Rowe. 


J.  W.  Vaugban. 


-^1 — ' — I,    r       I- 
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1.  Loy  -  al    pilgrims,  press  a  -  long  T'ward  the  land   of    end -less  song;  At    the 

2.  In      the  light  of    love    di-vine     Ev  - 'ry  ransomed  soul  will  shine,  And  from 

3.  He    will   be      a  -  mid  the  throng  When  we  sing  the  glad  new  song.  There  for - 


*z=:::j!5z:i=S«!=.'^«=_*i=3 


pearl  •  7  gat«   we  soon  ehall    be;  (shall  be;)  Wftshalljall  for-get  our  care 

troa-ble   w»   shall   all      be     free;  (be    free;)  We  shall  glo-ry    in    His  love 

ev  •    er    we   with  Him  shall     be;  (shall  be;)  And  His   glo-ry  we  shall  share 
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D.  S. — soon  we  shall  for-get 


the 
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And  the  bur-deni  that  we  bear,When  we  gath 

With  the  mul  -  ti-tudes     a  -  bove, 

With  the  saints  and  an  -  gels  there,When  we  gather    yon  -  der    by     the  crys  -  tal 

A_   A A. A ^ 1*1 A—, 
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All  the  tri  •  als  that  we    met, 

Fine.   Chorus.    ■ 
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sea  When  we  gath  -   er         by 


sea,  the  crystal  sea, 


sea! 

gather  yon-der  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  the  crystal  sea! 


the 


^^    i^.-S*. 


When  we  sing  He  made         us  free, 

sing    of  Him  who  died    to  make  us  free,  so  glad  and  free. 


Oh,  how 


§i£ 
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J.  W.  Tsughan,  owuer.  1930, 
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No.  3a. 

AgBM 


IF  THE  END  OF  THE  WORLD  WERE  TODAY. 

tuih  tlddlM. 


^ 


th«  end  of  th«  world  were  to  -  day.  And  the  girat  God  Hia  wntk 
the  end  of  the  world  were  to  -  daj,  Prom  Bu  face  woald  yoo  thea 
the  eod     of     the  world  were   to  -  daj.  And    the  Sav-ioor  ahould  call 


-g  T    'A  t  'A      'A  *    A     ii       '.A  t    'A  fA 


^^ 


t=^±^^= 


woold  not  stay:  W 
hide     a  •  way      1 

yoo      a  -  way;  Wuu 


'  J    »    ■  u     u 


•      5*      •      J* 

1  yoarMlf  prepared  For  the  cum-ing  of  the  Lord, 

^  and  mountains  flee,  Woold  yoo  dread  e-ter-ni-ty 

c    a-mong  the  few,  Robed  and  ready,  tried  and  trw^ 


T\,i  r ^^nr*^-!' *i     *A  riA-'-X — A  •  A     lA       ■       «     il— •  ^     *- 


Fine.     ^     n 


If    the  end    of  the  world  were  to  •  day?    If    the   end  were  to- 

wer* to  •  day,  if   the 


t~^      *-^ 


^  D.  S. — If  the  end  of  the  world  were  to  •  day? 


day.  Would  it    be   for  yoo     a  glad,  hap-py    day; 

•Dd  were  to-day,  a  hap  -  py  daj; 

-tjc », > — ' '-^ •< 


Woold  yet   hur  -  ry  forth  to  meet  Him,  W«iM  your  nouI  with  raptore  greet  Hin 


K   ^  ^ 


m^^^ 


JaMM  a  Tii^hn.  immm.  in*. 
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No,  39. 

H.  L. 

-M—\:r-^ — i-r-^-^--' ^ — '-^^ — I ^ 

^eK — ■^— A •^— A- 


SOLDIERS  OF  IMMANUEL. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


HS---^--*,- 


1.  Sol-diers  of     Im-man  -  u  -  el,    go     forward  in    His  name, 

2.  Sol-diers  of     Im-man  -  a  -  el,    go     forward  to    the  fray, 

3.  Sol-diers  of     Im-man  -  u  -  el,   the     bat- tie  soon  shall  cease; 


-*9Z 


—1^- 


Ho  -  ly 

Songs  of 

In       a 


T 


a--^- 


N K — I « ■•-i-^ — •-! — N-«-^'S— ••-r-  ->H 

— I— -_::_*i — « —  _^^i.i5 — ^-r_^_^_5_Z5_^_i_^ — 


war-fare  wag- ing,pow'r8 of  sin    en-gag -ing;   Lift  His  roy  -  al  standard  and  His 
tri-umph  sing-ing,  shouts  of  vic-t'ry  ring- ing;    Fol-low your  Commander,  He    is 
home  of  splen-dor    we  shall  homage  ren  -  der      Un-to    Je- bus,  He  who   is   the 


?:t2: 


y    ^ 


-?-/ 


,-Lp; p p 5(_^ p_j^ 5i_. 


truth  di  -  vine  proclaim, 
with  you  ev  -  'ry  day; 
glo-rious  Prince  of  Peace, 


Till   the  world  shall  own  Him  King. 

On-ward!  is     the  bat- tie-  cry. 

When  we    lay   our   ar  -  raor  down. 


Chorus 


"m^ 


Go  forth,  go  forth,  and  battle  for  the  right, 

^ 


De-feat  the  foe  and   put  his  host  to 


^ 


^^- 


^z?i-— 


— ,-^ — ^ — I 


^-^/—V- 


-I — ^1 — I — -- — 1^ — U 


ffc^HA-jg-jap 


:p=5= 


^  .N  s 


luel.  press  on  Un  -  til     thevic-to-ry    is  wen. 


iifes 


Copyright,  1919,  by  Haldor  Ijlleou.      Wordg  and  music. 


NoJ^   IN  THE  CITY  WHERE  THE  LAMB  IS  LIGHT. 

H«rb*n  Buflum. 


♦     ^^  •     *     « 

Tb«r«'a  »  coun  •  try    far     bc-yond   th«  atar-rjr     ftky.Thcrc'i  a   cit  •  y  vb«r«  tlMr* 
U«r»    we  ha*«  oar  day*    of    tuiuhioe,  hat  w«  knuw  That  ih«aan  whtckshiaMn^ 
Thar*  tba  lluw  •  em  bloom  fur  •  *t  -  er   and  the    di>y   Shall  b«   one    •  -  t«r  -  »al 
B«r«     vehave  oar   dia-ap-point-mvotj*  all  the  wbil*  And  oar  foDd-««t  kopet  bot 
Tbea    let  aon-light  fade,  let    twilight  bring  ita  gloom,  Not   a  ahad-ow   can  mj 


ner  •  ar  cornea  anight;     If  we're  faith-fal    we  shall    go  there   by    aod    by. 
on        OS  BOW    ao  bright  Will  be  changed  to  cluadd  and  rain   un  •  til     we    go, 
lioy    witb-oat      anight;  And  oar  t«ars  aball  be    for  -  er  -  erwiped    a- way. 
iii'-et  with  bit- ter  blight; Tho'  by  night  we  weep,  the  mom-ing  brings  a  smile, 
bliaa- fol  soul    af-fright;  For     I  know  tbat    op     in   bear -en  there    is  room. 

I  is:  is:  ^  iL  ^  is:  ! 


g    g    ^    g- 


r: 


i-L    V    L    L^EE 


Tia  the   cit  -  7  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

To     the  cit  -  7  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In     tbat  cit  -  7  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In     that  cit  -  7  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 

In     that  cit  -  7  where  the  Lamb  is  the  light. 


In    that  cli  •  7  where  the  Lam>> 


D.^  —1     am   go-ing  where  the  Lamb  is   the  light. 


i 


■**   -■ 


-m— *^ 


fr  fr   f» 


'w      m      m       m      w 


'J — v 

>    >    '•    r 

is     the   light,  (beaa-ti  •  fi}l   ligbtJTha  cit  -  7    where  there  com  •  eth      r. 

^ ^_  ^        N      ^      N 

7  -». 


^^^^P± 


*L_j^_^jJ_^J ^ 


r- 


-^ — « — ^ 


liz=3n 


1     ^    \^     J     " 


^_s 


!)> 


night;  (no  more  urkk)  Pre  a  mansion     o-rer  there  And  when  free  from  toil  and  car< 


^ 


m    m    Z    ^     ^p  ■■    ■ 

5    -y ^       ^-t^_y_^. 


>  aMnchiMi  l*a.  kr  B-  B-  Wwmu. 


U      U      ^     U 


No.  4J. 

A.  B.  S. 


ROCKING  ON  THE  WAVES. 


A.  B.  Sebren. 


\  I        am      on     the  reat- lass  sea      of    life,     Where  no  calm-ness  comes  to 
J.  Soon  my    ship  will  anch  -  or     o  -   ver  there,      By   the     help    of  Christ  the 
3.  What  a      glo  -  rious  tho't  to   feel    this   way,  When  the    rag  -  ing  tem-peat 

-A—, A — A — A     'f'- A— nA-5 A — A— r» — ♦- 


-f-       I       4-^ — p- — m — » 


csxzii: 


->,— 1- 


—i — U«« 


still     the    tide;    For    'til     full    of  dead  -  ly     sin    and     strife,       Rest  and 
cru   •  ci  -  fied;     He      is     help-ing   with  Hit    un-seen    hand.  In    Hia 

rolls     so     high;  Know-ing    He   will  hear  me  when     I      pray, —    Sweet-ly 


peaee  are  on  the  oth  •  er  side.        I     am  recking,  rocking,  rocking  on   the 

arras  I'm  rocking  with   the  tide. 

save  me    in  the     by     and  by.                                                                 I    am 

*                       I  N          ^          N 


•k£»-=- 

r 


-- — ■^. 


i 


-«'-i- 


w    w      rs      s    ^      s 

— K— Nr— <  .  W^ — I S  — I- 

-H (-  -♦       ^   ♦-;-»—'- 


■J    ^     l^ 


f-^ 


sLMiip:^ 


waves,  I  am  rocking  on  the  waves, 

rocking,  rocking,  rocking  on  the  waves I  am  rocking,  rocking,  rocking,  rocking, 


^^ 


:t: 


N    N 


y-^- 


:Z=!K 


-♦— I — — \ 


~^-^-^ 


-♦— rl— *- 


-*-- 


'T~hr 


;'=d=j 


p-i — ■ — p ^ — ^—  ••/' 


ij^ 


rock-ing,               rock-ing,    On  the    o-cean  waves; 
rock-ing,  rock-ing,  [Omit ]  On  the   o-cean  waves. 

i"^  ^  1*^     ^    ^ 


r     Us    r        /!N       p  ^Tv 

.r.l^-M''-»*L:g-Jf_   A^A_A_^_A_ 


k.  B    Sebnn,  owner.   193S. 


No.  42.  FM  BOUND  FOR  GLORY. 

CkM.  W.  Vaothu.  JuBM  D.  VauikAa. 


t^S 


1k=1^ 


-^^— ;!-»— m 


t-t-ti  f  r 


4- 


^ 


^^S^^ 


] .  I'm  (TO  •  ing  up  to  h««r-«n  aoiM  iweet  day,  0  pniM  Um  Lord,  Pm 
Z.  I  find  Um  way  growt  clean«r —  on  I  go,  Aod  b*«T  •  «■  draw-iag 
8.  I       want   to    take  poor  flin-n«n      with    m«  tb«r«.  So      all    the  Joyt  of 


P 


K  I     I  — ^ — H ^      r 


aE£ 


3=ii: 


il^t-»4-^t    t    tl  f   » 


SJSS^ 


T^*-*-"-* A A   .       A 


■inging  on  the  way.  He  took  a  •  way  my  bar-den,  made  ne  see  Tbe 
nearer  here  be 'low;  Tie  sweet  to  be  with  Je-sos  ev  •  "ry  mile.  Up 
heaven     they  may  share ;  0     broib-«r,  come  to    Je-sna,    He     is    near.  He'll 


Ss 


X=X, 


Ml 


f:\f   i    fTdE 


JdSC 


'A   14*  r 


X 


H  U    I 


r  t   ii    >■ 


^ 


CUOBDS. 


^^ 


3s: 


I^S 


^1=^ 


X=f: 


*-^~y~> 

lif  ht  of  glo  •  ry   Rhin-ing  down  on    me.     I'm  bound                    for  glo  -  ry 

th«re  it  will    be  sweet-er     all  the  while. 

take  yon  home  to  heaT-en,   have  no   fear.   Pm  boand  for  tbe  land  of  glo  •  ry 


i3?=a 


•A-  -^f    -^-   -A 


5=2= 


-^■^-T**       <*       f       *       .^       I  > 


^ 


:*-Xs-: 


l^=p: 


:5=t7 


I     I 


1 — r 


-V — >^ — >- 


^J  ^  r'i  rlJ:       ^ 


^^? 


s=t 


=t 


feS 


r^r= 


with  my  King,  I'll   tell  the  sto-ry,  shoot  and  sing;  Th««  time  la 

ril   tell    to  the  world  the  sto  -  ry, 

-ji — • — « — ^..T"  "P^"^— -^ — •-*-^rT * — *■ 


No.  43.        I  VILL  MEET  MOTHER  UP  THERE. 


C.  G.  W. 


C.  G.  Wilson. 


1.  My  moth-er       is     old,     she     is  wrink-led 

2.  If    moth-er  should  go      ere     I    see    her 

3.  I      mean  to     live  right     and    to   fol  -  low 

-♦-^  I 1 — J — I l-i ♦ — - 


and  gray,  Her  form  grows  more 

a  -  gain,   I'll   know  where    to 

the    way  That  leads     to     the 


■v--*^—^— 


-1^ ^ — ♦ — 


t: 


T 


^ 


:5=t 


^z^:; 


^T- 


■^:=i^ 


T- 


:!=q: 


stooped  year  by       year, Yes,  soon  she    will     go   there  to  meet  with  the 

find        her  some     day, For    all  thro'   the  years  since  I  knelt  at     her 

beau  -  ti  -  ful       gate,. . . . . .     Then  af  -  ter      a  -  while     I  shall  see   the  glad 


---    •->-  l!» 


-t9-' 

It 


♦'^■!?-!^-;_j"_-g_^. 


CSOBVS. 


slzztazcaziakiiisdiaizaiid 


9J 


Lord,  And  live  with  the  ones  she  loved     here 

knee,  I've  known,  for  she  taught  me  the     way When  mother    has  gon«  to 

smile,  Of  moth  -  er  and  loved  ones  who    wait 


■' ' h»i&-= -S-^  -lA—  I        i         ]        -I 1 


^ 


live  in  that  home,  That  Je-sus   has  gone  to   pre  -  pare;. . . . . .    How  sad    it   will 

^       -«>-  -■-  -««-  h|^__^^  ».     ^    ■<»-    -«>-*.  -•-  -«•- 


it-"!^: 


;=Jt' 


■♦-pi 1 — f-i — M^ — ! — (-^^ — ♦ — I — p-1 — -i0-y—r^ i*-r^--^ — ^-n 

-^— fir 


i=d=p=i 


-M—- 


I 


fezzzalzEsI: 


■mzX 


-i — i — I — I — 


:iat|: 


^ 


S 


be   without  moth-er  down  here,  But    I  soon  shall  meet  her  up       there 


V      1^      • 

Oepyrislit,  1MB,  hj  Jftm«i  D.  Vaogh 


No.  44. 


THE  HALLELUTAH  SONG. 


Herbrri  Buflam. 


Jamas  D.  Vaatkaa. 
N — ^> —  ^—  ;   -  i 


-J.  •.  • — 

h«l  •  l«  -  la  -  jab   cho  -  nt     id      the    Imnd     be-yoDd     the  fky. 

2.  0         nj    soal     it     foil     of     mn  -  lic  tiacja  the   Kbg    of  kings     U   into«. 

3.  Now    tbej    Mj    thataong    U     dif- Trent  than  the     ma  •  nyaoog*  we're  known, 

4.  If         we    coold   nut  liag  down  here,  I'm  tare  we'll  each     be    gir  -  en  voice 

^   ^  fi-t-i±--i=a;^zi^^-ii^-Lllt-5±i?-t-i 


^ 


y  ;   ^ 


And       I     hope     to     be       a  -  mong  the  blood-washed  sing-ere     by      and   by; 
For       the    joy       I     feel      ia    laitt  -  log.  like     ila     ao  -  thor,    is       di-vine; 
Which   i«  taught    a  -  lone     to      all     the  one*   who  aing      a  -  round  the  tbroD<- . 
To       pro-claim  God'n  won-drooa good-neiui     if      we  made  the   Lord  oor choice, 


t 


t-^— 


m  '  -^   -"m  •  ^m     -  m  ."m    \W.''~W. —  »-s— • — ■ »-i~» m        * 

Won't  it      be       a    glo  •  rioiu   an-them  when  that  might  -  y,  might  -  y  throng. 
And  throaghuot     e  -  ter  -  nal      a  •  gea    we     the    cho  -  nu  shall   pro-long. 

It         is      one  of  God'd   tar-pris-es    wait  -  ing     for      os     "o  -  ver  there." 

And     the  weak  and  worn  out  throats  will  then    be   made     a  •  new  and  strong. 


Z>.&-Hal.|e   •   la 


jah,  hal  •  le  -  la   •  jah,  sing,  ye 


glad    tri-amph  -  ant  throng; 


Led     by     Moa  •  es    and     the  Lamb  start  op     the  hal  •  la  -  la 

Led     by     Ifoa  -  ea    and     the  Lamb  we'll  sing  the  hal  •  le  -  lo 

When  we     join     the  might -y      cho  -  rus  which  the  an  -  gels  can 

When  God's  wea  -  ry,   tir   -  ed    sing -era  join  the  hal  -  le  -  lu 

^,   *»     -»-•  ^-   ^«  .m.    «■  •  ^.  _.^-   ^  ^     -«-   -fc- 


jah  song! 

jah  song! 

-  not  share. 

jah  Sung! 


Thm   His  blood    a  -  lone  we're  wor  -  thy     to 
u    Cuoiua. 


1/     IT — V- 

sing   tl}e    Tic-  tor's  soag. 


i^ 


~!==^ 


S3E 


qr 


i 


T 
j»h, 


H^l  •  1^  •    la 
Hal  -  le 


Thine   the     glo 


ry. 


mB 


al  -  le   -    lu  -  jah.  hal  -la  -  la  -  jah.  Thine  the     glo  -  ry.  Thine  the  glo  -  ry, 


^^ 


oorrrtf ki,  int.  bf  j* 


I  D.  Twiffkaa. 


THE  HALLELUJAH  SONG.    CondodeA 


ri 


D.S. 


s 


— 1-= — — *- 


Z9-Jz 


Hal  -  le  -  lu   -   jah.  A 

Hal  -  le  -  la  •  .iah,  Hal   le  -  lu  -  jah,  A 


men; ...... 

men,  A  -  men,  A   -  men; 

N      ^      N      ^ 
-      .a>     ^    .gL    jL 
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No.  45. 

J.  M.  Allen. 

,^4d  lib.  solo  to  refrain. 

I 


WHILE  THE  YEARS  ROLL  ON. 


A.  B.  Sebren. 


1/1/ 

1.  We     need  Thee  Lord,    we    need  Thee   now,    We  need  Thee    ev    -   'ry     hour; 

2.  While  days  go     by       we    look    to     Thee,  For  help,  for  strength  and   love; 

3.  God  holds  the     fu  -  tare   in      His  hand,  His   will   we   should     o  -   bey; 

^  ^.  .♦.  .^     :•:    3^-. 


In  ev  -  'ry  try  -  ing  mo'-  ment  here.  We  need  Thy  cleans  -  ing  pow'r. 
To  do  Thy  will  and  mag-ni  -  fy,  Our  Christ  who  lives  a  -  hove. 
Let's  trust  Him  now      as     time  rolls    by,    He'll  save,  yes,  save,       to  -  day. 

.  .      >  -♦-    -♦- 


:& 


i 


-^ — t^ 
/    •    /    I      ^ 

Refrain.   Faster. 


While  the  years  roll  on,  roll  on,  While  the  years  roll  on.  roll     ol. 

roll  •»,  roll  on; 


I      I     I 


Ul 


■♦-   T»-   i»-   -i — 


•f2- 
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te 


While  the  years  roll  on,  roll  on.        Roll         on,  roll      on 

roll  on,  ffhiU  the  years  roll   on,  roll   on. 


^     '^    '^     L^  1  k  k  Ji 


^Mi.^_.^J.^^DJ|i 


I     I     I     I     I 

Sebieo  and  AUen,  owimcs,  1938. 


No.  46.  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS  IN  MY  SOUL. 

G    C    M.  Grady  C.  Marrla. 


1= 


1.  Oh.  I  loT*  to  tell  U>«  fto  -  r;  of  my  Sarioar's  booadUM  lore, 
'L  I  MB  r««t-iDg  00  Huprom-iM,  I  un  fal  -  I7  aat  •  b  -  ft*d, 
3.  Day    bj     daj   lh«  way  grows  brighter  and   'lia    com-fortaweet  to  kaov 


t^^. 


ir?'i>-4i 


And     in    Him      I     feel     ae  •  care  when  an  •  gry     bii  •  Iowa     roll;     I 

I         am    hap  -  py  aince  I'm     an  -  der  Uia    di  •  Tine     con  -  trol;  And      I 

That  the  blood    of     my     Re-deem -er  made  me     fal  -    ly      whole;  And  that 


P5^ 


>  2  ^  -t  -^    '" 


m 


on  my  way  to  glo  -  ry,  that  e  •  t«r-  nal  home  a  -  bore,  And 
know  that  He  will  keep  me  and  with  Him  1  ahall  a  -  bide,  For 
all     the  way   to  beav-en     in    His  foot-stepa   I    ahall   go,    For 

.K      S      S  fc.. 


I  feel  the 
I  feel  the 
I     feel   the 


loTe    of     Je  -  aoa     in     my     aoal.        Yea,     I      feel  the  lore   of      Je  -  sua 


loTa    of    Ja  •  ras     ia    my    aoal. 


0    m 
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*^- !N- 


~^^ 


tiaznai 


ia   mjmtl. 


my  hap  •  py  aoal. 


^    >  -  -  5^    - 

▲ad    a  •  way  the    ma  •  ny  heav  •  y     bar-dens 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS  IN  MY  SOUL.    ConclucJcd. 


D.S. 


roll;  I     am  hap-py    ev-'ry  day      as     I  walk  the  nar-row  way, 

yes,  roll; 

■^—  >  .^  ..^ 
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No.  47.        HIS  GLORY  IS  SHINING  AROUND. 


Eugene  Wright. 


i 


Clara  E.  Brewer. 


K^St 


^%-l    ^    f^ 


t- 


^±mtZ=^- 
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1.  I     wandered   a -lone  in    the  darkness  of  night,  No  hope  and  no  cheer  had   I 

2.  I'm   in     the  good  way  that  the  saints  long  have  trod,  And  heav-en  -  ly  blessings  a 

3.  I'm  go-ingwith  Je-sus,  ray  Sav-iour  and  King;  In  heav-en     at  last  I'll   be 


found,  Bat  now  I  am  walking  the  pathway  of  light, 
bound;  I'm  giv  -  ing  my  life  in  trie  serv-ice  to  God, 
crowned ;  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap  -  py,  and  that's  why  I  sing, 


His    glo  -  ry 
His    glo  -  ry 


shia-ing    a 


ronnd-^       0   won  -  der-ful  light  now  shin  ing  sabrigkt.  His  glo-ry 


at  last    I  have    found; 


I'm    hap  -  py    to  -  day   and  sing  -  ing    al  -  way. 


James  D.  Tsaghaa,  owner,  1910. 


N0.4S. 

JuBM  Mmw. 


THE  GREAT  HOME-COMING. 


A.  ».  Ubnn 


1.  Trik  •  a  •  U-tiou  end-^d.  with  the  I<ord  a*-««nd-«d.  We«k«llgftt^-(W«ak»Ile»tb-) 

2.  In       Ui»th(MM0a-per-oal,  with  Um  King  e  •  Ur-nftl.  There  ia  jo7  (Tb«r«  it     ioj) 

3.  With  oor  friaoda  uid  dear  mm,  luving  and  ainoere  onea,  IW  troe  Iot*  (Who  trne  tor*  | 

4.  Faith  aod  courage  abowing,  homeward  are  yoaKO-ing,    In   thagood  (In     tha  good) 
.  »  ^     ^  .  ^  .  fc.     •    -^     fc,      ^  , ^-.  ^^ 


fe 


aJ  J  <J.  ^;^^ 


5=P^ 


^FF=s: 


'^^^f^ 


•r  on  tha atrand,  (the  gold-ei atrand.)  And,  vilk  aainU aad  aa^; -a*  of  the 
b»-jondcom  p«r«:  (b«-jond  eonp«re;l  In  Hia  pr«a-«ac«  dw«ll-ing,  keep  -  ing 
forCkfMtbttahowD;  (forCkratkaraahown;)  Weahall  bow  be -fore.  Him  wor-ahip 
old  goe  -  pel  way?  (the  goe  •  pel  way/J  Hare  JM  ceaaed  to    wan-der,  ahall    we 


bj  •  geoe  »-gee.  Fill  with  praia-(nll  with  praia-)ea  that  glad  liuid.  (that  tiappy  land.) 
praia-eaawelling,  Twill  heglo-(Twill  be  glo-)r7  to  b-'^*-'-..  'vem,  to  be  there.) 
and     adarn  liitn,  Wk<i  we  ((>tth-(lk«i  we  gath  )er  'naai  t  around  the  throne.) 

meetyeojonJ.r,  C»n  the  ifreat  ^  On  the  great )  home-co:.  :  <(n«>-comini;  day?) 


•       '•       >       I         > 
Oh.    that  great  home  -  com  -  iog,  ^     the 

Oh,    that  great  home  •  com  -  ing,  home  -  com  -  ing     in      the     aky.     By     the 


^^-^Ff^ 


1^^^ 


iUJ^ 


crya  -  lel     rir  -  er;  Trib  -  a  -  la 

cry*  •  kal     rir  •  er,  we'll  nar  •  er   know  a  aigb;  Trib  -  a  -  la  •  tions  end  •  ed,  hate 

-m-     ■•-     -*   -^  .  ^      K       _  .  •  *  *    -♦-     _  .  _    -•-    -•      »-    •  •  -•- 

— c • V      L'.^-  1^     ♦ 1 1 ♦  !  ♦  I ' • 1- — . — .  t 

-^   ^.    »   ^  if    ■    .-*'.3:.^^-i-=j^±^  -       -      ^ 


immm  D.  TMsktta.  owma.  It 


THE  GREAT  HOME-COMING.     Concluded. 


a^^fj 


•-•  .^  -•^ 


b  ^ 


end  -  ed,  We'll  ro-joice  for  -  ev  -  er. 

end  -  ed    by  and  by.  We'll     re  -  joice  for  -  ev  -  er    and  ev  -  #r. 


-•— — ' — T—* — —>m- 


h^i?-g— V- 


t:- 


-*^^ 


M 


No.  49.  I'M  SO  GLAD  THAT  JESUS  CAME. 

Rev.  C.  J.  Frost.  Oron  C.  Hood 

___N_v__S  _^ L ^K      ,V    N 


4=? 


=1: 


^- 


li 


a — 'ar- 


>iit 


1.  Go     and  tell   the   sto  -  ry,    how  the  King    of    glo  -  ry,    Seat-ed    on  His 

2.  We  were  poor  lost  stran-gers,  wand'ring  'mid  earth's  dangers.  Hardly  knowing 
On  the  rug-ged  moon-tain,  o-pened  up  the  f oun  -  tain  Flowing  from  His 
As      e  -  ter  -  na]     a  -  ges,     lay  time's  mys-tic  pag  -  ea,    Far  be-neath  the 

■^      ■* 1 .-I ^ — ♦— 


Ul^«        .u^    g>^v.      t^^^ 

e  -  ter  -  nal     a 


— 1^ — ■*' — jA— ft^ 


-V- 


•Sfc-i- 


-^— ^ 


-fc^ 


1 


s. 


^=q=m 


^ c ^— *^ 1 1 ^ ^ H 1 F ; 1 


:^: 


great  white  thrsne,  (Dis  throne;)  Laid  a  -  side  His  splendor,  in  His  love  so  ten-der, 
where  to  go;  (to  go;)  Je-sus  came  and  found  us,  put  His  arms  a-round  us, 
wouua-ed  side;  (His  side;)  It  will  save  poor  sinners,  sane  -  ti  -  fy  be  -  liev-era, 
great    ^-  ons;   (ae  -  ons;)    We  shall  still  a  -  dore  Him,  bow-inp;  down  before  Him, 

\- *^ 1 ^»-hi*t     !*.     >^     jA — Mte — b^ — /-s^-ft'V-!^ — =*' — ^ 


-■¥ 


W- 


m 


It 


-I — 

D.S. 


-fc/-C^- 


i 


^ 


— I    will  ev  -  er  tell    it,  with  the  saints  I'll  swell  it, 
Chorus.  , 

.N     K     s     ^ 


Fine. 


:M     '^     ^ 


1— ^ 


g 


:2s: 


M-^nj- 


-j^—^ 


a 


Com-ing    to    this  world 
Now  He  leads   us  home 
For  this  pur-pose    Je  - 
For  the  wondrous  work 


a  -  lone,  (a  -  lone.) 
we  know,  (we   know.) 
603    died.  (He    died.) 
He's  done.  (He's  done.) 
I 


Je  -  sns  died  to   savtt  as. 


^=^ 


■^^mm 


I'm    80    glad  that  Je   -    sus  came.  (He  came.) 


ill 


D.S. 


m 


-  '     I    r  i" 

Glo  -  ry     to    His  match-less  name;  (His  name;) 


'x: 


hal    -    le    -    la  -  jab. 


m^- 


-^-^  -^- 


>^ — ♦- 


-♦— S^^_p^ft» 


rr_T: 


-5^- 


^-g- 


an.  owaar,  192S. 


No.  50. 


O  BEAUTIFUL  STORY. 


ChM.  U.  G«brUi 


L  D  jAhnaao. 


1.  0  twMt  U  tb<«  tto  •  ry  of  Christ  and  Hii  lov«.  So  hoaad-l«M,  so  pre 
Z  Tbesto-  ryint>«.  b«t  -  tor  by  tell  •  ing  it  o'«r,  And  near  •  er  itcoB« 
3.  U     won-der-fal  ito  •  ry,  r»-p«at      it       a-gain,  That  b«aa  •  ti  •  ful  sto- 


ciou,  so    free;     A    p«r-f»ct   sal-Ta-tion,  a  foon-taio     of  joy,    A   woD-der - 
to      th«    aoal.    The   ril-Mt     ef    sin-nerB  who  b«ar  and     tMli«?e,  By     it    are 
ry       of     old.     Of  Chrijttaod  Hia  glo  -  ry,  ofChriataod  Hialove.Tvill  Dover, 


^ 


■  ■ 


'-^ — A    ^- 


^-^ 


i 


CaoBira. 


^-X  .  ,«  ^- 


-r* — »- 


■i^/^ 


fnl      measage     to      me. 
made  perfect  •  ly    whole, 
no.      n«T  •  er  grow    old. 


U     ^     ^     ^ 
Oh.    beaa 


U     ^ 


Oh,   beao-ti  •  fnl  ato  -  ry    of  Chriat, 


ftr* 


>  "^  '^Jt"  .  g  t 


ti-ful 


1^ 


pa=:3: 


A     A. 


dwiWiit.  im.  br 


O  BEAUTIFUL  STORY.    Concluded. 


ry. 


In    Risking  -  -  dom    a-bove. 


=?=f^ 


P 


Cometh  no  night,  In    His  kingdom  of  glo-ry    a  -  bove,  in  His  king-dom  a  -  bove. 

a    -    bove,    a    -  bove. 


'^m 


tK-'kE— k 


A-A- 


-*-P»- 


N     ^    i       'I 1     i 


:p=ii=P=pz=fc=i± 


i 


No.  5J.         FM  NOT  ASHAMED  TO  TELL  IT. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt.  Walter  B.  Seale. 


rtsfe^i 


1.  From  sin      my  Sav  -  iour  set      me  free,     He  shed    His  blood  for  me, 

2.  My    sins  were  more  than    I     could  bear.  My  heart   was  full  of  grief, 

3.  I'm      al  -  ways  glad  when  He       is  near.    His  pres-ence  brings  me  cheer, 

4.  His  love   now   tills    and  floods   my  heart.  New  joys  now  flood  my  soul, 


is  dear,  so  dear  to  me,  I 
But  Je  -  sua  came  my  grief  to  share.  And 
And  ev  -  'ry  day  He  grows  more  dear,  And 
I       can  -  not  live    from  Him      a  -  part,    He 


soon  with  Him  shall    be. 

gave  me  sweet  re  -  lief, 

now       I  have  no       fear, 

has    complete  con  -  trol. 


9^ 


He  saved  my  soul,  and  made  me  whole,  I  m    not      ashamed  to     tell         it 

m  _  —  _        --^       -A-    -A-  I 


^^ 


f_ 1 M _| 1 1 

fK — S 1 1 1 1_ 


I — r-T — r 

Walter  B.  Seale,  owner,  1930. 

(May  be  used  as  soprano  and  alto  duet.) 


■r-^-^^ 


^i 


■rcf" 


No.  52. 


PEACE,  SWEET  PEACE. 


Kdin  M.  Pae* 


t.  Th«r«  it  woD-der-falpru^y  ui  thedeptiuof     mj  boqI,  And  my  striricg*  and 
.'    Ther*  ia  woo-der- ful  peace  in  the  de«p    of     my  heart.Whila  a-roand  me    ia 

'hare  ia  won-dar- falpeaca  in  my  onc«-troa-blad  miri<i.  All   ita   anz-ioaafora 
4.  0         I  woaid  not  exchange  this  awe«t  peac*  that  I  fael.  For  tha  nil-lioaa  tha 


Ktz:/^:-! 


>    A  rJk    'A    'jj-r 


i^-^=f=^ 


:»^i5C 


A—^—^L 


rr 


0  S>5-zu=: 


u    w    I 


T 


X 


ta  -  malta  all  caaae,  Whila  the  bii  •  lows  of  mer  •  cy  and  loTa  o'ar  aa  roil, 
lu  -  mult  and  athfu;  And  I  know  while  I  tnut,  it  will  neT  -  ar  de-part, 
kud-JDgs  ia  gone;  Like  a  aea  wall  when  braakera  dash  high,  then  I  find 
rich  may  poa-aaaa.     For  when  wealth  ikill  hare  flown  still  thi«  peace  will  be  reat. 


g^^ 


±333J^ 


t'-K 


W-^ 


rM     ;>-^: 


f^^^t^ 


:k— r 


itc 


Cbobdb. 


^ESisfe^ 


3=t 


:«;,-*  "J 


:;=:t 


S^ 


St 


And  I'm  lost   in  thia  mar-vel  -  oaa  peace. 

In       a  world  where  confosion     ia     rife.      Peace,  peace,  peaca,  what  a  woB-d«r-fal 

Thro'  thia  peace  Tm  a-maz-ing  -  ly    itrong. 

Which  I  feel  sarg-ing  now  thro' my    breast. 


peaca  now  is       mbal 


i^i^^^^^^ 


— <yT"^^^"j — -y  Iji^    -^   ^   ^   ^  -^ 


Lore,  lore,     love,       a    lore  that   is  sweet  and  di  - 


1 — \ — I — \ — I — r 


:T=3Ki* 


in"  if 
.ine,  Joy. 

Oo|>7rt(kt.  !•».  by  AdfW  ■.  fM* 


^LJ 


I'V. 


like  a     riv  •  er     it   neT  -  er  shall  eease, 


PEACE.  SWEET  PEACE.    Concluded. 


Fill  -  ing   me,      thrill-in{^  me    thru  and    thru    Is    this   peace,  sweet     peace. 


No.  53. 

J.  W.  Weddell. 

m  Moderato 


WHERE  IS  GOD? 

(MALE  QUARTET.) 
p  Allegro 


Finley  Lyon. 


iaE?=5ili?:^=?=?M^^^^*^^^£^ 


1.  Where  is    God?  Where  is    God?  In    the  hush  of    ev'ning  gloaming,     In    the 

2.  Where  is    God?  Where  is    God?  In    the  winds,  the  forest  rend-ing,      In    the 

_         .       .  ,S      N 


!fe?=*=»S 


'■JilA 


--^r  -• 1 1 l-r-l-^ ■*■— ^ 


Mzgzgz^=^— I — ^IEt=;^■=■•^=:gi=£t:zzr=C:=^IzB — i F^^ 


i^S&: 


roar  of  breakers  foaming.  In    the  mountain  summits  looming,  God    is    there, 
skies,  a-  bove  ns  bending.   In  our  paths  t'ward  heaT'n  ascending,  God    is    there, 

I     I     I      1     I     I    -^:  ♦-  -♦•  -         •      I     J        .      ^ 


-^ — i-^»A.-r  1^ — Z — ^ — i*-r  A — ^ — r  ■  -i — —]y^-= — » 

-I — ;^H «— hi !* — m — ^-\-'. 1 — -^-h:*— "'^^-■-3-s 


1 1- 1 y S— I 1 « ]/ 1>— I 1 1 1 1 1 


God    is    there.   In    tke  glow  of  day    re-turn-ing.       In   the    fires  of    sun-set 
God    is    there.  In    His  tem-ple  sweet  and  ho  -  ly,  Where  His  saints  are  kneeling 


p  SIOVL 


N     P, I ,  P  -^iOU 


burning,     In   the      si-knce  and  the  yearning,     God  is   there,  God  is   there, 
low  -  ly,     In    all  hearts  that  trust  Him  wholly,    God  is   there,  God  is   there. 


No.  54. 


THE  SECRET  CHAMBER. 


I«v.  Allrvd  B«rratl. 


A.  B.  5tcbrrn 


1.  Ob      I if«'t  pathway   I      can  d«t  •  er  1ud«  •  ly    be  Since  mj  inr  •' 

2.  H*     kaa  brooght  my  griaf  and  trooble  to      an  end.  And    ajxr. 
8.  Thro'  tb«  ttonn-jr  day    and  tbro' th«  gloom-y  ni^ht.   I   hav«  (>•  r 

4.  Wkae  ay  Saviour  ipvalu.  His  Toioe  it  aweet  to  ma.  Tbere'a  no  DH-atc  nad 


•ucn 


f=*\,  j|»^-^S--l  ^   j 


•or  -   ruw  ia    ast  fre«.  For    my   Iot  •  ing  Sav  •  ioar  bow      a-bide«  with  m«. 
•trangth  I  now  depaod,  For     He  dwella  with  me    for  •  er  •  ar,  thia  dear  Friend, 
ftlla      m*  with  df  iit;ht.  There's  a  bear'n-ly     ra-diance  shin  -  ing  clear  and  brit^bt, 
woB-droBS  mel  -  0  -  dy.  For     Hia  words  of  love    are  ring  -  ing  t«n-der-lv, 


m 


-^        ^        K        .       is      i  ^ 


-j-z — g-r 


m 


r^-jTt-^ 


-> — sis' 

r 


Cbobdb. 


\m     tW    aa  •  cret  chain-bar  of      my  souL 


In     the   se  •  cret  chanil>er 
In  uie  At] 


"      »   — ^ f— ^  r«»^-. — ^ — -* 


of     my  Boal.  In      the    se  •  cret  chamber     of      mr 

cret       eham-ber    of      my  soal,  In  the  ae      •      cr«-i 


f^~rfTT^ 


»i>ul,  There  is    bar  -  mo  -  ny  and  peace,  That  can  r>»v  •  er, 

chant-bar   of    ay  soal. 


^     ^  .  .  .       i'^     ^     i  ^      ^ 


^-^-1^1-^i^r^—r  A 


Com  rXkt-  l*W.  ^  A.  S 


THE  SECRET  CHAMBER.    Concluded. 


.I=_^- 


'J^^z 


^ 


nev  -  er  cease,  In     the    se  -  cret  chamber    of      my  soul. 

In  the  se      -     cret         cham-ber  of     my  soul 


Pi 


^^^-^-p — .-i— ' — F' 1 1 1 h — f.-t) — i^-^-^V. 


No.  55. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Good  as  Solo  or  Quartet, 


GOD  PLANS  THE  BEST  FOR  ME* 

G.  Kieffer  Vaughan. 

^  •  -J \-r—^ 


mm. 


1.  I      can  -  not  tell,     I     do    not  know  What  in     the  f  u  -  ture  days  may  be, 

2.  The  pres-ent  time     is     all       I    own,     If  troubles  come  my  Lord     is  there, 

3.  So      on    my  way     I     joy  -  ful  sing,   His  hand  di-vine     is     hold-ingme; 

:S£=±ESEO 

:isii?:±z!T-=t=d 


Jk-r  A:-^-^ — £x- 


-^^J.^^ 


If       joy      or  pain     my    lot      be  -  low,  God  plans   the  ver  -  y   best  for   me. 

I         do      not  bear  them  all       a  -  lone.  He  lifts    my  heart    a-bove  de-spair. 

Whate'er    the  com  -  ing  years  may  bring,  God  plans  the  ver  -  y  best  for  me. 

I      I     r:    •          I  I,    1 


Chorus. 


,-J l-r— N s— 

.-3^ — ^-\ — -^ »;— - 


God  plans  the  best,  He  cares  for  me,     In    ev  -  'ry-thing  His    love      I    see. 


9fi5^ 


es 


■^^H- 


3?^:=^ 


-.^ 


God  plans  the  best,  whate'er    be  -  fall,  I'm  safe  with  Him  who  knows  it    all. 

LA-».A r — Kb 


V — >— ^ 

Copyright,  1929,  by  O.  Kieffer  Taugb 


No.  56. 


Mxa.  M.  M. 


lESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 

Jm.  T.  Gn9*.    Ait.  by  J.  W.  Gala— . 


— *-^^-y-i/ —    •  >  >  •  I     * 


hear  th«  Savioor  uy,  h«»r  Um  Sarioar  taj/Thj  (tren^k ....  iode«4  it 

h«ar Um  Sariour  saj.  'Thy  nmgik  iod**d  u  •mall, 

:     !    'i.    Duw  iDd««dIfiad  now  ind^ad  I  ind,  Tbjr  pov'r and  Thine  a 

DOW indaed  I     find  Thj  pow'r.  u4  That  alone. 

M    >■   r  Dolhiag  good  hafe  I.  nothing  r*W  hara  I, Wbareby T^jgnevto 

.'{.  F>ir        noth  ing  good  hare  I.  Whereby  ThyfnMU  claim— 

4.  And  when  before  tk*thruo«,         when  before  lit  Uraei  I    vtand inHioicom- 

4.  A^d      when before  the  throne,  latand  ia  HiracoBpleta, 

**    '^   *»    "»   '        <^  w    ^ 


V — v—v — y- 

■mall.  Child  of  weaknesa, watch  and  prar.  ev-ar  watch  u4  pray, 

•trengthuiM^iiiaaU,  Child  uf  weak  neaa,  watch  and  pray, 

lone.  Can  change  the  lep-er's  spotn,  change  thi  lepePa  apoU. 

pow'r,  u4  Thine  alone,  Can       change  th»   lap-er'a  ipota, 

claim —  I'll        waiib  my  garmanta  white,  waah  my  gimati  vkila. 

•av-iog  grace  to  cUia — I'll       waah my  garmenta  white, 

plete,  "Je-aoadied  mj  aoal  to  aara,"  "diad  my  aoal  to  aa**  ' 

■land  in  Rim  complete,''JeaQa  died   mj  tool  to  tare," 

N       N       S       N       I  ^  ,,      ^ 
^       ^     ^     Mi     ^     ^              t                  S      S      N      N 

1- ►- f- — ►- — .- *-- — « *s — ^- 


^  t  1^  ?^1^  *^' 
^    -^    '^    f/    {      V^'^ 


CBOtDS. 


w~m' 


U=i=r 


Find  in  Me  thine  all      in  :>"  "            all    tn    all.")       Je 

.\ad  melt  the  hr-art  ofit;            <       .rt  of  atone.) 

In     the  blood  of  Calr'ry'aLaaiii.o  iS  alv'ry'aLamb.) 

My  li;>iiihall8till    re-peat.  (ahalUtill  re-peat.)       Je 


^\T2JX.-T       '       '  S* 


I  paid  it     all. 


aoa  paid    it 

^ 


—       *  I  -  * — K — r    i      I      ■  ■  -J— ^      I — i — , 

—   I        >  ■\-^-^- —  ^  \^     <^— ^-  A— A— ^-H 


»^1^^^^ 


Je-iB?--»-'l  it    all, 
»11. 


All    to  Him  I     owe.  I 
All  to  Him    I 


^i 


J    J    J    ^  J     ^     >     ^    I      T      ^  T  ^    iT-     *'    -^. 


J    ^    J    ^  J 

Ait—'""'  '•■eiHiai.  •»»   >^  '.  W.  Oalaw. 


H«  op6B«dwid«tktdHMiMfonoiaia, 


lESUS  PAID  IT  ALL.    Concltidei 


W-H ' 1 1 1 1 1 »—*—•-  -h—=^ 1 — ri ^— I ^ 

— U      U      U*      L^      U       ^^^g^^y-l^l-^l- 1— L(- H      i  ^ 


■m—m- 


1 


y    '  y    ''^    y    y    \ 

Sin  had  left  a  stain,  a  crimson   stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  8now.(jN,whit«  u  snow.) 
Sin  had  left   a  crimson   stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 

-d- mt—^ — N-^     ♦-rr-H. r- J  .     r< — 4- 


No.  57. 

W.  0.  c 


THINK  WHAT  A  PRICE  HE  PAID. 

W.  Oliver  Cooper. 


1.  Years  a  -  go      in      a    stall,  Christ  the  great  Lord    of     all;    In      a 

2.  As      the  years  sped    a  -  way,    to    this    Babe  came    a      day  When 

3.  In      the    gar  -  den     a  -  lone,  there   a  -  part  from  His  own;  What    a 

4.  Dy  -  ing  thai  a  for    us     all,  made  to    drink   bit  -  ter  gall.     On     the 


ms^ 


bed      ol     a   manger  made;  On  one  bright  happy  morn  for  the  whole  world  bom. 
He     must  not  be     a-fraid;To  the  high  and  the  low  He  must  rise  up  and  go, 
great  f er-vent  praj'r  lie  prayed;  '"Father  dear,"  hear  Uini  cry,"Let  this  cup   pass      by," 
cross  hanging  un  -  a-fraid;  Facing  death  there  was  He,  just  to  set   sin-ners  free, 

-I*-  -^  -w-  ^  .^.^         j^.  :■:  .m-     1^        ^  :";13«-  S 

^-— ~ — \ r  tT- 


izT^ 


- — I ■   I  I  A  F''^ : — r*A — ^ — "s: — x — z — ^~rr^ — I ' ' — ^i 

=5=t:=t:=Etiz:z^z=— Et=>=>==:^-iz±=2=:bt=ii::^*ziEd 

D.  S. — As  He  hung  on   the  cross,  0  the  pain  and  the  loss, 
FINE^  CliORUS. ^^^ 


iHll^iits 


what  a  price  He    paid.    0 
0       think  what  a  price  He    paid. 


think  what    a 

0  tLink  what   a 


r ^-. 


^ 


:;^^i^ 


-!♦..     ^ 


Z).5. 


^tt 


2=^: 


-« m 1 -A \-\ 

-   »         t   — ♦ w — -\] 


paid.  How  great  was    the 

paid How  great  was    the 


*^|^ 


-A. Hk- 


sac 

sao 


lEE? 


ri  -  fice  made; 
ri  -  fice  made; 
.m.      .(•-     -^. 
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No.  5fi.        1  WANT  TO  DO  MORE  FOR  lESUS. 


Jama*  B«w« 


«i:i; 


1  ,  :  ^ 


Ji 


:2t=^ 


^ 


J.  w. 

K      J 


^'— 1 

1.  I      wut   to     do  mora     for  mj  S«T-ioar    di  -  Tin*  WWm  woo-^r  •  f al     lore 

2.  So     m»  •  ay    %n  etill      in    the  lowluid«     a-atrey,  Still  tbooct-UM-ly     ««lk  • 

3.  1      wut   to     do  more,  that  wbeo  He  ahall  ap-pear,     Mj   Ma»-t«r'a  "  W*ll  dose" 


"3— T  . 

will  for  -  er  -  er  be  mine;  I  want  to  do  mora  at  the  daya  kor  -  ry  hj, 
tog  da-strac-tion'a dark  way;  I  want  to  toUmore  a •  boat  mer-cy  and  love, 
1      with    rap-tare    may  bear;    I     want    to     do  mora,  that  for  -  ct  -  er     optbara, 

/TV         •^.     A-    -^     -A      -^    -*- 

-r *     r       I 


I         1      witB    rap-tare    may  near;    i 
" *• — ^-*—sf — V     V      y^ 


*    ^    ^     ^   ^-r^=yz 


;p 


i 


-N * 


^ 


FiNB.     CHOtDS. 

N      ,  ^      >      > 

-* ■ ■  *        9f ^- 


:t=t 


^    ♦'     t^ 


^•-*- 


i 


Tot   aoon  He   may  call    me     to  meet  Him    on   high.      I 

And  help  them   to   Icxik     to     the  Sar-iour      a-  bore. 

I        may    be     en  -  ti  •  tied  Hi«  glo  -  ry       to  al  "re. 
-'       -       -        -        ^      N  /%> 


want. 


want    to     do  mora. 


m 


^ 


s 


3t: 


x: 


^ 


^ 


%     A     %■ 


D.  S- — want  to     do    more  for   my    hear  •  en  •  ly   King. 


^     ^^^    1  ^ -I 


to    do    more I 

want  to    do  mor«,  I 


i 


1 


•^  >  w  >  I 

want to    do     more, 

want  to    do  more,       I     want  to  do  more, 

I  ^ 


B* 


m 


^czfc: 


ir-*jr 


^  1^ 


iznz: 


N       N        S        S 


fore     1      am  called  to   the   beau  •  ti  -  ful  shore;  More  wan  -  dar 

wan-<ler-ing  Eoals 


ing 


^ 


I 


n:: 


y — "i 


%      'A      'Jk  -IJL. 


•       •       ^ 


V-«-; 


:5^=^ 


I  WANT  TO  DO  MORE  FOR  JESUS.    Concluded. 


^^^ — s- 


D.S. 


.♦ ff — ' ^— -S_L^ ^ ^ ^ ♦-JJ 


y      •      >      I 

souls to  His    feet I  would  bring; I 

wan-der  -  ing  souls  to   His  feet     I     would  bring,       to    Him    I    would  bring, 

-■—<»■ 


§i=:X=!i: 
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>— i: 
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No.  59. 

James  Rowe. 

t-l^-fi— » — ■» — »■ 


TELL  THE  WHOLE  WORLD. 


J.  W.  Vaughan. 


-A V — -3-^ — I — ^ — :-j 1 — h— j — B A« — *! — ^ h- — 


1.  Je  -  sus     is  cheer-ing   the  sad   and  the  lone,  Mak  -  ing  their  trou-bles  and 

2.  Je  -  sus     is   heed-ing    the  pen  -  i-tent's  call,  Giv  -  ing    sal  -  va-tion  and 

3.  Je  -  sus     is   guid-ing    His  own    to    the  gate.  Tell  -  ing     of    glo  -  ry   and 


-A-tA 


-A — A 


— f.    I      I    -Lk — ^: — ik: — Iki — ^:_^=:3 

H H 1 *-^ 1> J ]^ > J 1 


t:-l2-^=-J^: 


-I -r 


^ 1 ^— 1 , 1 1 


l—^^ziz^zzi^—m^EiL-ar 


-♦( — ♦ — ♦«- 
■-= — s — S: 


sor  -  rows   His    own;     Oh,   that    His  good-ness    and    mer  -  cy      be  known, 
com -fort     to       all;      He     will     up  -  hold  them  when  temp  -  ted      to     fall, 
glad-ness   that  wait;  There    is      no    oth  -  er     so    good    and     so  great, 
,^-r— -A-— ^ A ♦-!— ^A A A A A A— ^A A A-« 


D.  S. — Make  Him    tha  theme  of    your    sto  -  ry     and  song, 
Fink.    Chorus. 


A-* — Ai A 1 ^ ^-(-A-5 A-? 1— ^ 1 M M ^—J[ 


Tell  the  whole  world  a  -  bout  Him Tell  the  whole  world  a   ^out 

a  -  bout  Him. 

-A_i._A_A_A_A -,^^aL^ N-J 1 rA_!__A— A— A_A_A— 


Him;. None    can      be     hap  -  py    with  -  out"  Him; 

a  -  bout  Him, 


ii 


■p — A-s — b" b" jA-= — h^-= A- 


^^=a 


J.  W.  Taochan.  ewaer,  19S9. 


No.  60. 


HAPPY  IN  HIS  LOVE. 


Mri    Paul  B    CoIIIba. 


Pami  B.  CaUIbs. 


Mn 


J^ES 


-J* i U—  >— *^ 


1.  1        am  hap  -  py      to     Um  lore   Of     mj  Lord  who  reigiu  a  •  bora.  And  FII 

2.  I      will  truat  Him  ti-'rj    day,  All     a- long   mj    pil-frim  waj,  Promtb* 

3.  Hia  great  love  shall  be    my  aong.  The'  my  joor-iuiy.  roagh  and  long,  LoT-isg 


>      r    w    ti    r    \ 


sing  Uia  wor-tby  praiaa  frum  day  to  day;  When  He  tpeaka.  In  Toica  FU  bead, 
straight  and  narrow  path  no  more  I'll  roam;  Y«a,  Til  tmat  Him  to  the  end. 
trib  -  ote     on-  to  Him    FU     er-er  bring;    I     shall  wor-abip  aad     a  -  dore, 

-• fta ^-t' • — 


StriTe  to  walk  where  He  doth  lead,  He   shall  be     my  goide  a  •  long  the    way. 
For      I   know  He     ia  my  friend.  And  will  lead  me  safe-ly      to    my  hon 
lly      Re-de«m-«r      er  •  er-more.  Till   with  heaven's  raoaomed  choir  I"! 


?"■. 


Chorus. 


fe^^^--^.;;=^K=<=^g^-=^-^^^ 


(" 


^     ^     ^     ^ 


'J     ^     '^     ^     J  ^     ^     ^ 

I     am    bap  •  py  lo    the  love  of  my  Sar 

happy,  always  happy,  love,  tks  prHieti  lore  Savioor,  klMsd  Safw 

A.    .A.  .▲.  Uk.     ▲.    -A-A-^   ,»   A  A.A.A-A-A. 

kSi" — -^ — ' — ^  *~*~T'\  ~*    ;  !     ;  '\T  r — '.  t —  'T'  T  \ —  *  — 


s^^feEiiar— an 


^^ 


;=^^ 


tZjEI 


«( — t ^- 

B3L 


^ 


•      ^       -^       -        . 
ioor  and  King;  Aod   my  voice  Fll  glad  •  ly    raise.  In     oo  • 

ioar  and  King,  my  Lord  and  King; 

t    ^   -^    T-     ■     ^-    ^  -^    -^     .       _     ■-*-    -♦   ^ 

—    — "Xl^        I   — _ — — — *     * — <•  I '       I       »     j* — p      L.~~^ — 

-M?-    L«  ^  * • i !^         A    I  A         1^         1^   — «^         A         will.— 


■V- 


1??=^= 


:?: 


iv- 


rwu  a.  cauiM. 


HAPPY  IN  HIS  LOVE.    Concludea. 


^^^^^^=15: 


■^zie' 


Li  I LJ- 


--l-v 


ceasing  songs  of  praise,  Un-to  Him  who  did  aal  -  va-tion  bring. 


sal  -  va-tion  bring. 

.^  .A-     1       ^-^'^^''a^   ; 


No.  6 J.       FM  LIVING  THE  RIGHT  LIFE  NOW. 

James  Rowe.  Paul  B.  Coliirtf- 

N— 4- 


1.  The  midnight  has  passed,  it's  morning  at  last,  No  long-er     in  fear    I   bow; 

2.  The  pleasures  of    sin  which  blacken  with-in,  No  long-er  can  charm  my  soul; 

3.  No     bur-den     I   bear,  my  pathway    is  fair.  And  Je-sus     is     at    my  side; 

4.  Oh,     sin-ners    a-stray,  seek  Je-sus     to-day;  The  right  life  is    far  the  best; 


Ac — Jk — ▲ — dt — A— r 


7=c-i-: « — *: — r"= — ■■ — ^ — *i     ^ — r' 


i£.— -1 


U      I        U      I 


-1^ — I N — 1 1— r-^ — I ^ — I i-r~i — 1 

— ( f-r— t 1 — ^ ' 1 — * 1 1— h^^* — ^ 


For  wand'rings  are  done,  a    par-don  I've  won,  I'm     liv  -  ing  the  right  life  now. 
For  pleasures    I     find  for    spir-it  and  mind,  In     Je-sus  who  made  me  whole. 
His     sto  -  ry     I     tell,  His  prais-es     I  swell,  A  -  dor-ing   my  faith-ful  Guide. 
Come  out     of  the  night,  come  in  -  to  the  light,Where  souls  are  supremely  blest. 


: ^ ▲: , 


Yes,  glo  -  ry  to  God!  I'm  washed  in  the  blood,  His  lovelight  is  on  my  brow, 

my  brow; 


I   — 


m^^ 


-y- 


-y-t- 


I H (- 


■s 1-1 — 1^* — I ^ — I r-r~^ — 1 S — I ^— I — I — T  i 

>    ,      ^    I — — i:._.-j,.,_,_._t:»_,__^_,_^_c_^.i. 

I'm    hap-py  and  whole,  there's  peace  in  my  soul,  I'm  liv-ing  the  right  life  now. 


-!k — I- a 


Ne: 


-i*. — A- 
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Paul  B.  ColUus,  owner. 


No.  62.       REAPING  THE  WONDERFUL  GRAIN. 


Jcmca  Raw*. 


Anrad  E.  McKI— ck. 


•V  -^ 


1.  All       dajr  long.  frM  ac(i  ttroBg,  Uap-pj    in     Ja -•oiOBrKimc;    Of      theyitld 

2.  H*        if   ne«r,  (ir  •  ing  cbo«r,  BleMing  what-«T  -  er   w*    do;      B*     will«hield 
S.  Past    the  day  apeAdu   a  -  wa/.  Soon  will  U>«  aon  begoiMdovn;Se«o    a -bote. 


from  the  fi*ld,  SbeaTM  for  Hut  glo  •  ry   we  bring.  Tru*     in  atrife,  spending  life, 
on      tb*  field,    Dai-ly    oar  coor-age  re  -  new.       In     His  praise  songs  we  raise, 
tbro' His  lore,    Wesball  be    gir  •  en  the  orown.     So   each  day,  come  what  may. 


s/^ 


1 


'A    X    I  'A  t  x-ar 


ri^S^ 


B^'Hi$3 


^  ^    ■." 


Heaven's  ra  •  ward  to  ob  •  tain.  Help  -  fal  we  want  to  be.  Reaping  the 
NeT  •  er  we  la-bor  in  Tain;  Biess-ings  fall  on  as  all.  Reaping  the 
Tnie   to  the    Lord  we'll  r»  •  main ;  Work  and  sing 'neath  His  wing.  Kf&piog  the 


^S 


«=C: 


^=f'=^ 


■A-* — ^ — ^ — I  ^  •  ^-T— I A — 2 — X- 
r    r    \< w— — h/-^ — f^ 


i^O 


V — V 


;t  ♦  'A    'A 


:rig&T-_^: 


'fegirv^ 


Chobds. 
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4- 


-x-  i;—. 


-^ — N 


*^  ^—  ^ 


1 h 

woa-der-fnl   grain;    Rea{>-ing,    reap •  ing.  Reaping  tbo    won-der-ful    grain; 

pr   I    f    i — L 


WSES^.:-= 


Bpot-Uea  keeping,  Hmvm 'a  r»-ward  to    obtain;  Working,  singiog,  Close  to  the 

^•-^ — — ^' — '-4^—^-^—'^  ^  ^  I  r  I    '  I '  'I  r~g^^ 

J*Mi  D.  Ta^kM.  o»Mr.  ISM.  "        ^       U 


REAPING  THE  WONDERFUL  GRAIN.     Concluded. 


zr-.-^ — N — S^r?-^ — z^ — h-H 1 


^__j,.H,-,->_^^ 


N    S 


^     ll     'J 


Lord  we   remain:  Bright  sheaves  bringing, working,  singing.  Reaping  the  wonderful  grain. 
r  -♦-  -♦-♦-.        _    _     .    m_m._st   '' — '*Ll    _  "^" 
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No.  63.      PRAY  YOUR  TROUBLES  ALL  AWAY. 

Chas.  W.  Vaughan.  J.  Porter  Thomason. 

•^  -♦-     ■♦-  ^      -♦- 

1.  When  your  heart  with  grief  is  break-ing.    And  your  bur-dena  bring  dis  -  may, 

2.  There's  no    oth  -  er    one   like    Je-sus,     For  He     answers  when  we    pray, 

3.  Tell      Him  when  your  way    is   drear-y,      And  the      e-  vil    for-ces    sway, 

4.  Ev    ■    er    love  and  trust  the    Saviour,    Soon  will  dawn   a  brighter     day, 

I        I  .      ^' 


-,♦-    -♦-    >- 


Go       to     Je  -  sus  with  the  ach  -  ing,  Pray  your  trou-bles  all  a 

From  the  cares  of     life  He  frees  us.  Pray  your  trou-bles  all  a 

Mat-ters  not  how  sad    or  wea  -  ry.  Pray  your  trou-bles  all  a 

You  mayshareHis   gracious  fa  -  vor,  Pray  your  trou-bles  all  a 

^^^b^g ^P Pi ' b — fc^-Pi 1 1 h 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 


1^1 

^^=1 


^ 


Chorus. 


--N— 


:?S: 


i — h 


3ii=iH 


)(       III 

Kneel  and  pray  ev-'ry  day  To  the  Lord  who     an-swers  pray'r; 

Kneel  and  pray  ev  -  'ry  day 


?S|a=i 


S=i=St: 


■*-  -m-  -•-    -•-       ,N 

lA — lA— 
I 1 


^    ^  ^.  J^  Rw.  :2:- 


i^^S^^ 


-C, — , — , c, , C^^i  I 


He    is  near  and  will  hear,  Ev-'ry    bur -den  He   will  bear. 

He    is    near  and  will  hear. 


IS§lEil^=l^^ 


*-  -4»-  -*■    -•-       N 

' — 1 -^—     ^     • 


-I 1 r  iS, ,    I 
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No.  64.  REDEEMED. 

itt^f^ -  - — '!  r--^t^ 

II* "         ^      «^  m  — — '  ;        ^    ^     ^ 

*<     •    •  •    •    •    I 

1.  SvMt  u  th«  Bonc I    amiint;iog  to  •  daj;. 

2.  Great  U  oj   joy now  aj   onward  I      go;.. 

8.  Pr«  cioai  in  •  de«d ia  mj  Saviour  to     m*;. 


g^^^t±:5.^^i±;i^^;2gEsg^i^;^=«=,rl 


^ 


>M^-3r^.<. 


K-^-J- 


ESL5 


~^  •  *  T 1  9 — r 

I — I — l^Ht-^ 


:l?fc 


5-    .>     >     >*     i^    t" 


:a3: 


I'm   re  -  deemed!  I'm    re-de«m«d! Trouble  and  aur-row... 

I'm   re  -  deomt-d! I'm    r«-de«iii«d! All   the  way  homeward . 

I'm    Tf     dtrn..  i! I'm    n  -  deemed!. .. .     Hap-py   in    glo-ry.... 


^■=F 


?    «/ 


have  raniahed  a  -  way; 

my  praia-«fl  shall  flow; 

acme  day    I    ahallbe;.. 


^^ 


*=F^ 


2? 


I    have  bc«n  re    • 


I  hare    been re 

■^  .  V.I         N      1        , 


M 


JJ_^__^-_^ 


Rkfkain. 


^j^^g 


^^^^£^ 


deemeii I  (redeemed 0                      I'm     redeemed                             by  love  di-rint 
deemed!. ...       I'm     re  -  deemed by  lore    di  •  Tine! 


^f^ 


SR 


p^=?=i^ 


T^  I     • 

I         N 


Glo-ry, glory,  Cbriatia    mine! All  to    Him 

Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry! Chriatiamine!  All  to  Him  I 


1^  K  I ^1 

r — *S *— ♦-^ ^-s- 


r  71  — 


t y-T ^ 


KEDEEMtD.     Conciodcd. 


i£s!:zt£3^»T'^^^^^i±fe5=^s^±^J:fl 


-V — I — u- 
I  now  re-BigQ, 


uow  re-sign, 


I  have  bean  redeemed,  r«-desiii>»d.'  '' 
sign,  I  have  boen redeemed,  re-deeu:,d'. 

J    Al    A.' .    _l  -^ 


§!^^^53 


^-^ 


-^--^- — ES- 


Na.65. 


^  V  •  r    I  ^  ^ •(•  • 

NOBODY  LOVES  MY  SOUL. 


■1^         j  t  fib  jA  =— jfa--->- ■. 


T."A.  J.  BSASLKY. 


R.M.  Gl 


^^^^^u^ 


^4=^ 


^ 


iSB^ 


1.  !My  moth-er  taught  me  when  a    child,  To  come  to  Christ's  dear  fold^ 

2.  From  Christ  I've  wandered  far  a  -  stray,  My  sins    are  man  -  i  -  fold  : 

3.  O     could   I    hear     it    once    a  -  gain.  That  sto  -  ry   sweet-iy  t;old 
4*  rii  turn  from  sin's  de-struc-tive  snare,  And  seek  the  Ohrist  of  old 


s 


l¥. 


^^ 


3£ 


EG 


7^ 
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heed  -  ed  not,  and  now  I  sigh,  No  -  bod  -  y  loves  my  soul. 
My  heart  is  sad,  I  feel  to  say,  No-bod-y  loves  my  soul 
I  feel  'twould  lead  me  to  ex-claim,  Some-bod-y  loves  my  soul. 
No  earthly  friends  with  Him  compare,  I    know  He  loves  my  soul. 


-p.  jic  .^- 


r  u  <!  \t^ 


m 


V        V- 


Rbfbain. 


^=^ 


:§=! 


Hl-aI  '  itJ    £ 


^-M— - 


SE^ 


loves  my  soul,  loves  my  soul, 

No-bod-y  loves  my  soul,  No  -  bod  •  y  loves  my  soul, 

4  V.  Yes,  Je-  sus  loves  my  soul.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  my   :oul, 


-i.-ij 


i^E^ 


g""M^rrg 


:s=?i 


,^J. 


^■ 


-^ 


:ai  -'  ■  a!       AJ  -ft^  Al 


^ 


My  steps  are  fee  -  ble  and  I'  m  old.  No  -  bod  -  y  lov  ?s  my     soul. 
All  glo  -  ry     to    His  matchless  name,  I  know  He  lov  is  my      soul. 


3 


B.  N.  OrishMD,  owner.     Used  by  )>«t. 


No.  00. 

Jam««  low*. 


I  FOUND  IT  IN  THE  LORD. 


^:r-ir. 


^iUtt=m 


1.  My        »ool  wu  De«d- ing  ihet-r  U-caoM     mj  wij    waidnfar,  And, oh,     it 

2.  My       toal  wm  tUioed  with  «io,  but  now    I'm  pure   vith  •  io.  For  J*  •  lu 
8.  Uh,      tin  -  a«r    fkr      a  •  utrmy,  •*!•  Christ  yoor  Fhead  today,  Ju«t  fo      to 


Yt-y 


:;ir: 


had  ao  lung  be«D  tbeaame;(the  aama;)  Bat  now  I  haT«  a  aoo^  uf 
tuok  a  -  way  all  myabamu-.lmyshanitij  WithColr'-ry'tf  pre-ciooa  flow  Ha 
Hia     or     call      on  His  Dame;  <  Hid  name;  f  For       I       was  one*  like  yoa.    but 


?t—tJr-  ^ 


Z— -^  — »'       ^ — . m  '    m  -> • — ► 

' i ^ t  U      ^  •  ^ 


=feS: 


r^f^=p=^ 


-^<   o 


0  s  5-  ^ — t — ^ -J—, -^ — <;— -P — ^    ■     »^ 


^/ 

joy  the  whole  day  lone;  I  found  it  in  the  Lord,  bless  U is  name! 
made  me  wkit«  as  snow;  I  foond  it  in  the  Lord,  bless  Hia  name! 
foand  the  pathway  true;   I     found    it      m     the  Lord,  blesii  His  name!  (HiiiBa*:) 


;^^- 


:fc^g: 


■V 5 C- 


P^-y— y^^->L^ 


j=±-j — |^_U 


^«?=^ 


^.bp: 


.    U    KWRAIN. 


i;^-^^^ 


I      fuand     it      In     the  Lord.bal  -    le  •  la  •  -  Jah.  1 

hal  •   le  •  lu  >  jah,    hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah: 


found  it  when  to  help    me    He  came; 

giad-jy     came; 


I    felt    my  bur-den  roll    and 


Wb.  a    W*lk«\  vwMC.  IM. 


I  FOUND  IT  IN  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 


S    ^N 


X — I N \.^ 


/ W*  W H-^ — _ « S_L^_^ — ^ 1 ^ L| ■ — ^ 1 J 

glad  -  ness  fill     my  soul;     I    found    it     in      the  Lord,  bless  His     name. 

Ho  -  ]y  name. 


F 


No.  67. 

Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
Chorus  by  R.  E.  F. 

.*• , ,. 


nris  JESUS. 


.J. 


R.  E.  Freeman. 
Arr.  by  J.  Porter  Thomason. 


._i*_,_l 1!_^ 1. j 1 ^_l L.j_ J «_ 1 


1.  There's  one  who  will  comfort  tho'  all  the  world  fail,  No  oth-er  was  ev  -  er     so 

2.  This    won-der  -  ful    Je-sus  came  down  from  above.  And  suffered  and  died  on    the 

3.  0        turn    to  this  glo-ri-ous  Sav-iour  di- vine,  Just  give  Him  your  life  to    con 


s=t: 


m 


:t=q^: 


_,_J__.^^4. 


8=4^-J— :;=f— ==:=:::p=:3zzzzrqz=— c5=>^- ^ — i =:c=i==-j^^rn= 

|:;-^5^-A— P^-^lt^-A:— A-W^-A.— Pa— -A A— £.— A— PA-:-ff^A-A 

^      *  ~X^        X      \  t"  '^ 

true;      A      ref  -  uge    of  safe-ty  when  foes  would  as-sail,      Is      of-fered,  dear 
tree;     His     life     as      a    ransom  thro' mar  -  vel-ons  love,  Was  giv  •  en    for 
trol;      The    bur-den   will  lift  from  your  heart  as  didmine,  And   glo  -  ry    will 

^g ^— ^ '^ pX-JuZiA A_A_A_!A_pA-^ff^-ak— gT— .  -JA—pA-^A — A 


-tf  I  —      '      p — 1^:^- 


Chorus. 


2' • — pi£i-TiS.i — I- A — Y^— i£ii A— P^i-j ^\ A — Pa-t-^^-A A 


friend,  to  you. 
you  and  me. 
flood   your    soul. 


'Tis     Je  -  sus,    'tis     Je    -  sus,     A    mar  -  vel-ous     Sav  ■ 


E=^^^ti^[^| 


-2— i — A 


:i=zp;s- 


2i  •        E 


tzzzt: 


.*_  -?!ili^_-^L. 


:t— ^inczizi: 


rit. 


.1 A-P£:i-^ £i>~A-pA-j+t^-A-Ug- vb"^  TI^JJ 


T-^^ 


iour    in -deed;    This  Je  -  sus,  blest  Je  -  sus.  The  won-der -ful  Friend  you  need. 


B7#=?z:Aip^:zt:=2rc 


(?- 


-(2- 


.^i|:S:jz:g=gz[:fcigg=Aigg=^zpg±^:3i 


Jaiiin  D.  Vniighsn.  orruer.  1930 


No. 

M 


% 


oi.  A  CHILD  AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE. 


J     IF 


A  — -^ — . — . — i  — fj 
5     ■->— ^  ^Vrf- 


-*  J^^    IF 


b 


I'd  like 

I'd  like 

Id  Uke 

I'd  Uke 


I 


to    wan  -  der  hack    a  -  eain    lo   days  of    lung    a  -  «u, 
to     wan  •  der  buck   tu  cnildhuod  jo)s  up  •  on     the  larm, 
to     be        a    child    a  •  f^aiu  with  -  in    the  wallri  of  home, 
to  kneel     be -Hide  my   bed   and     lo    my     Father  pray, 

- -} « fi ^ -^  •- 


t^ 


1^ 


j*— 3 


3: 


To    sit    with- in  tne    cir  -  cl«  there  «nd  watch  the  Are-. ight  glow 

\nd  feel  that    I  was  «afe     a  -  giiin  from   ev  - 'ry   pass-in.-;  harm, 

And  live  in   peace  and  hap  -  i»i  -  ness,  n»jr    wish    to  strav  or  roam. 

And  trust  to    Him  my    wi»h-es     in     the      old  •  time  child  iith  Tay, 

^ ^•^  t       1 ^ C- 


3>^ 


^m 


"^ 


fa 'mil  •  iai     f  ac  •  en     of    the    ones    I    used     toknow; 
a  •  caiiiHt  all     ful  -  lies    and  temp  •  ta-tion's  lurinccharm 
I  olinib  o'er  mountains  gr&od  or    sail     the     itcean  s  foam, 
is    still     my     Ku-ther,  and     I     hear  Ilimgen-tlv    say, 
^    j^ ^  ^ ,_# .J"  #- 


? 


t 


It- 


— I-        .N 


*•!' 


I'd  like  to  lis  •  ten  to  their  foot-steps  passing  to  and  fro. 
And  re«t  a  -  gain  with- in  the  shel  -  ter  of  my  moth  •  er's  arm. 
I'll  run' •  er  find,  in  all  this  world,  my  Tnt)ther  or  my  home 
That  He  will    ev  •  er  guide  and  guard  His  child  by  night  and  day 


/  ^  1^  >  i^ 


A  CHILD  AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE.    ConclodeA 


7' 

hear herwordsof  sym-pa-thy,  I'dlike  to  feel. 

Listen  to  her  words  of  loving  her  loving  arn;^ 


^ 


A     A  ■•■■A 


^  •   A    ^  •    ^     A  ♦   A 


Ji^L^ 


i — r- 


I      II 


-A  U  y  •  T 


|W  •  F- 


:f=±:^ 


her  arms  en-cir-cle  me,   I'd  like  to   be    a  child  at  mother's  knee, 
a-gain 


±1^ 


-f-^-m- 


-A— A- 


-A— A- 


a 


is 


t— rrt-tr 


5=i= 


-^-^^^ 


'Wir 


^:t±^ 


f^ 


No.  69. 


NOW  I  FEEL  THE  SACRED  FIRE. 


Fine. 


^ 


^— ♦ ♦( H 1 -♦ ♦ «!  '^-   I  .       » — + 

■91-^1 Ai ^ :Ai — 1-i ^ ~ — Ai-H — I AH 


1  f  Now     I     feel   the    sa  -  cred     fire,     Kind- 
'  \  High-er    still  and  ris  -  ing  high-er,   All 

2  (  Now    I      am  from  bondage   freed,     Ev  - 

■  iJe  -  BUS  makes  me  free    in  -deed,    Just 
q    f  Let    the    tes  -  ti  -  mo  -  ny    roll,      Roll 

■  \  Wit  -  ness-ing  from  soul   to     soul      This 
.     ( Glo  -  ry      be    to    God    on    high,     Glo  - 

1  He  hath  brought  sal-vation    nigh,   From 


liag,  flam-ing,  glow 
my  soul    o'er-flow 
'ry  bond    is     riv  - 
as    free    as    heav  ■ 
thro'  ev  -  'ry     na  - 
im-mense  sal  -  va  - 
ry     be      to     Je  - 
all    sin    He   frees 


ing;i 
V;] 

n 


en 
-  e 

tion 
tion 
sus 

us 


D.  C  ^I     was  dead,  but    now    I  live,  Glo  ■ 

T     was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free,  Glo 

For  I    feel     it      sav  -  ing  me,  Glo  ■ 

Let  the  pil  -  grim  shout  a   -  Lud  Glo  • 


ry!  gh  -   ry!  glo 

ry!  glo  -  ry!  glo 

ry!  glo  -   ryl  glo 

ry!  glo-  ry!  glo 


-  ry! 

•  ry! 

-  ry-'    ^ 

•  ry: 


Life 
•Tis 

Now 
Let 


«=*: 


im  -  mor  •  tal      I      re  ■  ceive  ;  O       the  wondrous  sto 

a      glo  -  rious  lib  -  or  -   ty  ;      0  _  the  wondrous  sto 

I  know     it's   full  and  free ;     O       the  wondrous  sto 

the  gold  -  en  harps  of    God   Ring    the  wondrous  sto 


ry? 

ry  ; 


^^- 


:i^- 


n-C 


ry 


No.  70. 

O.  A.  P 


HEAVEN  ALL  THE  WAY  FOR  ME. 


O.  A.  ParrU. 


1.  J«  •  «(u  nuw   for    me     u    car -10;:,  AH    nijr   tri  •  »U    U«     is    sbar-iot;. 

2.  I     hav<«  joy     b«-yoD«l    all  meas-uro     In     myblen-ed    Sariour't   fa -Tor. 

3.  I       am  liv  -  ini;    on     the  niuaotain,  DriDkiog  from  th«  Lir  •  iog  Fountain, 


^  •  • 

Hear 'an   all  the  way  fur  me; 

UeaTen  all         ihe        war.  hfaven  for  U6;(beafeo    for  m«-;) 

*■«•  ^  ^  N    1 


mm 


3ZI2=±. 


.  e  i^_  K J^x^ "^ r * ^ >^ ^^ ♦''-r-c ''^a.'^ '^ •* — ^  1 

I ^ i—*-^ A * ** '  i A A * * *r-  ' 


All  ny  load  of  care  and  8ad  nef.x  Now  has  been  exchaa^ed  for  cladneat. 
All  the  bells  of  love  are  rioK-in;;,  Praise-es  from  my  soul  ar«  bpringing. 
Er-'ry     day    the  way  i^'ows  clearer,    As     the  homeland  draw-eth  near-er, 

^     -A;     ^      2^     ^ 

^- — ^ " " 


^--^-—^ 


i^EE? 


Fink. 


:J    '?  <> 


~jc«; 


;1 


U^  Heav-en     all     the  «ay.  for      me.   (for  me.) 

k)c '  Hear .  en      all      the      way  (heav-en    for    me.  1 

I:^Sjl4= ^^^g^-^--'^; — :;— r--  ,*     IT     *:3*^--r-1 

(•M..RD8.         ......  ^  ^  ^  ^  ,*. 

•^     <li     A     V_J-^| 


■=^^- 


.  r^ 


g^ 


Hea?-«a    all  the  way.  And 

Heav-en    all  tbe    vaj, 

-—      III  w^ 


^1 


ev  'ry  day, 

hear-«n     eT  -  'ry  day. 


jIjlJU. 


^    A    'A~a~y: 


ipzzpzzt 


Oavyf<«M.  IM*.  hy  JsMi  ».  TMckM. 


HeaTen  er-'ry    day;    e     • 


:^^^ 


HEAVEN  ALL  THE  WAY  FOR  ME.     Concluded. 


Z/  z,  t>  ^ 

By  His  precious  love,  (By  His  precious  love)  I'm 


Li+ti*-^ 


=!i-T*S 


free ;  (happy,  glad  and  free ;) 
By  His  pre  -  cious     love    I    am  glad  and  free,  so  free; 

'  ^     N     N     S     IS  I  I 


I'm 


free, 


free; 

D.  S. 

s 


j-4-*^ 1 N — I — ^ 1 — ■ — 'H ^ — I — *^ — ■ 1 — M — 11 

4-1-—, 1 •. — ^ — ^ — ^-^rm — ♦-  -♦ 1 ' ' ' ~*—-\\ 


All    the  bells   of    love  are  ring-ing.  Praise  to     Je  -  sua      I      am   sing-ing, 
■^    -jkj    -^    -A-    '^^ 

No.  71.        BLOOM  BRIGHTLY,  SWEET  ROSES. 

In  memory  of  my  father.— C.  L.  S. 


C.  L.  Shaw. 

tSlowly,  with  feeling 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


E.  B.  Fowler. 


1.  Bloom  brightly,  sweet  ros  -  es,  bloom  brightly  a  -  bove 

2.  0         tell  to    the  weep  -  er      in   whis-per-ings  low, 

3.  Then   blossom,  sweet  ros  -  es,  your  fragrance  be-stow 


P_ —      ^_s_.^ A-rA.-s *--r^-i— ^ ^ — 'n — ::=:: r^— ^ * 

r     <j     D     \;  II  iv^il^U/U 


The  mound  thaten- 
'Tis  well  with  the 
On  him  who  re  - 


— I < — I L, ^ y ^ 1_^ 


'- — ~— l-«-i— *  -?~ 


-rV- 


-A — »- 


'M± 


clos    -    et        the    form  that  we      love;  Dif' 

Bleep  -    er,     who's  rest-ing   be  -  low;  0 

pes    -     es        in       si  -  lence  be  -  low;  Thy 


iii 


fuse  o'er  his 
tell  us  the 
lan-guage  un  - spo 


bo  -  som 

spir  -  it 


ken 


fe^±^-"iE?l±ia^±5:fez-. 


w.-^. 


-±:z^zh::^^z— 


iti^ii: 


-u. — y_^   H-_-i:f-._j 1  i 


the  sweetest  perfume 
of  him  that  we  love, 
is  more  to  my  heart 


•      '  "^    u/    1^ 

From  each  glowing  blos-som  that  smiles  o'er  his  tomb. 
Has  gone  to  in-her     -    it      the  kingdom  a  -  bove. 
Than  a  -  ny  love  to    -  ken  that  friends  could  impart. 


"^     '^     -^      I   — '!  I        1.;    1^    y  I  I   ^1 


ropyrlght.  1894.  bj  S.  J.  Pprry. 


V*»A  by  p«»r. 


No.  72. 

ClMa.  W.  Vaatkam. 


I  LOVE  THE  LORD. 


g!  Kiefler  Vaufhaa. 

4- 


1.  I 

2.  rii 

8.  I 

4.  I 


lOT*    tiM 

toU  Tbe 
ioT*  the 
love  tha 


LordT.../ with  all    nj     heart, 

world.... ^. 1     love   the      Lord, 

LoVd •, when  »k  if  A  are     bloa, 

Lord..^ and    Ue    loves   me 

1.  I      loTe  tha      Loril with  all     my  heart. 


S^ 


r*     *^ — *•- 


:?z^ 


y 

-N 

::i2jL_ 

N- 

— ^- 

[ ^     ^_^  q 

0 

He      U      all      in      all 
And     to    Him      1      will 
And  when  storms  sweep  o  -. 
And    I'm    go  -  in?     on 

■•        "       "t"'      "t~'      T"' 

to 
be 
Ter 
with 

■»■ 

me. 
true 

me 
Uin 

— m- 

praiae 
to 

ni 

all 

Hia 
the 

nut 
the 

name,             I     hare  been 
end;              He  sarc  •  ti  • 
fear;             For       1      am 
wa^j^^    .    Mj    soul     ia 

^ 

'      ,          -        .  -           ^           - 

<•                    1 

I 


Bis    own 

fiea my    hap  •  py 

safe while    in     Uis 

filled with  pore    de  •  light,, 

I     bare  been      cleaniu'd    . .  . in 


blood,, 
soal... 
care; 


And  op 
Ta  Hia 
And    V\\ 


Hia    own  bkpd. 


1^^^: 


isir — 


cno«ua».. 


glad  •  nesa   fill    my    boijI    since  He  came, 

on       thia  faithful  friend    I'll     de  •  p«nd. 

faith  -  ful,  trost-ing  child     He      ia  near. 

reach   mvbleaa-«d   home  somesweot  day. 

I — •  ^ 


I     lore  the     Lord. 


I      lore  the 


••^^^^^^E 


T 7^ — r— »^ 

'*        1/        U         L> 


-^.^n-ZT 


-JSL 


--^ 


j     y     ^     \       u      •  •  . 


. . .   with  ail     my    heart And  I'm     hap  -  py      in    Uis   lovu 

Lord with  all     my  heart. 


^\.  ^" 


^xrrr: 


*     •»  =i 


ODprrifkt.  int.  b7  O.  KltAw  VM(hM. 


I  LOVE  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 

^     s     N     U ^   N 


^ ^— t-iSlI  A — ' (_— — ~2 


y       1^       (■  ^       •       ;^       I  

e  ?  -  'r}-    day; I    love  the    Lord and    He  loves 

ev  -  'ry    day;  I     Jove  the    Lord, 


tv- — -P — s-r  L     ^1 1 L 

^-^r-7  •" — ^— ^— t? 


-bk A lA l£j- 


:p:: 


ii^ 


S      N      K 


-« — t — S-f-S — ^ — W — »l ^ ^ H 


me, Yes,  I'm  walking    in  the  bright  glo-ry       way 

and  He  loves  me,  glo  -  ry  way. 

s    ,s    s 


a         _       /T>    _    -A-  -^  .A-  I 

ir^'«>— ^— ^— W— L-— >^— i*zEA_^_»— !^— L,-— ^-— i—  :^^— 


fcAf :^ ^ — db — ^ — P- Uk — Uk-Fjfc A: yk 1 


iKzle: 


No.  /3. 


A.  S.  Kiefier. 


T^C'ILIGHT  IS  FALLING. 


B.  C,  Unseld. 

-I K— 


— I 1 K — I — I s — N — 1  -^-P-^ . — ^-- 


1.  Twi-light   is  steal-ing    o  -  ver  the  sea,    Shadows  are  fall-ing  dark  on  the  les 

2.  Vol.:  -  es  of  loved  ones!  songs  of  the  past!    Still  linger  round  me  while  life  shall  last^ 

3.  Come  in   the  twilight,  come,  come  to  me!  Bringing  some  message  o -ver  the  sea, 

57tegizgjr^=fc=2=£g=a:3:fc=^=pgzig±!*-r    ^L_'^t=zi^ 


S. 


^♦: 


T  — — ^ — »• — 

»■-: * ik : 


-^s N— 


FiNfc. 


■'— g 


:q: 


IN^T 


«z:bj^z: 


Borne  on  the  night-winds,  voic  -  es  of  yore  Come  from  the  far  -  off  shore. 
Lone  -  ly  I  wan  -  der,  sad  -  ly  I  roam.  Seek  -  ing  that  far  -  off  home. 
Cheer -ing    my  path  -  way  while  here     I  roam,  Seek  -  ing  that  far -off    home- 


fc.-  -m- 


:1. 


4t.'  .0t.  ^. 


.|y^.t»— p — p      g^.^ 


' • — ! •-, 1 .      a — I 1 » 


Z?.<S.-Gleameth   a    man  -  sion  filled  with  de  -  light,  Sweet,  hap  -  py  home  so    bright! 
Refrain.         w     n     s     s     ^  i  ^     ^      .      Z). /S. 


— «-f-^ — « — m — -H 1 1 — J_«  _I|3  -^_ — , 1— Tip — ^34 


S 


r- 

Far    a  -  way  be-yond  the  star-lit  skies.Where  the  love-light  nev-er,  nev  -  ef  dies. 


1^=3^ 


xzit: 


£t>=^=5 


iii^ 


By  p«rnii«»ion  of  R.  C    UmcM 


Wo.  74. 

0.  L.  W. 


IT'S  GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


x  ♦^;»  • 


, ^^.   N_  ^ 


*-XE, 


1.  Uk    •    oy  new  )ind  ttraoge  r«-lig-ioD«     in  the  world  we  baT«  to  •  day;  Some  who 

2.  Tbej  now  aay  the  bleu-ed   sto  •  ry       of  oar  Saviour  has  grown  old,  Tbat  Hia 

3.  Jut      a    liim  •  pie  failb  in     Je  -  sos      ia     to-day  the  world's  great  net- d.  To  re  - 

4.  Why  aboald er  •  ror  seeking  doubters  brand  the   Bi  •  bie  as     a  fraud?  Why  era- 

^  ^     ^.     ^ 


'         I.  I.  i.~i7  r  C  ?  L '  u  •'  "^  •*  ^  *•'  I     '•  5~ 


seek  di-Tine  sal  •  ra-tion, 
pow'rand  res  •  ar  -  rection, 
iy  up  00  each  promise, 
ate    still  more  re  -  lig-ionn? 


J 

try  to     find  some  eas-y   way;  They  may  get    a 

is      a    myth,  so   we    are  told;     L«t  the  doubting 

and  His  warning  words  to  heed,     If  we'd  share  in 

shall  we  have  8ume  Ba-aa^  God?  No,  God's  word  will 


. ^ — :/ — -u — J — 'J  ■  A — <fc  t      ,y — ▲ — L, , , (       >  a     A    r;^— A — 

^  •-v  -^-^^Tirir  y  >  ^  LT-^    L'  L'  >  > 

con  •  Ro-!a-tioo,  oth-er   tbaa  on  b'  ^-  •  •'..  old  time  re  • 

ones    of    Je  •  tns  on  aome  new  •  er  f  >  old  time  re - 

heaven's  glories,  by  this  same  old  w  .>..   ;■<....-.  ..^  ..  .■  old  time  re - 

stand  thro  a  -  ges,  be  man's  hope  e  •  ter-oal  •  Iy,  So    the  old  time  re- 


s s 


lig  -  ion  is  good  enough  for  me. 

lig  -  ion  is  good  enough  for  mo.      It's  good      e-nough  for  me.             It's 

lig  •  i<>n,  it's  good  enoucb  for  me. 

lig  •  ion  is  good  enough  for  me. 


•     •     i^ 


iTArr^zzA: 


good      •■noagh  for     me,      This  faitb     of    oor  fore-  fa-tbersmade  me 


/   '   -      -    ^     -     . 

•      ^     ^     * 

(.upfrtfkl.  1*A,  b7  Jmim  D    TMi(kw 


IT'S  GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR  ME.    Cone  :adcd. 


^^^_L     ._       —     —     ^ -) -fh— N—  '        -' 

♦ — •-'-♦-J--* — « — « — ^__j — ^_i-^ — ^ — ^ — 


:fc 


free; 


It  has  stood  the  test  of     a  -  ges,     ac-cept  -  ed  by  earth'a 


so  glad  and  free; 


^%z:^=?— ti— ^— ^-^-tsF^-F — i — h— -— ,«— ^ — ^=FL— C— C— 5=: 

u — ^ — e ^ — •Mj — H- — I — LA-i-A — A — A — A — A ry-Hj — y — ^ — y — 

•^    >     iP    1/    •    U    I 


e — « — « — ^ — I « — 1 " — '-•-J — • — « — • • — '-' 


sag  -  es:    So    the     old  -  time    re  -  lig  -  ion 


is     good     e-nough  for     me. 


mm^^ 


Ik A. r  *t— -I — 1 ■—  -l-V 


No.  75. 

Chas.  K.  Vaughan. 


MY  PLEA. 


0.  L.  Walker. 


:a: 


1.  Dear  Lord,  I  come      to    Thee      with 

2.  Keep  me  by  sav  -  ing  grace;     give 

3.  When  ends  this  span 

I  I 


of      life,      from 


this  my  earn  •  est  plea, 
me  a  low  -  ly  place, 
all      its       sin      and  strife, 


2^-3^-;^— I* 1 p — F*-: — m fe— H— ^ 1* m P =K— ^ H 

^^"i  ~| — ^— ^— Fi ^ — f^^  '        I r^^ — ^^ — ^ 


j^  ^fc-     ^k-     S-,  -£d-  -At-        ^  1^ 


Make  me  Thine  own 
Close  by  Thy  side 
Oh,        take    me    home; 


Thou 

Let 

Ev 


art 


all 


my 

me     be       ev  - 
er    with  Thee 


in      all,       E    •    vil    can 
er    near.  With    Thee    I 
to    dwell,  Prais  -  ea 


ID 


I  I  I  -£,.        .p.       4«.    M. 

^zz=i]^z=^:E=^^i:^^:^^^z=ti=ii=tp±=^--i-—.  :t=l=S 
I 1 1 fi — t:^_i Cj__,j:;z ct i^ 1 l Z_j 


^     _       ^' — -J— ^-p-- 

.  -1 

1 

■ 

^n 

not        be-fall         If     Thou  wilt   hear 
have      no  fear,      In     Thy   blest  love 
heav'n    to  swell.  Then      it     will    all 

my 
so 
be 

"♦^2~ 

._J        d_._,q- 

'~~^ 

caU7   G 

dear 

well, 

— !-■ '' 

-^'       -Ai- 

uard,  guide 
Let        me 
No      more 

me  home, 
a  -  bide, 
to    roam. 

\i. L [ — 

— "^ 

_l 

l^ U_ 

—m- — 

-|"-^-^4 

Copyright,  1929,  b^  Jsmea  D.  Taoghftn, 


No,  76. 


O  SUCH  WONDROUS  LOVE. 


u,  , -S— *r-> S— ^— X-^ .'^— -Ji  . 


1.  Leroe  tell   joa     of      a  Friend,  Of     a  t«o -dt- r,  ftith-foi  Frieod,  TU    a 
'Z.  Of    thu  luve.  liiiM  wuodruttit  love.  Of    thU  all  •  en  •  fuld  •  inK  lore.  Tu    th« 
S.  If     Uu  gio-ry   jroawuaMthaiv.SiD-Der.  faith  in   Uim   d«- clan*  And   ac  • 


■to  -  ry     old,  but    er   -   er 
bor  •  df  Q     of     the  aod;;      I 
cept  Uiffl    as   jour  Friend  and 


new, 
sing: 
SUj; 


Of 
lo 
Bj 


a  lore,  a  wondrous  Iotv, 
a  •  maz-ment  an  -  gels  staad 
and  bj  through  aar-ing  grace. 


L.       ^       v_    S       S       >       ».       I          S       S      S    _n ,. , I  t. 

S*"*                          ^   ^  ♦    ^  *^* 

Je    -    805  It^ft   Hi«horoe    a  •  bore, Came  t><  earth  to  bleed  and  die    for  70*. 

'Round  the  throne  in  glo  •  ry- land.  And    the  bear-end  with  His  prais-«»  ring. 

When  you  meet  Uim  face    to   face.  (Jreat  re- joic-iog  there  will  b«   that  day. 

^    >    ^    ^    I     r    ^  s 


Yr  ■ — • zr-^* • — *-T— ^ — '-• — • — ■ — •:: — ^ ^ — ^—  •^ — 


0     such  won-druos     lore 0    aoch  won-droos 

such  won Jroos,  wondruus  loTa, 

/rs  I    ^       >        1*^       ^       ^       S       I       TN 


i?^ 


r  ^  u  '•  -^  '^  L/  I 


love J«  •  BOS,  suffered,  bled  and  died    onCal-ra 

such  wondroud,  wondrous  lore, 

N      kJ^    n     ^  S       S      S 


I   •.      ^      K  ^     s     1  i-       r      I-  -♦ 


OivrrtcM.  int.  by  U 


•        •        • 


'^        M*       " 


O  SUCH  WONDROUS  LOVE.    Concluded. 


— I ■• — « l-L* 1 ^_«_^_l-^ ^_ 


0  such  wondrous  love, (such  wondrous  wondrous  love,)  0  such  wondrous 


ry; 


R-i— a' Pp^ ^2_^^_•^^_  a! :JJ — -j-: P— ^ =i"^J-r"2^— J— 


-^: 


^^ 


h- H-'^t?— ^— ^— t'— t — ij-jr^^-^--- ■-•-^-^^'--" 

love,(such  wondrous,wondrouslove,)Wea-ry  sin-ner, 'twas  for  you  and     me. 

N     N      s      ^      ^ 


I  N      N       S       ^       ^       I         . 

-•«>-  •?  -♦-  -♦-    -♦-    —    --^-    -♦-       I 
___ — ^- ^ ^ — ^ — ^ 


i!£e 


S^E 


:atzxi 


No.  77. 

John  [.jward  Payp' 


HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 


H.  R.  Bishop. 


^ — ^—  -g — ^ — £ — E^~i;~'* — ^ — E- 1 .  •[- j— E~i — 1 


,     f  'Mid  scenes  of    con  -  f us  -  sion  and 

■  \  How  sweet    to    my     soul     is   com 
2    /  An         a  -  lien  from   God,  and     a 

*  1 1  wandered  thru  earth,  its   gay 

q   j  The     pleas-ures    of    earth     I    have 

■  \  They  bloom  for     a      sea  -  son,  but 


I^F^4-=r— Er- 


ntz 


I 


tiL-^tziitz 


crea  -  ture  cora-plaints, 

mun  -  ion   (Omit)  with  saints! 

stran  -  ger     to    grace, 

treas  -  ures  {Omit)  to    trace; 

seen     fade     a  -  way; 

soon      they  (Omit)  de  -  cay; 

:Eti=: 

■\->5> — 

T" 


;^[iS 


f9-fj-«— «-hi — ^•-^ — «-[-« 1 — «-t— ^-i — I— ^ H — >-i — «-l-i — r-»-^ — «■ 


To  find       at  the  ban-quet  of    mer  -  cy  there's  room.  And  feel      in   tha 

In    the    path -way  of  sin      I    con -tin  -  ued  to  roam,  Unmind-ful,  a  - 
But         pleas-ures  more  last-ing    in    Je    -   sua  arogiv'n:  Sal-va  -  tion  on 


§!fe 


tJlL 


V-S|^ 


I 1 — t: 


:^-=Ff- 


.m—m-r^-^-0- 


itfEp 


•— l^-Fi r-Fi 1 — h- 


r-r 


Fine 


D.S. — There's  no    friend  like 
B.S. 


L ^ LS — ^ — «- — 5 — I 


■i::5=s-N- 


-^-  ^ 


t-^- 


E:gE5EE=5ZnZ]] 


pres  -  ence  of 
las!  that  it 
earth  and     a 

Birlzzz^— ii— lx=Ef=: 
E±j2=c=.-tz=r=±p= 

Je  -  sus,  and  heav'n 


Je    -     sus     at     home. 

led        me  f rc'  home.    Home,    home,    sweet,  sweet  home; 

man  -  sion     in    heav'n. 


-W: — r 


zz=^=t:=E^±gzrSEE 
— ^ — 1^— Ft-  r F 


^ — 


is     my    home. 


No.  7S.     I'D  LIKE  TO  SEE  FATHER  ONCE  MORE. 


J.  w,  V. 


J.  W.  Vattthaa. 
1^ «k- 


1.  How  Md  and  lun«  -  \y     are    thu  day*  Since  fa  •  tber  went     a  -  waj,    Bat 

2.  I       went  to     tee    the  dtrar  old  home.  Bat    fa  •  ther   waa     not  there.  The 

3.  I        now    re  -call  tboae  hap  -  \>y   dayn  When  fa  •  ther  aang   with  glee.   "A  - 

4.  I        oft  -  en    wun-der    why  the  Lord  Called  fa  •  ther  dear     a  •  way,      I 


^ 


we   shall  meet  him  once     a-gain,  Some  bright  and  hap  -  py    day;  For  when     I 
cor-ner  where  he      al- ways  sat   Coo-tained  hia    va- cant  chair;      1      taw    hit 

maz-ing  grace,  bow  sweet  the  sound  That  sared  a  wretch  like  me,"  And  "Je  -  b\u, 

oft  -  en    long   to    hear    his  roice  When  he  woald  sing  and  pray;  Bat    Je  -  sua 


/.  V     ^5      ?     5      5  ?     ^~ 

-^—7-  ^ — ^ — ^  -r-y^ — ^     ^    -^— J 'V  -*^ — '"^ — ^— fT 

^/-^    ♦    ^    ♦  ,gj    ♦       -"^ «f"^ ^ — 

reach  the  gold -en  shore,  Be- yond  the  eth  •  er  blae.  Then  I  shall  clasp  his 
pic-  ture  on  the  wall.  It  made  me  cry,  'tis  true,  lie-caose  my  name  he 
lev  -  er  of  my  8oul,"RingB  in  my  heart  a  -  new.  For  we  shall  sing  in 
has     pre-pared   a  place  For     all    the  faith -ful  few.  Where  we   shall  see  dear 


^^~i    ?~?    ?— ?-I^^P=P— .^=:t: ;^— >—?—''- 


Chori]^ 


-H ^  '^        ^ r— ' r— «  '  '  '  «-  I ■        I.— < ■^ 


hand  once  more.  Just  like       I  ased 

did       not     call.   Just  like  he  used 

hear'n  Rome  day,   Judt  like  we  used 

fa  •  tber'a  face,  Jost  like  we  used 


to 
to 
to 
to 


do. 
do. 
do. 
dc. 


I'd  like  to   see  hia 


EE{x^z=t=:z=:z:r= 

* — j-^ — l-^    ^  — fk — A— 


7-^- 


face,  Jujit  like   he  used  to    be, 

■mil-ing  face, 


J      I  -   ■^         •  ' --^  tT — ■—      k  ,        ^'     '    I 


■*"«*■" 

I'd    like  to  hear  him  call  my  name  And 


Ogvfrt«kl.  lt»,  hr  J.  W.  TMtbu 


I'D  LIKE  TO  SEE  FATHER  ONCE  MORE.    Concluded. 

^  I  ^  u  ^  y    '^    u 

pray  once  more  for  me,       I'd  l>ke   to    be  with  Him  From  care  and  sor  -  row 

a -gain, 


free,    I'd  like    to    see    my    fa  -  ther  dear  Just  like    he  used    to     be- 

SZ-r-^-^rxW— ■•— -* A_,AL_^_i:A_l2A      A^_A_A~» -J 1--,-, 


No.  79.     O  HEAVEN,  SWEET  HEAVEN. 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Lee. 


Arr. 


— 1z=:t=:^i=;=4 


-M—^-^:s, 


1.  I        often  think  where  loved  ones  go  When  called  from  earth  a  -  way,  If  Christ  they 

2.  'Tis   joy  to  know  they're  gone  above  To   mansions  in     the  skies.  To  dwell  with 

3.  In  heav'n  a-bove  no  chang-es  come  To  cause  a  grief  or  pain.    For  there  the 

r tr—if-^ — r* — A — A — .■"'— ti 1 1 i 1^ — I 1 ¥- — A- 


r— r 


jf^. 


'=ii — ^^=1=1=-^ 


:*—*: 


U 


Fine.    Chorus. 


— 1 — "T — Nr~ r~'":^ — -^-i — r —  -c~n — i — r^-f 


_      « — = — = — ^-^cif- 

loved  down  here  be  -  low,  They're  gone  to  heav'n  to  stay. 
Christ  and  friends  they  love,  No       tears   will  dim  their  eyes, 
saints  have  gathered  home  With    Christ  their  Lord  to  reign. 

i A ♦-r'^- 


I 1 t=S-A 

^5 — ^ —'-^-^'^ 

0  heaven,      sweet 


D.  S. — And  to   lean    on     Je  -  sus  breast. 


D.S. 


heav-en,  home     of   the  blest,  How  I    long  to     be  there,  in   its     glo-ries  to  share, 


f^ 


4_^ 


No.  &a    HIS  LOVE  JUST  BUBBLES  OVER  IN  MY  HEART. 


w  o.  c 


W.  Oliver  Coop«r. 

1.  Wh«a  at  flrat    I   wu  coD-T0rt-«d,      I    wm    like   » naw-boro  babe,    I     had 

2.  la       His  Mr-rica  DOW  I'm    liT  •  iog     aa     I      trav-ei  thro' this  laad,  With  a 

3.  When    I  bear  the  preacher  t«U  -  isi;     of   th«  pov'r  of  God   to  aave,  And  uf 


on  •  ly  made  a  Ter-j    modest  stArt;  But  since  theatk*  M«ed  kii  rlnatri  me,  now  I'm 
BoDt;  His  K<i>p.-1  m>-Hsage  I     impart;  He's  a  Friend  when  I'm  in  trou-ble,    al-wars 
how  He  gaTe  HiA  Sod  to  take  mv  part:  And  of  how  they  cm  -  ci  -  t-d  Him,  bc«  He 


feast-ing    on  the  Lord,  And  His  love  jost  bobbles  o- Ter    in    my  heart. 

hold  •  ing    to   my  band,  Je-eos'lovejast  babbles  o  •  ver    in    mj   heart 

came  forth  (n«  tkt  |ni*,Tben  Uia  love  just  bubbles  o  •  ver    in    mj  beart.(in  mj  imii.) 


^     V     U     ^     ^ 


Hal  ■  le  •  la  •  jah! Hal  •  le   •  la   •  jah, 

Hal      -      le       -        In       -       jah; glo  -  ry    hal  -  le   -  lu  •  jah! 

;£=^^^=A^-3i,-=a=«=.»=a: 


•     "     "       J     ^     ^ 
I't*  been  growing  av  •  er  since  I   made  the     start; 

to    fol  -  low  Je-sos,  Hopes  are 

^■SL  ■^_x^  -^r-*  *  V  ,*-  '^     _  i  i-  ♦  -•-■ 


OijIilSil.  I«*.  t«  J* 


D.  T— gliaa 


Hopes  are 


HIS  LOVE  JUST  BUBBLES  OVER  IN  MY  HEART.     Con. 

I- ^      s      .  I    s      ^-K 


-4-^ 


^.^ s_ 


t^- 


bright-er bar-dens  light- er, And  His 

grow    -     ing         bright    -   er,  bur-deus  get-ing  light-er, 

-J"*^i    I       I     J7^  fw 


— «— U| 1 ^ — (^ — K    — T^ — I ^< — -l-l 


ev  -  er  grow-ing  brighter,    all    my    bur-dens  get  -  ting  light-er, 


No.  8J.  THE  LONE  PILGRIM. 

B.  F.  W.  B.  F.  White.    Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace. 

Very  slow,  with  feeling.  ^^       i  ^-^ 


1.  I  came 

2.  The  tem 

3.  The  cause 

4.  He  wan  - 

5.  0  tell 


to     the  place   where  the    lone       pil  -  grim  lay,  And 

pest  may  howl,      and    the    loud     thun-ders  roar,  And 

of      his  Mas  -  ter     pro-pelled     Him  from  home,  He 

dered  an     ex    -    ile     and  Strang  -  er    from  home.  No 

his    com -pan  -   ions    and  chil  -  dren  most  dear  To 


^^m 


:Nt=|e=tp: 


» c ; — •-"•■T 


fc^=4^-:?^? 


H^ 1 1- 

kl 1 ▲ 1- 


pen  -  sive  -  ly  stood  by  his  tomb; 
gath  -  er  -  ing  storms  may  a  -  rise; 
bade  His  com  -  pan  -  ions  fare  -  well; 
kin  -  dred  or  rel  -  a  -  tive  nigh; 
weep  not    for  Him    now  he's    gone; 


When  in        a     low  whis  -  pet'     I 
Yet    calm    are   his    feel  -  ings,  at 
He  blessed  his  dear  chil  -  dren  who 
He     met     the   con    ta  -  gion    and 
The  same  hand  that   led      him  thro' 


^~T y y 1 5 li' —  1*^-^- 


-m ^, 


irr— 1 


— X — X-S{~^^^  — 

heard  some-thing  say,     "How  sweet  -  ly 

rest         is      his  soul,     The  tears      are 

for  him    now  mourn,  In      far        dis  • 

sank        to     his  tomb,    His  soul       iiew 

scenes  most    se  -  vere     Has  kind    -   ly 


he     rests     here  a  •  lone, 

all     wiped   from  his    eyes, 

tant     re    -    gions  they  dwell, 

to      man  -  sions  on     high, 

as  -  sist    -    ed  Him  home. 


lys 


tbia  ur»B(*m«nt  copytigbt,  19S9,  b;  Adger  U,  Pace 


No.  12. 


MUSIC  IN  MY  SOUL. 


Kev.  Johnson  UsimAn.  Jr. 


1.  Th«r«  U  mu  -  aic    In    mj  aoul.  While  from  my  \\\)9  hal-le  •  lo  •  jklu  roll.  Sloe* 

2.  Th«r«  i«   mu  •  aic    in    mj  seal,  Sinc«  by  UU  blood  I  baT*  b*en  made  wbol*.  And 
8.  Tkara  la   mu  •  aio    in    my  aoal,    0    Saviour,  help  ma  Thy  praia«  ex  -  tol,   Ua  - 


^     t"     •     • 

Je-auB  \«m»i  my  bonds  ud  nn  m*  i«Nt  re-lease;  Tou«4  no  more  op-oa  life's  wave.  Since 
now  I   try   to  live  like  Je-sna  eT  -'ry  day;     So  that  all  the  world  may  set*.  Th^ 
til   it  reached  to    the  arches  of   the  sky;     So  that  all  the  wurld  may  hear,  Tha 
.▲.  .A    .▲.  .▲..▲..▲..▲.   .A.   ..^     A-       A.   .▲.   .▲.     ▲.    ..».     ▲.  -A. 


I 


'-*-^v — y — y — y— *-5r— » — \^ — ir-' ' '      ^v     J — V — y^n — I' — ^ — * 


-  V-   ^      V—  ^       *, — ^—  ^ 1 r , 


Je-sna  all  my  aina  forgave,  For  now  lie  rfirii  within  my  heart  the  Prince  of  Peai  < 
bleased  I'krut  revealed  thm  me,  And  thati  may  abless-ing  be  up  •  on  life's  way. 
name  to  us   of  all  most  dear.  Ait    we  r«'-<ch  -  o  "(jIo  •  ry   be   to    God  on  hii{h.'* 


There  Is     mo 

«-|IUKI  M. 


sic 


in    my  soul,  IM  the  glad 


hjd 


;_>  ^ 


I.  I.  li   << 


g 


>    >    u     ^^ 

There  is     ma  •  sio    in     my  aonl. 
There  is    ma  -  sic,  ma  •  sic    in    my  soul. 


Let  the        hal      •      le 
Let  the  glad  hal  •  le 


^m 


.  K/^i.2i.    ,_^».-r_^i 


There  is    ma 


I 


sic 


nng 


ing 


in 


my 


la  -  jahs  roll.   All   a  •  long 
Si^-£- 


my 


— I S — K- 


pil  •  grim  wa 


T 


my 


-^-^ 


h  •  jahs  T'  II, 
la  •  jahk  roil, 

^   j^    ^ 


All  a     •      long  my    pil 

All   a  -  long  m»  pil  -  grim  way 


• 

grim 
my 


way   my 
song  of 


soul. 


AU 


long  my  pil  •  grim  way  mf 


MUSIC  IN  MY  SOUL.     Concluded, 

song  of  praise  I   sing;  My  Sav     -     -     -     iour  set         me 


-5s-     N 


:*~"* 


song   of  praise  I  sing; 
praise  I   glad-ly  sing; 


-*|> 


•     1^    / 


FormySeviour  set  me  free,  And  He  is  so 
My  Sav-iour  set  my         spir-it 


iSEI 


3 


s? 


-t-j — ^ — ' 


-♦=^pF=gE 


song  of  praise  I    joy  -  ful-ly  sing;    For  my  Saviour  set  me  free,  And  He  is  so 


!?S 


^i^^ 


free. 


-I -I- 1 ' -I 1 U 1 1 1 — ->         ~  I  ^ 

:|gz;|g=ig=:git:^=«^"jz"t!|g=feJ?|g_Q^-^— - 
Ch — ^T--f- — ^s — >z — '——'-5—?—^'^ — ^ — ►^ — ^— "-f*  Dl^ 


good  to  me, 

^-        ^  .AL  J5: 


Now  all  the  way,  ev  -  'ry  day,   I  will  make  His  praises  ring, 


^ 


:tr^ 


-s^— r 


A_-|l--A-?L^^t:^1?i;^ 


glad-ly  ring. 


-v—v- 


■v—^ — fc^ 


NoXH)    LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING. 

P  p.  B.  .  Matt.  6:  16.  P.  P.  Bllsa, 


1.  Bright-Iy  beams  our  Fa-tiler's  mer  -  cy,  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night  of    sin    has  set  -  tied.  Loud  the   an  -  gry   bil  -  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  feeb  -  le   lamp,  my  broth  -  er;  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem  -  pest  tossed. 


__ ■■   .      A-'— A     ,  A  •■     A A A__A A-i._A_i______ "r'     '^- A_,., 


as 


But  to  U3  He  gives  the  keep  -  ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Bag  -  er  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Try  -  ing  now     to  make  the  har  -  bor.     In     the  dark-ness  may    be    lost. 


.pi..i. 


±^ 


^ — A-= — A- 


iA  •     A- 


P^ 


T- 


1^     ^     I      u'    y    u 

9.  <S.-Some  poor  fain t-ing,  straggling  se^inan.   You  may    res  •  cne,>7oa  may  sare. 


!>        U'       ^        >  -'      -  -  I  ^T 

Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  bum-i^g!    Send     a    gleam    a  -  cross  the   wave! 

,4i  •    A^^A  «     A— A  ■  .A-„A_A^-ji  *     Ai:     ■•-' 


^^i^^^^^&^P^ 


fl 


:t2=!3: 


No.  54. 

H.    W.   SlMB. 


WHAT  A  GLAD  DAY. 


1.  Wb«o  this  pil  -  i;riin-age  U  o'«r  and  we  r»ach  that  ihioing  Bhure,Wk«o  we  go  t« 
'L  All  oar  in  •  ala  will  b«  pa«t  when  we  reach  oar  home  at  lant.  For  we'll  be  with 
3.  We'll  preM  on-ward   er  •  'ry  daj  and  keep  in    the  nar-row  way,  From  oar  Sarioar 


^^^ 


-> ""IL^ — ' ' »        '    '         > 


**-■ *T 


-jH  *   4;  -A^  A   ir-X~^~~ 


4B    4;    A    A— ac: 

«-  -«  -^  -«-  -«^ 


meet  cor  lored  ones  o'er  the  waj;  There  a  glad  new  song  well  sing  to  oar  preciooa 
Christ,  oar  on  •  Ij  hope  and  stay;  Standing  on  that  gold-«D  strand  with  that  hap-py, 
we      will  neT  •  er,    dot -er  stray;  And  at  last,  when  He  Bhall  call  fur  His  children. 


•^■■f^. 


Lord  and  King,  What  ame^t-ing  thit  will   be,  oh,  what  a  glad  day! 

loy  •    al  band.  We  shall  praiae  Him  eT-er-more;oh,  what  a  glad  day!  What  a  glad 

ooe     and  all.     To  that  home  be-yond   the  skies  we'll  hasten  a -war. 


What  a  glad,  won-der-fal  day, 

-A-  ^  ^  ^  ^  -^  ^ 


35:=?^: 


what  a  glad,  glo  •  ri  •  oas  day, 


m 


n  w  ^ 


r.?=3C:^z=5=5=5: 


V    ^    f> — ; 


B  •       J*       • 

s     .s  .  .       >     s     >     s 


•  >      5      ?  ^^  V    • 


When  w„  ^tand  be-fore    the  King    in  bright  a  •  ray;  What  a  glad 

in  bright  ar-ray; 


1^^^ 


:ffi^ 


V     V     '^  z:iJL     ^     V 


•^  t—  -•-  -«>• 


lum—  a  Tii^iB    tmmm.  UM. 


?       > 


:;rj 


WHAT  A  GLAD  DAY,    Conclo<led. 


-4-== 


--^-^d 


r«ji^z:ak=-^z:i— -^zi^ 


LA—A— A_^_^,-^_-KIZ:* 


^    ^ 


day uh,  what    a    glad  day. 

What  a  glad,  won-der  -  f  ul  day,  what  a  glad,  glo  -  r]  -  oua  day, 

^-  .A..  .A.   ^.   .^.  -^.  -A-  3  3 


Glo  -  ry.glo  -  ry,    hal  •  le  -  la  -  jah,  what    a    glad    day. 


oh,  what  a  glad  day. 


JESUS  IS  MY  FRIEND. 


Adger  M.  Pace. 


1.  Je  -  sua     is      a  Friend  to    me,    Ev  -  'ry  hour  of  the  day;    My  Com-pan-ion 

2.  Je  -  sua    is      a  Friend  to     me,    As      I    jour-ney    a  -  long;  Mak-ing    all  my 

3.  Je  -  sua     is      a  Friend  to     me.  What  a    joy  to    my  soul;  Thro' that  long  e  - 


,:_K 


f— r- — f~— piO      r  ^      ■*— 


1A — lA — yk— 


He  walks  with 


me,  He 


now  is  He,  Ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way. 
sad-ness  flee,  Cheering  me  with  a  song, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,        I     His  Name  will  ex-tol.     He's  walking  and  talk-ing  with  me,  He's 


C|f — I h- — jk—\ — 1« — i* — !■ — • — !*-^l Iv-A-l-iAt — iAl — Uk — Jk — A — yk- -lA-s-iAiH 


"TIT 


Pe 


talks  with  me,  On  Him    ^    .^n  de-pend;    Yes,  Je-sus   is  my  Friend, 

walking  and  talking  with  me, 


:J'L  I ' 1 ■—■—■-hi i — 


A.  U.  Pte«,  owosr,  IS24. 


No.  &6.    I'M  LOOKING  FOR  THE  COMING  OF  MY  LORD. 

A. 


B.  S. 


A.  B.  S«brca 


•'  ?-»^ 


*-^.- 


*    •   -"^ — ^—  ^— ^H 


■4.;:-:-    ' 
-*-«-'^-'  --- 

While  walkbg  down  life's  nigged  W17,  Fm  looking  for  that  Miniiif 

While  walking,  walking  down  lifa'a  nics*^  *■!>  I'm  looking,  looking 

Th«   tears  may  uft  •  en  dim  mine  eyee.  By  faith  t  aee   beyood  the 

The  tean  may  oft  -  en,  oft-en  dim  mine  eye*.  By  faith  I  eT-er 

I'm     wea  -  ry  wa*'-ing  with  my  song,  Althoagb  I  know  it  won't  be 

I'm    wea  -  ry,  we^-ry  waiting  with  my  song,  Although  I  know  it. 


ii; 


2^ 


:^iz 


^yr^ 


^^ 


r^7 


1 — r 


pdH, 

-  .           :  -  K — ' 

1— ] 

r^- ^ 

S^-i =^ 

—5 — k — > — Z-^- 

-V 

— rH 

*i'       m ' 

--  m    ■ 

■H. — :     m  ;«9 

f^  \          -I   1 

d.y; 
for     the   com-ing  day; 

skiea; 
see      be-yond  theakies; 

long; 
know    it  won't  be  long; 

Be  -  HeT-ing    in   the  pre 
Be  -  liev  -  ing                  er  • 
With  heart  and  voice  in  one 
With  heart  and               Toic  - 
No     gir-ing    up  can     I 
No    giv  -  ing,               giT  - 

.  ciova 
er 

ac  • 
ea 

af  • 
ing 

1 

r 

word. 

in     the  preciooa  word, 
cord, 

all     in    one    ac-cord. 
ford, 
up    caa      I     af-ferd. 

^  •?-*■ 

t^*   n                    ■* 

m 

-' . 

■"    W                    1 

Jv"    ^  • 

k. 

•                    1 

i^  a                                      ». 

^      ^     ^      ^ 

^  .                        1 

r     ^  ■  ■                                     t       :—     —    .—     —     ^      — 

J^                          1 

1/      ^      ^      ^      \ 

1 

1 

^ 


A  -  boat  the  coming  uf     my  Lord.  Tm  look 

A  •  boat  the  coming,  com-ing  of  my  Lord. 

I'm    leok-ing   for  my  bleu-ed  Lord. 

I'm  look-iag  for  the  com-ing  of    my  Lord. 

Till  all  lost  hopes  have  been  restored. 

Till   all  lost,  all  lost  hopes  have  been  restored. 

-^-     ^f     S     N  • 


•  mg 


.^A. 


^t=^ 


irrrr 


for  the  oomioir. 


-1*^ 


^ 


U    ifc      db^ 


m 


i 


A— ^i^ 


^ 


IT^r— if 


1 — r 


:\  r  ??•■'■' 


•    **    '    k     '    •    I 

for    my  Lord,  I'm     look  -  ing  for  my 

for    the   com-ing       of     my  Lord,  for    the    com-ing      of    my 


^-^-r±-±«j± — ^ — ^ A     .m — » — A A m     9'    ^     A    . 


A    a.  Saktaa.  »■■«.  ISM. 


TM  LOOKING  FOR  THE  COMING.    Concluded. 

-A 1    _  — N c -1 — [ 


I 


at=S 


*£< 


rTi^t 


Lord;  He's  com  •  ing ia    the  air, 

com-ing  of  mv  Lord;  cova-iug,  coming,  He    is  coming    in  the  air. 


§S^ 


I'm    look  -  ing  look  -  ing 

yea,  Fm    look  -  ing 

—    -I*-    -w  -(*-    -m- 

1 1 : — I ^• 


look  -  ing     for    my   Lord, 
look  -  ing     for   the    com  •  ing     of     my    Lord. 
^ 


■m-'  .t^    ^ 


^ 


-I — h- 


AjL 


^ 


I 
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No.  87.    THAT'S  WHY  MY  LORD  WAS  CRUCIFIED. 


A.  B.  S. 


T"     ^ — ' 


:s!=^ 


\A.  B.  Sebren. 

R Ni — — 


alzzat 


ztn^i:^. 


-^-i- 


1.  The  question's  asked  both  day  and  night,  Just  why  my  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied; 

2.  He    made  the  sac  -  ri  -  flee  for  men,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-  ci  -  fied; 

3.  He      soon  is  com-ing  back  a  -  gain,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied; 

4.  The      Father  willed  that  it  should  be,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fled; 

I    -♦-      I   -♦-      I  -    -.*-.  -     ^  -  ^    -^-^  ^ 

p^.   ,        ■  -a!  -riA. — Ai — lAi- 

g5fcrt3:=pz=c:  ■- 


:&iz 


i 


m 


-a: 


'i/ — p* — ^- 


IS 


^ 


'-4- 


4- 


±ZM 


^     is 


Fine. 


$£E!^EiQ 


-^— ^: 


-^— — ^ Jig A|— 


3^- 


^ 


<&— 


So  man  -  y  wan-der  from  the  right,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 
A  -  ton  -  ing  for  the  world  of  sin,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 
Then  He  will  glad-ly  take  us  in,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 
His  son  should  die  on  Cal  -  va  •  ry.  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 
I    -♦-      I  -♦-      I  I       -.^  ^:-K-  -^-t-^  ^'-K-  -el- 

S, 'A 1 1 — I — I 


— " ■ — I i^ — ]^ — ^m-^ — ■ 

J  J.  -S. — To     save  the  world  from  sin  and  shame,  That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 
,      Refrain.  j^    ^^ ^  ^^  ^    .       D.  S. 


-r:;,^^- 


That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci  -  fied. 


-jr^j. 


That's  why  my  Lord  was  cru-ci-fied, 


^^e± 


i,  B.  Sebren,  ownea,  1V24.      ^ 


P- 


.^-   ^ — ;-K- -!♦-•-♦- -I — 


m 


No.  8«. 


BEYOND  THE  GATES. 


Jame*  low*. 


t 


1.  B*  •  yond  tho  gatM  (B«- jond  ttie  i;ateR)  of      fad«-l«u  mont,  (of    fade-lAM 

2.  8oaM-tim«    I    hop«(Som«tim«   I     hup«i  to       en  •  tor      in.  (to      ea  -  tar 

3.  Oh,      l«t     (u  work  (Oh,    let    u  vturk)aDd  wauh  and  prmy,  (and  r«tch  and 


^^^iLl^ 


me;  (do  bardea  bonit 


mom,)  No  sigh  ix  ht-ard.  (No  sigh  is  heard.)  no  bnrden  borne;  (no  barde'a  borne  J 
in,)  Be-yond  the  rt?ach  (B«>-yond  the  reach)  of  care  and  ain;  (of  care  and  sin;) 
pray.lThftt  y«»  may  go  (That  we  may  go)  to  Uim  some  day;  (to  Hun  some  day;) 

-^ ^  ^  .-^       h 

_^  i^    A — <| — A — ^  i^'a    .'^    |»    T    4    H    T    1 


E  -  t«r-nal  joy  (E  •  ter-oal  joy)  and  rest  and  song  (and  rest  and 
To  min-gle  with  (to  min-gle  with)  Hia  loved  and  own.  (His  IotuI  and 
That  we  may  join  (that     we    may  join)  the  throng  a-bove,  (the  thror-' a   • 


song)  Are  wailing  for  (Are  waiting  for)  tkUW-WtK^ttkntr.  (tktkM-Wtfkt  throng.) 
own)  Whoriint;  Hupnii*  fVS'ho  sing  His  pfai«)  before  the  throne,  (be- fore  the  throne.) 
bove,)  lid  pruM  nth  them  (Ai^pnii*  ■ilk  them)  oar  Savior's  lore,  (our  Sar-iur's  lore.) 


J 


.^    ^ 


m 


S 


^ 


CH0BU8, 


W-z-^— 


^-- 


^=5F 


r^ 


2^ 


Be  •  yond  the   gates  of     that   glad   place 

be  -  yond  the  gates of      that  glad 

top —      I   t-^f-^-4'^*^     :::-r.     ^ 


I  D    TMifkao.  i/nutt,  IfTT. 


BEYOND  THE  GATES.    Concluded. 


=^-H^ 


-N— J5 


^ i- U| 1 


.^     If     \^     U     W  ^  u)yi/i/y 

.Bright  mansions  wait  the  "saved  by  grace;". 

place   Bright  mansions  wait  the  "saved  by  grace" 

-JM — ^ — 4k — aJ — ^ — » -i 1 r< 1 '  — 

-I K — B—r—m—m—\      i      h^—^—m- 


No.  89. 

Thomas  Kelly. 


HAPPY  ZION. 


L  B.  Woodbury. 


^^^& 


f  Zi    -   on     stands  with  hills  sur  -  round-ed,     Zi  -  on,     kept  by  pow'r  di  -  vine;  \ 
t  All      her    foes  shall    be  con-fonnd  -  ed,   Tho'    the  world  in    arms  com-bine;  J 
ry      hu  -  man    tie  may    per  -  ish;  Friend  to    friend  un  -  f  aith-ful  prove;  \ 

last  re -move;  J 


I  Moth-er's  cease  their  own  to     cher  -  ish,  Heav'n  and  earth  at 

the     fur-nace  God  may  prove  thee.  Thence  to  bring  thfe  forth  more  bright; } 


rin 

IBr 


But    can     nev 


m 


i^ 


er  cease  to 


love  thee;  Thou  art    pre-cious     in   His  sight; 


1 r 


eE^&£ 


I h 


-C— 


U- 


:i 


a=aX3; 


^- 


Hap  -  py  Zi  -  on.  Hap  -  py  ZI  -  on,  What  a  '3  -  vored  lot  is  thine. 
But  no  chang-es.  But  no  chang-es.  Can  at  «  cend  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  love. 
God     is      with  thee,  God     is     with  Thee,  God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Lighi. 


No.  90. 

James  Bowe. 


ONE  AT  LAST. 


L  B.  BarrU. 


1.  VI jr  heart  be-longa     to     J*  •  bub  now,  and   I'm  walk  •  log     In      the  \ight, 

2.  U*  foand  ma  bend  •  ing  on  -  der  ain,    and    U«   took      k  •  way  mj    load, 
o.  Som«  hap  -  pj  day     at    heaT-«a'B  gate   mj   K«-dMm-er      1     ahall   bm. 


Hta  lor  •  icg  arma  en  -  cir  -  cle  me,  and  my  path  i»  al  •  wajB  bright; 
He  held  my  hand  and  led  ine  atraight  to  the  hap  •  py  goa  •  pel  road; 
Acd   with     a  amilo   and  words   of   love,    I      am    aure  He'll  wel-«ome  me; 


^> 


2-^ 


» m-— — »        m .  , . « n^ m- » 


V-? 


m 


.;^- 


^   ^ 


yjn^- 


53 


:lj— ^^^sEg 


-* K_> 


i^S 


1-1  Ti:  l-t=y 


I  traT  •  el  on-ward,  aing  •  ing  praiae,  er  •  er  atand-ing  fur  the  right. 
And  now  I'm  go  -  ing  on  with  Him  to  the  boqI'b  di  •  rine  a  -  bode. 
Then    In     His    lure  my    aoul  aha!)  real    thro'    the  glad    e   •  ter  •  oi  •  ty. 


f.l/    1 


m — «- 


Y— 14— ar-TK 


m 


-i—m — m — fc, — ^ — m — *l 


3K=i: 


:^^=Z 


\m 


I'm     His,  He'a  mine We  are  tm  •  ly     one   at    last, 

I'm  Hia,  lie's  mine,  praise  God, 

-f-t^-ll=f-SA:       — — ^ ^ 


^^^E=f 


>— >— : 


P    Taufbu    awBM.  IMi 


ONE  AT  LAST.    Concluaed. 


-H^-N 


I'm  His,  He's  tni  -  ly  mine,         '    And    He  hides  my  sin  -  f ul  past; 

I'm   His,  He's  mine, And  He  hides  my  sin -ful  past; 

'  ^        ^      I  S        N      .N      w 


N    -d 


^l^^r^-±izC 


I'm  His, 

N     ^     s 


-^?f^L 


■iKi 


He's  mine,  He 

k.  '  '  >>  w  ^  ^ 

-p ^raj— al— :! hraj— zl- 


hides 


my 

Js 


-N Nh 


past; 

-N V 


i 


My  heart  belongs  to    Je  -  sus  now.  And  my  siD  -  ful  days       are 
I'm  His, He's  mine, 

1       -JL-    -M-     _     -^ 


oer, 


m^ 


¥e 


:■=  :♦_*— Pi— J— w— iJ— J 


I'm  His,  He's  mine. 

And    His    hap  -  py  praise  my 


And         my 

soul  shall   raise 


sin  -  ful  days  are   o  -  ver, 


:? ^. 


•N    A'q 


^^m 


I'm 


Hit, 

2. 


ms 


m> — 


He's  tru  -  ly    mine    for    ev  -  er  -  more, 

hal   -  le   -   lu  -  jah, 


it-k? — A * 


^crps: 


1^^^ 


i 


And    His    hap  •  py  praise    my  soul  shall  raise 

No.  91.  AZMON. 


Glaser. 


I'q: 


^ 


.^-A- 


-i^-^-. 


--^ 


'rri 


1 — zs) — ^ 


St- 


^        m     .^.     ^        a         ^     -^-    -<5i 

1.  God     of    my    life,      -Dy    mom-ing  song  To    Thee     I     cheer  -  ful  raise; 

2.  Pre-served  by    Thy      al  -  might  -  y    arm,  I    passed  the  shades   of   night, 

3.  Oh,     let    the  same     al  -  might -y  care  Thro'    all   this     day      at -tend; 

4.  Smile  on    my  min  •  utes      as    they  roll,  And  guide  my     fu  •  ture  days; 

:3=F A_^ — ^ — p^__^_A — «_pal— ii=ig — a'=F^~ 

:l T—T f—  :i rzz=| r 


' S-, U jAi — I — 


i 


=±=g=-j^ni=^: 


--15 


^11 


SS 


Thina   acts  of    love   'tis  good    to  sing.  And  pleas-ant  'tis      to   praise. 

Se   -    rene  and  safe  from  ev  -  'ry  harm.  To           see   the  morn  -  ing  light. 

From    ev  - 'ry    dan-ger,  ev  -'ry  snare,  My  heed  -  less  steps  de  -  fend. 

And      let    Thy  good -ness  fill     my  soul  With  grat  -  1  -  tude  and  praise. 


± 1-- 


-I — "^l — \ 


A=Z^ 


^ 
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No.  92.       WHERE  FAIREST  FLOWERS  BLOOM. 

e    w  iMttat  Writbt. 

1.  Thu  world  b  not  oar  rut  •log  place.  Wo  hav«  »  home  uo  Lt|;h. 
I  2.  There'll  be  no  tor  •  rowi  o  •  ver  there  In  that  britfhi  hume  a  -  buve, 
j     3.  There'll  be     one   lung^     e  -  t«r  •  nal     day,  WheruChrut  uar  Lord  ahali  r«u»n, 

^ — r  f   '  — V— 1*>    www  j.^3 


■'  4  -v^ 


»^  ^  ^  •  •  I  y  '  i^  7 

I  Be  •  jond    the  dark  •  neaa  and  the     gloom; 


Be-rond    the  dark-neas     and    the      kIl^oo; 
s       N       s  N       s       ^      I ^ 


Be  -  yond 


And  through  the  won  -  dera  of  His  grace,  We'll  gath  •  er  by  and  by. 
Andcrownaof  glo  •  ry  we  shall  wear.  And  rest  with  •  in  His  lorts 
On     gold  •  en     harps  we'll  sweet  -  ly    play.    And    join      the   glad     re  -  frain, 

:  r   r— >^— ♦- 


Where  fair •  eat  flow  -era    er  •  er  bloom   ... 

Where  fair    •    est             flow    -era  er      •      er 

Where  fair-eat     flow -era  er  -  er  bloom 

./  m:  j    ^  .i.     ,  J  J s- 


bloom. 


m=^*- 


T=lfc 


^1 


CIIOKI  «. 


-X— 


Kf  A_ 


Wbere  fair 


eat 


flow -era    er  •  er   bloom. 


-JfZIJf. 


-r 


i 


Where  fair-eat    flow  era  bloom  in  b«>a«     -    ty  so    rare, 

Where  flow    -     era        bloom        in  woa-der-ful    beaa-ty    so    rare, 

Whore  faireat  flowers    bloom in     beaa-ty     fo    rare. 


•    -^     '^ 


Where  fair-e«t  flow-ers  bloom 

r»|ilt>l    in*,  b;  JubM  b    rtuthmm 


in    beaa 


so     rare, 


WHERE  FAIREST  FLOWERS  BLOOM.    Concluded. 


-    Sk 

:•» 

~y      'y      1/     ^     '     '     •  u      u 

And  with  their  sweet  perfume  they  fill 

And  with  their  sweet  perfume         they're  fill 

And  with  their  sweet  per-fume 


the  air; 

ing  the   air; 

They're  fill  -  ing  the    air; 


fill  -  ing  the    glo  -  ri  -   ed    air; 


n  S^S.  SKIS  S 


Soma   day    we 


shall  meet     a  -gain.    And  join     the  sweet    re-frain. 


r 

ev    -    er  bloom 

Where  fair  -  est  flow  -  ers     ev  -    er  bloom. 

Where fair-est  flow -era    ev  -  er    bloom,    ev  -  er    bloom. 

s  _>   N   K   ^ 


No.  93. 

Timothy  Dwight 


Where  fair    -    est  flow  -  ers    ev  -  er      bloomT 

I  LOVE  THY  KINGDOM,  LORD. 


:4— =1— pi — 


^EEiz 


Wm.  Handel. 


1.  I        love    Thy     king  -  dom.  Lord,     The    house       of    Thine       a  -    bode, 

2.  I        love    Thy  Church,  0        God!      Her    walls       be  -  fore     Thee    stand, 

3.  Sure   as     Thy    truth      shall   last.      To         Zi    -    on    shall       be      giv'n, 

I.I  J     ^^     -  r^  ^ 

- — ^—nm-r^-^-m—i^-'m—m-T' 


^z^ 


■4- — <- 


Sz=z1zL-=?fc=5: 


-—I 1 1 1 1 1 — r=- 1 

—H >«d ~ 1 ^ -; m A* — Pa A.' 


■--_^: 


-■=Z]=r: 


:?!=:«■ 


*=*r 


1^ 


The  Church  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er  saved  With  His  own  pre-cious  blood. 
Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  Thine  eye.  And  grav  -  en  on  Thy  hand. 
The     high-est    glo- ries  earth  can   yield;  And  bright-er       bliss    of    heav'n. 


*i_r^i^_:-_  ^^ 


I 1     '■     — I \ ' 1 1 1 Lj 1 -_! 1 1 L^_i IJ 


No.  94. 

ChM.  W.  VautfbAa. 


O  JOYOUS  DAY. 


To  metri  the 

That  H«  would  come in    glu 

With -in    that   home be-vuod 

Our  Lord  who    died op  •  on 

^     ^     .s     f^ 


^     J     ^     ^     ^ 

ioar  frum  the  skieD.ivea,  from  the  skiea;) 


ry  bright  (in     glu  •  rjr  bright) 

the    sea,  i  be  •  yond  the   aea.) 

the    trt«;  (op  •  on    the   tr«e;) 


w 


&=i^5=E: 


He'b   com  -  ing 
To     earth     a 
The    Sar  •  ioar 
Then  we   shall 


f"^- 


t'E^Eil 


J 


•     >       '  

in..r a    cioud  of 

gain wbera   He  was 

will be     with  His 

ris« to    shuut  and 


light. 

slain, 
own,, 
sing,. 


C^-izi 


^  .»>  *^ 


-♦•     -^ 


^EE 


—  ^-^ 


;;„ S_ 


:* — £r 


}i^i 


:x^. 


To  earth  a-  gain; a    wondroassight.  (a     wondruasaiKht.) 

A   thousand  years to    live  and  reign. (to  lite  and  rvign.  i 

Up  there    a-  round the  ^reat  white  UrH«.(themlikiU  throne.) 

Glad  songs  of  praiM toChrUtour  King.  (toChriHt  our  Kin^- 


V    ^ 


L^        1^      -^ ^ . 


Cborus. 


z=dl: 


— Fc-i— giz:?zz:^3i=:iz=--=iEb^E:zz=-— V 


0      joy  -  ous    day,  (0      joy  •  cos     dty.)  0      hap  -  pv     dav,  (([ hap  .  p> 

^     -^    ^**       I  ^ s        s        *»     ■  s      "    


OtpfttsbL   \n*.  \fi  chM    W    Tau«bui 


O  JOYOUS  DAY.     Concluded. 


—                N        N        N        I     ^^.^p^—— __       N        f^        ^ 
Y. — ♦: _i — -_. — 5;_Lm HP —  — yf — I 


.  When  Je-su3     come3 a -gain  this    way;. 


day When  Je  -  sus  comes 

"rJ**     s     s     fs     f^  .^.    _^ 


a  -  gain  this  way* 


P-    -»- 


__^ ^ — <•' — ♦— r* — ♦ — & — B — ♦ — t-^* — t* — I rl i 1 1 1 

-4~'c. — >->  —  — H 1 K >-. 1? ^ b 1 h^ — 1»— fci 1" tar"~ 


^ 


.^  A 


^*=5=^=^ 


i—-^— 


-V — I— -= 


-J.,-== 


-*=:]i 
p— 


We'll  meet  Him    in His  glo  -  ry      there 

We'll  meet  Him  in His    glo  -  ry    there, 

...  .,  ...  .^  .J^  ^  ^  ^ 


N 


P%-^ ^— = 


■?-" 


No.  95. 

J.  p.  T. 


MY  PRAYER. 


J.  Porter  Thomason. 


1.  Lord,  I  have  wandered  far  from  Thy  fold,  For-sak- en    du  -  ty      I     toTheeowe; 

2.  0    make  me    ho-ly,  cleanse  Thou  my  soul,  Bear  all  my  burdens  for    ev-er-more; 

3.  Lord,  I  would  love  Thee  with  all  my  heart.  Keep  me  and  bless  me,  ne'er  let  me  roam; 


ttS*:&*: 


f 


-rl 

p--p:±^^p. 


No    more  I'll     i  -  die   my  time    a  -  way,     I'll  work  for  Thee  as  thro' life     I     go. 
Give  strength  my  weakness  to   o  -  ver-come,  Guard  Thon  and  guide  me   to  heaven's  shore. 
\Give  me  Thy  spir  -  it,  purge  me  from  sin.  Walk  close  be-side  me  till     I  reach  home. 


jfe_p^— |A_tp-p-t| 1— i—C Cj 1 (— C^—pZC, , ^-C^_JJ 


4    i.  Porter  ThomMga,  owo«t,  1S30. 


No.  96.  THE  WAYFARING  PILGRIM. 

Arr.  br  Walter  B.  SmI*. 


1.  I       an     a     poor  waj>far-ing     pil-grim.  While  trar1-ing  Ummgh  Uiia 

2.  I     kaow  dark  cluada  will  gatb  -  er    o'er  me,      I    know  my    path  ia 

3.  1     want    to    aiDg  aal  •  va-tion's  ato  •  ry.      In     ooa-c«rt  witk        the 

4.  I'll  aoon    be     f r«e  frem   er  -'rj     tri  •  al,     Uj    bod  •  j      rwt         in    th* 


!LF 


Z^    lU      ^ 


m 


s X-_ 


:«z=v=*^-r 


-^- 


I* 


'g~~l 


world     be  •  low;    There    is     nu    aick  -  nes«,  pain,  nor    dan-ger,    la   that  bright 
rough  and  steep;    Bot  gold -en  fielda       lie    oat     be -fore    me.  While  pil-grim. 
bluod-wa.shed  band;   I     want  to   wear        a  crown  of     glo  •  ry,  When     I     get 
old    churchyard;      I'll   drop  the  croAa       of    s«lf-de-  ni   -  al.   And     en-t«r 


,-|-4^j|4=;rrt=rJ-|ti=M-j=F:->-j,^-^-r- 


Jt 


ilBa^ 


m 


^-trj-5 


tm 


world 
I 

home 
in 


3C=:^ 


I- 


^lg3^=^iEfc3 


to  which  I  go. 
DO  more  ahall  weep, 
to  that  good  land, 
to    my     re  -  ward. 


Fm  go  •  ing  there 

I'm  go  •  ing  there 

Fm  go  •  ing  there 

I'm  go  •  ing  there 


3rfzJ 


^^- 


to  meet  my 

to  meet  my 

to  see   my 

to  see   my 


f= 


i^r 


niiirtiM.  M«^  kv  WaMw  ■. 


u 


I     • 


3^ 


THE  WAYFARING  PILGRIM.    Concluded. 


I 5 — CI u — C — 


— ?- 


:,«=::: 


-ti — 'J — 


fa  -  ther,     I'm    go  -  ing    there  no  more  to    roam, 

moth  -  er,       She  said  she'd  meet  me  when    I     come, 

class-mates,  Who  passed  be -fore  me    one    by    one; 

Sav  -  iour,     Who  shed  His    pre    -  cious  blood  for    me; 

-f  -     -•-       -•-    -#-   «?-     -•- .  -*-    -fc-    V     ■*- 1 


I  am 

I  am 

I  am 

■•-  -•- 


i 


:t^—:r-^ 


-^- 


adzzTJJzi: 


.-zt*: 


.xix: 


^^ 


go    -   ing     0-  ver    Jor-dan,     Vm  just    go    -    ing     o-  ver  home. 

-A — -r-. 


— 5-v— •— £— to 

— ^— — S — » — ^- 

-r r— u;;^^ 


£- — ii-i — I 1 *—i- 


UJ 


E?=5tl=J=:=ES=t=J=i=S--ES=!=]3 
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No.  97. 

George  Heath. 


LABAN. 


Lowell  Mason. 


—A i^^-P— ( 1 1 :x!— F— I '^ — F^i" -3^ 1 1 — F— H 1^"^ — 

)4- — ^— ^-f« m. « 1 — i-^-^ » ■• • • — Its — h^- H— ^— 

^^-♦.-w    ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — ^—^^^ 1 — L p:5._[:|__: — .t~^~ 

1.  My       soul,    be      on     thy  guard,      Ten  thous-and  foes      a  -  rise;     The 

2.  0       watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;      The    bat  -  tie  ne'er  give    o'er;     Re    - 
8.  Ne'er  think  the     vie  -  fry   won,       Nor    lay   thine    ar  -  mor  down;     Thy 
4.  Fight    on,    my    soul,    till  death     Shall  bring  thee     to     thy     God;      He'll 

-A-       -Ar       -^  -r^-'  -A.-       -!■-       '-I~       -W-      -A:-        gj 


l^i 


I }-i_-- |A. 

•H=c:«-! — I 


r 


-a. ^ 

-A 4 


hosts    of      sin      are  press  -  ing  hard 

new      it     bold  -   ly  ev  -  'ry  day, 

ar  -  duous  work    will  not      be  done 
take  thee,     at 


To 

And 

Till 

thy    part  -  ing    breath.  To 


lEj? — *-- z^KTJz:!— b^ziiJJ 

draw  thee  from  the     skies. 

help  di  -  vine  im  -  plore. 

thou  ob  -  tain  thy    crown. 

His  di  -  vine  a  -  bode. 

.«.     -.*-      -'^- 


s-3^=z=-==rt=*=c^==r:=£=S=:F"=t=3^=t==Ft=ll 
I , 1 1 c — C; , c c ^^^_t:, jj 


No.  98. 


BELLS  OF  LOVE. 


O.  A.  Parrla. 


it*-*"- 


1.  Sioc«     I       met     with     Je  -  siu        1      have    »oD-druiu  joy      aci    p«sce. 

2.  Nov     ny  heart      u      in*   from     er  •  'rj     guilt  •  j     stain     of       «iii, 

3.  No«      1        gu       re  •  juic  •  ing      od      th«     wtj      to      glo  •   ry  -   laad. 


y       •       ^       •       1 
B«I1j      of     IoT«    are   hog  .ing      in     my     soul; 

with  -  in      my    soal,     yaa. 


:    « 


w:— r 


:3zr: 


BJ 


From     my  er  -  'ry      bar  -  di>n      Ho      has     gir  •  en      fall      re  -  I«as«, 

Gir  •   ing  sweet     as  -  sar  -  ance     that     Hid  grace      a  •  bides  with  •   in. 

Walk  •  ing  on     with     Je  -  sua,    hold  -  toe    firm   •   ly       to      His     hand, 

^^t      1  t—'t—t-^—t—'^-il—t—lzziP^?.—^ 


i= 


■<S-S- 


^       •       '       • 

bil  •  lows  of  His  grace  now  o'er  me  roll  (for  •  ev  •  er  roll.) 
U'er  my  life  He  hsU  com  -  plet«  con  -  trol.  (rom-plete  con-trol. ) 
Soon     I'll   reach   the   bless  -  fd     shin  -  ing    goal,  (the    shin -ing    goal.)     now 


■m      ^         V      -,''       N       >       N       I 


■y     ~v 


JTl-l 


■«»  — 


-W— _-_r  — 


^ 


?^ 


Bells      of        lore      ring  all  the  way. 

Bells  of       love       are  rlnj;  -  ing  all      the     way, 

Bella  of        love      are  ring  •  ing  on  through  joy       or      sad  •  ness, 

^   M.^  ^^   ^^    i     ^   ^^     J'     ^     M.     ^     Jt.     ^ 


BELLS  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 


^^       ^     y      '     y      '     "y     ^     ^         u         T        L>         >         L-         iT 


i^ 


Since      He      made     me  whole;     I       go 
Since     He  made     me.  •  •  ■  . . . .  whole; 


my     way     re  -  joic  -  mg, 
I  praise  Him 


-?-b=?: 


=^— ?-?■ 


ESE3 


5:= 


^^ 


Of       His        love        I 
Of        His       love       I'm 

N  ^  N  s 


sing 
sing  -  ing 


each  day, 

ev  -   'ry      day     with    glad-ness, 


N      S^    -J 


.  ^      W         ♦'        -^-      ^      —      ^ ^ 


— N — 


-N— r 


i=±=i^2=^^EE^i5 


-5?— 


f»    iT   f»    r    !• 

i/i        ^        U        ^        I 
Bells      of      love   are     ring -ing      in     my      soul. 

they  are     ring  -  ing     in       my    soul. 

----■■"-  ^    ri    ^  ^  h  J 


1 
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No,  99. 

Arr.  A.  B.  S. 


I 

THE  BIBLE'S  RIGHT. 


Arr.  A.  B.  Sebren. 


-^-^r- i;-'^ 


1.  I       know   the   Bi-ble's  right,  ha!  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to  the  Lamb,  I     know  the 

2.  The  Lord    has  saved  my  soul,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to  the  Lamb,  The  Lord   has 

3.  I'm   glad     sal  -  va-tion's  free,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    to  the  Lamb,  I'm  glad    sal  - 


-r  , 


Bi  -  ble's  right,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb, 
saved  my  soul,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Lamb,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  juh  to  the  Lamb, 
va  -  tion's  free, hal- le  -  lu  -  jah    to  the  Lamb,   Hal  -  le  -  lu -jah    to   the  Lamb. 

k-*V-W-t— I 1 1 1 ' f-l r— I 1 1 1 -z\\ 1 hi I ^ km-h' H 

^-fa^T-P-W: ^ >K ^ Itc-kfcc-^-W ^ >E 1 yl-b* ^— [-1 i "— "-h-l H 
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A.  B.  Sebreu,  owaw,  1930 


No.  JOO.   THERE  \riLL  BE  SHOUTING  IN  THE  AIR. 

Jaiiie«  Kow«.  ^  W.  0    tulrrloth 


1.  There  comes  a  dtj of   rap  -  tore  great 

2.  Tb«    dead     Id  Chriit to   life    shall  rise 

3.  Yes,     we    shall  rise on  that  great  day 

•1.  Sbiill  you     be  with^. ^that  hap  -  py  throng?. 


^E|=-^t^^^E:^.^.E-j£^^^^ 


^J 


For     all    who  tnut ■    •  and  watch  and     wait; 

And  meet  the  Ea?        •  ionr    in     the      skiea; 

And,  shoat-ing  praiM, ■ball speed   a 

Or     will    yoa  be Um   lost     a 


ki8~ 


^^~^*: 


-f^ 


:1±t1-2±=J«: 


w»y. 

mong  ?  


-> &« — • > 


u  u   y 


I'  :^  '    '- 


''is  glo  -  ry 
And  those  who 
With  trou-blea 
Let      Je  -  SOS 


they at    last,    to      share, 

live, with  pnre    de  •  light  ■ 

pasMd and    sor-ruws   e'er.. 

make yoar  reo  •  ord     fair, 


>     >'    ^ 

i-^liall  rise     to  meet... Him  in      the     air.  (in      the    air.) 

Shall  join  them  in their  op  •  ward  flight,  (up- wardflighL) 

To      be    with  Christ for  er  •   er-more.  (ev  •  er-more.) 

That  yoa   may  meet film  in      the     air.  (in      the    air.) 


m 


Refraoi. 


*=^=E 


-—■*,-•- K 


-g^^f±^ig:^S] 


On  that  great  day 


of   rap  -  tore  sweet. 


■^    > 


On     that  i;r6At  day of     rap-ture     sweet. 

^     N       .^     N        .       N       ^       u 


ki.  \M.  >-i  i—^*  D.  TaagkAa 


THERE  WILL  BE  SHOUTING  IN  THE  AIR.    ConcI  Jed. 

j^_^ 


Shout-ing,  shouting,  ehout-inK  in     the    air; 

ere  will     be     shouting,  shouting,  shout-ing       in       the      air; 

N        S       ,S 
2      V  -■-    -■-*  -ah    -■-•  -■-    -»-•     ^  ^      _J .  _j^  _gi_ 


-N — I- 


j^ ^^ H^ ^ . f^ — I F^ — [ — ^ 

-  T-^-*- — ♦-^ 1 — ♦-i~a — ^ h?-= — 1 '-i 1 '-^■t 


When  we  shall  rise                                   the  Lord     to  meet, 
When  we     shall    rise the  Lord     to     meet, 

1^  ^    s  ^       ,s        ,  ^ ^  s 


There  will      be  shouting,  shouting,  shouting      in     the 


pi 


he-'  ■^- 


yes,  in      the  air. 

♦1.      ♦!     -=^- 


1^ — U — ^ — 1< — ^ — P — ff^ — $ — t^-^ mj^ijf 


No.  JOI. 

Samuel  Stennett. 


MAJESTIC  SWEETNESS. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


-izi^i^r— p-j — i_j=:fa:d — |— q=:=rc==: — i — rr=z:— ■^■-q=q:: 


1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Saviour's  brow;  His  head  wit^ 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  compare  A-mong  the  sons  of     men;  Fair-er    is 

3.  He  sawmeplungedindeepdistress,  Andflew  to  my  re  -  lief;  For  me   He 

4.  To  Him     I    owemy  life  and  breath,  And  all  the  joys  I     have;  He  makes  m? 

-piSi — A — « — *~r'^' — IF — "^ — Ac-p:Si — A: — ifit — A.— r^-i-ai — A— rA — A- 

-r ' ^ — »-ri !£ — ! 1 — r: 1 1 1 . ' . — tf^ — ■ — 


f: 


(ffi — *: 


radiant  glories  crowned,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
He    than  ail  the  fair  Who  fill  theheav'niy  train,  Who  fill   the  heav'nly  train, 
boretheshamefulcross.  And  carried  all  my    grief.  And  car-ried  all   my   grief, 
tri  -  umph  over  death.  And  saves  me  from  the  grare,  And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


-A' "U^ alk ( 1- 

LZ2I 


jC^- 


J-^.^^.4-A-r^'- 


r.zB—Izpzr. 


]\ 


No.  102.    WHEN  THE  HOLY  GHOST  COMES  DOWN. 

0.  A.  J-a.fU 


0111*  rMrl  NorrU. 


1.  WhenGod'sp^o-ple    get     togeth  -  er     *nd     Mone     un  -  to     U.m    c.ll. 

2.  Feo   -   pie  wy  w«     ar*     to  noi*  -  j.     th»t     we  sing    and   ahout  too     lood^ 
"    "  '        er  •aia,"Tbe  prom-iaa     ia      to      yoo     and  all     that    ara      a  •   lar. 


3.   Pel 


How  Hia  won-droua  lore  and  bleaa  -  ing  doth  a -bound;  Ha  -  e  -  u  -  jah.i 
but  we  care  not  for  thU  old.  rain  worWare-nown;  (Ha  -le  -  u  -  jah  j 
Oh      ac-cept     it        if     you  hope     to    wear    a  crown;  (Hal- le  -  lu  -  jah.) 


A-    ^.      ._      ■^-      -•- 


1;^-.=*: 


:5^ 


■F^ 


When  they  .bout  and  Bing  with  pow-  er     and    the    fire      be-gms    to    fall 
I'm        8o    glad  that  Fm       a     mem-ber     of     thia    hap  -  py    nois  -  y  crowd. 
We     would  love    to  hare    yon  with     ua   there    ia     noth  -  ing  now    to     bar. 

n l-j — J — J, > ^ 3 9 ^ — ^» ■«'      -y      -'  ' 

B_— ♦_♦-- i  ♦ ^z_!^=: »— f— f— ^iA-EL.-*— T— > 


Tbera'a  r«  -  joic  -  ing  when  the    Ho  -  ly  Gboat  cornea  down. 


\mm^^^^^^ 


there's  ra  -  joic  •  iu; 


Cboros 


N        ^  — 


— X — • —         >      ^     ^      y     V 


K- 


ri^g 


Hal  -  le   -  la  -  jah!  there's  re  •  joic  -  ing 

there's  re -joic -ing  And  ehout-ing   hai  -  la  -  lu^-J"^ 

^      ^      *     •*■    -^    ^  .A.     -L    _*"      N  ^.    ^ 


t^ ?J tt -*-. <t» -A !* -_ 


CV>|>|n(tat    l«t.  bj  JuuM  D    Twifau 


WHEN  THE  HOLY  GHOST  COMES  DOWN, 

fT-Srr ^— —  N-i  — f^ S 1 ♦ — ^ 1 — I — rH- 

aZvTJ* P- .-~l-Jk w -I H^ A ~ Jk — I — S3_ 


Concluded. 


Glo  -   ry   beams   up  -  on 
Glo   -  ry   beams  of 


f ac  -  es 
love 


all       a  -  round; 


all 


round ; 

■PP— •- 


—^+1 1 1 ^ wm 1 M — — ^ ^ ^ «— f- — , 


-tj-SfT— -I K-| — N N'^-r 

if—TVi — A 1 — — I 1 -I- 

fe-ft — ^ — »— Ea — -^ — ^- 


Oh,  what   sing  -  ing 


and 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 


shout 
jah!  joy   and  shout    -    ing, 


^    it    '        I  — r^ — ^ — ,A-^-iA — A — y^ — lA — I — ytj — b — ^ — ^~ 

y '-a 3 h> ci b>        W        a 


ing, 


shouting,  prais-es    shout-ing, 


\J       \j       \j       \'       J        \,        '        '        '^ 
^       >       ^       )j       ^        ^ 

There's  re   -  joic-ing  when  the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  comes  do\?n.  (there's  re  -  ]oic  -  ing.) 
When  the      Ho      -      ly  Ghost      comes  down. 

.A.   .A-    ^  ^  -•:  -A-  I  1     -^    --5L-    i^    jL 


^git=g=p^p^=^ 


-^. 


IS 


HOLY  ghost'  with  LOVe'dIVINE. 

Gottschalk. 

-I ^^-r-l- 


-H 1_^._| 1-,-_^ ^_H 


-  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di-vine.    Shine  up  -on       this  heart  of  mine; 

-  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di-vine.  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y     heart  of  mine; 

-  ly  Ghost,  with  joy    di-vine,   Cheer  this   sad  -  dened  heart  of  mine; 

-  ly  Spir    -  it,   all     di-vine.  Dwell  with -in       this    heart  of  mine; 


H-*—^ — <e>i — ^♦-h  «*-T3-^ 1=> — I — 1-^ — I — -^-♦H-o- 


-A-r 


Chase  the    shades  of  night  a  -    way.  Turn   my     dark  -  ness  in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin      with -out  con  -  trol.  Held     do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid  my     ma    -   ny   woes  de  -  part,  Heal    my    wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

Cast  down  ev   -    'ry       i    -  dol-throne.  Reign  su-preme — and  reign  a-loue. 


*■ 1 — \-r-A ■^-r-'S> — I rs mm — ♦-■*— r'*- — *-— ■r'f; — ■♦-! ■  i     * 


No.  104.     WHAT  A  MORNING  THAT  WILL  BE 


A.  M.  P. 


W- 


Adl«r  M.  Fae*. 

K         f"*         K 


±53i 


t—j^t-1—^ 


■*^^^^- 


m 


1.  When   J*  -  Boa      shall  come    in  E'\»  glo  •  ry        to  bright,  0  what  a 

1^.  And      wa    that      are     liv  •  ing  will  m«et  Him      that  day.     0  what  a 

3.  Ob,       sin  •  ner,      get  read  •  j,  the  time  draw  •  eth   near,    0  what  a 

u   **             ■»•  -•-      •-        ^ 


2^ 


ZCZZiC 


rb 

r-h 

1 » 

dk^ 

— „-— i — "^-   n  —  -»^ K ;=- 

1^ 

^—\ 

5f      A    '^     A     A      a:  ■  •a.    I- 

a 1 

'      •'      •'      .^      ^       y        y 
mora          •                     Ing  that    will 

Oh,  what  a     mom-isg  that    will 

n — r  r  ^  <^    ^    .      ■ 

be; 
be, 

oh,   what 

He'll 

And 

a     mom  •  ing;  The 

♦ 

1*- 

-M^ 

^    i>    ^    1^   ^ — ^    -^ — ^ 

Hi~^ 

1 

wake    op    His  children,  oh,    won-der-fuUight.Oh,  what  a    mom 

go      home   re  -  joic-ing,  for  -  er  -  er     to  stay, 

books  will    be      opened  and   yoo  mast  ap-pear.  Oh,  what  a  mora- 


warn 


m 


3^ 


Chorus. 


r  r  "  ?■  "  r 


mi 


r A <X' 


■* ^ 


ing  that  will     be.  Oh,   glo  •  ry, 

ing  that   will     be,     oh,  what    a     mom  •  ing.    Oh,   glo  •  ry        to     Je 

^    ^"^     ^         •*-   -•     -^  -m- 


•QS, 


r-F^-^ 


»    w 


^^ 


K      > 


>       •        •  ^ 

111  be  read  •  y    that  day    To   aa-awer  wbeo He  calls 

To     an  -  Bwer  wh«n 


M«w  H.  rw*.  •*•«.  ina 


WHAT  A  MORNING  THAT  WILL  BE.    ConcIodeA 


:«=3szzs=fsi=as: 


m^^ 


me;  With    Je  -  sus 

Oh,  h"ap-py  morning,  With  Je  -  8U3  for-ev  -  er 

^.J  M.  .J.  M.  .J.  ^.  .^.   .^--«.  .^. 


in  His   glo  -  ry     to     stay, 


g 


■^=F^ 


Do  7i©f  use  //i(S  ending  last  time. 


-( 1 -r- 


♦I  ,1- 


Oh,  what  s    morn  •  •  ing  that  will 

Oh,  what  a    morn-ing  that  will 


be. 


T^ 


.-5-2- 


S"^ 


iLJLJlJl--!*: 


:^=Ne 


be,    oh,  what    a    morning. 


3 


7V»is  ending  after  last  stanza  only. 


N  ^ 


rit. 


Oh,  what   a    morn  -  -  ing  that  will 

Oh,  what  a    morn-ing, 


oh,  what  a  morning. 
N       ^      S  N 


No.  i05. 

Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander. 

-I- 


JESUS  CALLS  US. 


William  H.  Jude. 


pma 


r 


-<5^ 


^'-rrAi — l^H.       J      ± — S-Fu^— — 1 


1.  Je  -  BUS  calls    ua    o'er  the  tu  -  mult    Of  our    life's  wild  restleaa  sea; 

2.  Je-sus   calls    us  from  the  wor-ship    Of  the    vain  world's  golden  store; 

3.  In    our  joys   and     in  our  sor  -  rows.  Days  of     toil      and  hours  of  ease, 

4.  Je-sus  calls    ns;    by  Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-ior,  may      we  hear  Thy  call; 
-A—A—.,© (© ,»   T'    ,^ A — A— A— rA-i— A- 


Day    by      day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,   Say-ing  "Christian,    f  ol-low     me." 

From  each      i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,     Say-ing  "Christian,   love  me   more." 

Still    He     calls  in  cares  and  pleas-ures,"Christian,  love   me  more  than  these." 

Give  our  hearts  to     Thy     o  -  be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of      all. 

^— ttA_J_„^_:^_»_-?_  A— A-^4r^5^A— A— »-*-r^, 

r-y* — " — ■ 1 ! 1» — » — K ! -—I 1-— 1-P Jr m- — m — 


ga 


i^^ 


--P=^-- 


:=[:: 


i=C=^^^ 


No.  106.     HIS  LOVE  WAVES  ARE  ROLLING  ON. 


O.  A    P. 


0    A    Parrts 


., X_. 


i^J!=?ilA2 


i 

1.  Th«  mi|fht-y    King    of  glo  •  ry   died    to  aavs     a  guilt  •  y  world  frum  skuiM 

2.  W«  know  that Cbrutsb&ll reign  for- eT  •  er  here  and    in     th«  world    a  -  buve, 

3.  Wo'll  keep  Uu   rujr  •  al  atau-dard  wav-iog,    ad  -  ver  •  tt«  •  ing    sar  •  tog  grace, 

*   I  m — P — * — • — m 
-+_ — J-- ^ — ;( — jj — ». 


m 


-y  f       \H  —  ^- 


:£ 


^^l^^^^^i 


t-Sr^^ 


Hiawaveaof  love   are  roll  •  ing  on;. 

Hia  waTejt       of           lore   are  roU-iog  on;.. 

Hia  waTes    of     love           ar»           roll  ing  on;. 

^'^       ^        ^       I              f~^     A*^  I 


-fi=£ 


^^^g^g^^ 


Hia  warea 


^ 


^ 


of 


lore  are    roll  -  ing     on ; 


^       s       N      s      ^      s      s 

'>  ^  V  ^  A  ▲  Ai A ^b— -| 

-     ♦     ♦     ♦  _  ♦.     ♦     ♦     ;*     ^    .  ♦ ^      — ** — •> — I 


Througbuat  the  land  glad  sooU  are  Bing-ing  pr»ia-ea      to    Hia  matchless  name, 

The     ooeA  that  are     redeemed  from  darkneaa  will    ex-  tol   His  boandlesa  lore, 

Aa  •  sored  that  we    will    be      re-ward -ed      at     th«    end -ing    of  life's  race, 

^  .A-     -A.     -A      .A       ,«,.      _ 


g-^  J  — I—    I    r  '  -'^'g^^^-^j 

^  ff    I    A   i  —  -T-  ^-^TssTir— J    ,•    jc-^ 


^^!E^ 


Hia  warea  of     lore        are  roll    •      ing  on. 

Hia  warea  of   lore  are  roll  •  ing    on. 

Hia  waves         of  lore  are   roll -ing    on 


:i=?-=?: 


'^ > — w* — I 


Hia    wares     of 


lore  are    roll-mg     on. 


Choius. 


a: 


Still   roll  •  ing     on    from  Cal  •  va  •  ry, 
roll  •  ing  on  from  Cal 

J u 


\   ^     ^l     *'^= -^— ^F^^^^     ^-fe: 


Still     roll  -  ing     on from  Cal  -  ra 


HIS  LOVE  WAVES  ARE  ROLLING  ON.    Concluded. 


k='- 


^—'^r^~m —  — 


U'  w    u    \j    ■^      --^ 

A  cleansing  wave  is    roll 

ry.    The  world  to    save, is     roll-ing    on; 

N  k.     s    ^    f^    s    w 

-A-    _h  .    -^-  -A).    _^  J'.J^M.  M  .J^  ^^    J 


ing 


on; 


:^^JL, 


a 


'  ■   r — ^     iSt ^- * — I — \-a ^ 1 h V — i 


ry,    The  world  to    save, A  cleansing  wave  is     roll  -  ing   on; 


^- 


E3EE 


^- 


T^ 


?^it- 


i/  > 


U"         U         I' 

'Tis     mak  -  ing   men    and       na-tioni  free, 
Tia    mak    -    ing  men  and  na 


tiODS 


free,  His  love-waves    are     roll 

glad   and  free,  His 


U 
ing     on. 


M^^E^^. 


ing      on., 
roll 

:sr   5s;   -A.     .^.   .v-jiJ-V---?!:   -^jL-aLJ^    J> 


free,  ' 

No.  J07.       MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 

Ray  Palmer.  Lowell  Mason. 


!?:zE±±a=f=Es5- 


■■^■- 


3^ 


:x 


:q: 


1.  My  faith  looks  up   to  Thee.Thou  Lamb'of  Calvary,    Sav-iour  di-vine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  grief  around  me  spread.  Be  Thoo  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 


^—i 


I      -a-   ^ 

while    Ipray,  Take  all  my  sins   away,      0     let  me  from  this  day  be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died    forme,    0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,W3rQi  and  changeless  b«,  A  liv-ing  fire, 
turn     to  day,Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor   let  me    ev-erstray  From  Thee  aside. 


\^-9Jj-\ ^-F— Fi \ — r-Fl p-l Fl \ — h— Fi —  ^j  i      '  +^eg|       H 


L 


J06.        RIDING  ON   THE  GLORY  WAVES 

Word*  aod  Nu»lc  by  Ad(«r  M  Pace  and  Cbaa.  W.  Vaofiiam. 


K N-— K «^ — K c 1 


1.  We're     a    band    of     hap  •  py     pil  -  Krinu  rid  •  in^  o'er    the     u  •  c«aa  wida, 

2.  Rocks  and  rv«fi  thall  har«     no     lull  -  t^v  from   our  ahip  wkil«  on  life's  a*a, 

3.  Sin  •   nar,  come     a  -  board  this    tm  •  sal,  tbers     it  room    •  •  Boogh  for     all. 


m^ 


f!  r  F 


m 


♦—  -«—   » 


Go  •   ing    to       a      b«t  •  t«r   coon  -  try    on      the    oth  •  er    aids;  And   w* 
For    oarCap-t«in      is      the  Ssr  -  ioor,  Lord     of      all      is      He;    On     oar 

Christ  th»  C«p  •  tain,  long    has  plead  •  ed,  won't  70a  heed   His    call?  Do     not 

^       N 

-^ M A , 


n  ^   t>     ^       ^- 


^^=T 


V      '-      ♦ 


^g=r=g 


-^=--:!s: 


f=f= 


fear 
way 


wait 
tj>« ^— 


no  threat-'niog  dan  •  ger  for  we  know  that  J«  •  sas  sares,  We  ara 
wo  go  re  -  joic  -  ing  though  the  temp-esi  reeks  Mid  raves,  W«  are 
an  -  oth  •  er   mc  -  ment,  come  and  join  the    saint  •  ed  brares.  We    are 


£ 


i 


Cbokob. 


^f. 


to  hesT  -  en     on     the  glo  •  ry  waToa.  We  are  rid 

m      M ^ <a  t    A      A ^ A _Jk A_,  4^ 


Ing. 


:>^-C: 


Utt 


^^^ 


-,'^— L 


Si=if 


I 


rid  •  ing.   Go  -  ing  home    to    glo  •  ry     land, 


-I-      1-^ 


p — ^ — :; — P — p^ 


RIDING  ON  THE  GLORY  WAVES.    Concluded. 


We  are  rid  -  ing,  rid  -  ing, 

rid  -  ing,  r  _  -ing, 


to 


-5* — )ii — I — »i  ♦n 

the  far-off  strand  ;W«  are 


n    i-i     1       ill        N 

1           K         N         (^ 

s.       N 

.        ^    > 

A^b — '*—  -* — * — ^ — ^ 

z   ^  **  ^ 

-^ :  g    ■ 

V^  )         fi                   m             !         .■         ,• 

5^ *— a^ 

H  •  mi — 

rid      -        •       ing,  rid  -  ing, 

rid  -  Ing,  Guid-ed 
rid  -  ing,    rid  -  in^ 

by    th* 

^^f=^^=.:-J'^      ^ 

-,♦     r     y -^ '^—H- 

-r"-H 

Ly 'tL                                        1 

4j     ijn 

IV  V       )».       N       S      ^  '^  ''^''"     .  1  -^ 

-|2 — N-      .  — — p— >>       N 1-^ — ^      I      ^ — ^      -i^-p    I  I  I       11 


hand  that  saves,  We  are  rid  -  Ing    up     to  heav  -  en     on     the  glo 


m-——m — I— - 


ry  waves. 


m 


AMERICA. 


Samuel  Francis  Smith. 


Henry  Carey. 


m^^m 


1.  My  country  'tis  of  thea,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.   Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  -  ble  free,  Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  niu-sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom'i  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God,  to  thee,  Au-thor  of    lib  -  er  -  ty.  To  thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
-»--i»-    -<0-  -P-  -P-    -.<»^-„  ^^     ....  .  -*--•■- -J- 


I 
fathers  died,  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride.  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills.Thy  woods  and  templed  hills,  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above. 
tongues  awake.  Let  all  that  breathe  partake.  Let  rocks  their  silence  brMk,The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might,Great  God,our  King. 

p:U^ii::i=pt^=ted=t:^=FU;=i==-i:^ 


w-^-w. 


i 


p 


I 


xagcr  M.  Pm«. 


I  '    -^ — ^. '  ^~  ^~  ^" "f^ — 


No.  no.  IN  MY  VALLEY. 

VI.! a  Muiiden  Nixon. 

1.  Som«timeit  I   lira    in     a     ral  •  l«y,     Awaj  from  Ufa's  aaiubin«ao    fair, 

2.  I      than  riuw  flow-«ra    a-round  m«,Whereooc«I  aawnoUting   bot   gloom; 

3.  Tba  aan  then  vhiaaa  in  my  Tal  •  ley.  With  ra  •  di-ance  par-fact -ly    bright, 

_.  ._^  .^_  ^*  •>-  •>- "»  *_»_':f_^_*  e^ 

— ;,      ^    1  ^  ^        ^ h[ -,^'  I  ■  ^  ~T'~~i — *~ ^ 

?g^~n ;?— :.— ^— pzL : ^ — --:=z    ??!?''  -^ 


<<^ 


^-  ^ — ^r 


With  ahad-ows  gath-«r-ing 'round  me,  Wheraalmoat  I     aink    in  da  •  apair. 

Whereon-  ly  thomn  I  fuond  growing,     I     findrar-eat   roa  -  ea  in      bloom; 

And    there    I    talk  with  my  Sav  •  ior     Id  themea  of  true  love  and  da-  light; 

^    ^-    .9.    ^     ^     ^    -*-*    -"-    -J^  •^'  -A-    ^      ^  N 


jr-^r— ^^^^^ 


> 

And  Id  that  Tal  -  ley  'tia  lono  •  ly, 
The  song-birds  aiog  roa  to  rap-tur», 
Tia  there  my  aool  can   look  high-eat. 


So  long  and   so  drear-y     the   day; 
Their  ma -aic    inapirea  me  with  love; 
To    re-giona  of  beau-ty    sab -lima; 

^■4-^— ^— ^    ♦    *    "^  i    ■^3izr 


--r    -^   -   > 

Tia  there  I     go    to    my  Sav   •  lor 

Ita     accenta  thrill  me  di-vine    •  ly. 

And  Bo     I  stay  with  my  Sar   -  ior. 


And  aisk  Him  to  pi  -  lot  my  way. 
In  rbyth-m  with  heaven  a  •  bore. 
A  •  biding     in  bli.^s  all    the    time. 


OmpjHtHL  im.  ky  U»m  M.  Pi 


IN  MY  VALLEY.     Concluded. 


h'^-.-S- 


-s:r:r^-z^--N- 


^ ^ — U^ ^ ^ ^ — ^-^ — V — V —    — ^ — w~ 

gorg        -          es             of  death  and    de-spair,    I    call  for  the  com-fort  of 
gorg-es     of  death  and  de   -  spair, I     call  for  the 


-^ P-- — I 

:t:=t=d 


-b      I 1 i^-r--^ — ^zzr. 


p:iz--^:i=-.=:?<==;<=^:^i:^-z=n:^ 


Je         -  BUS,         And  quick         -         ly  He   res  -  cues  me  there 

com-fort     of     Je  -  sua,  And  quick-ly      He    res  -  cues  me    there 

-m — * — «_^L_-"L_^:_^*^ri— ''"     ^     ^     "" 
— ^ — 1^ — y — 1^ — fi^-     u — t? — «» — 1^ — 


1 h^ — "> — ^ — I 1 ! — ra~; ^         ^      -I 

■m — pv      u — £ — *» — *^ — |^~r| —  '-^    _^ — B=^| -j 

■b  !v         &        Ly 


s^-j?— ^t— Fg— j — i — i — r — r~R  •       — » g~r^ — ^ — ^~ 

Z ^ — L C^-^ Ai ^^ 

He  points  me  to  bright  peaks  of  prom        -  ise  A-  loft     in    .the 

He  points  me  to  bright  peaks  of  prom-ise     A  -   loft 

■^-  .m-  -m-  -m-   -^    ■-—  ^-    ^* 


I -, y y_C_ 


L_, y ij, H_»_^^ ^ J 


m'         >         fc/ 

land     of    life's    sky; He     lifts  me     to      vis -ions  of 

in  the    land    of    the     sky;  And    He     lifts  me     to      vis -ions,  to 


^7-i7— I* ,^~F'^ — !*~'^ — ^ — "^ — ' 


:p=z:t2: 


-i« 


I 1 1 


fc?. 


K   N   K   ^   ^   I' — ^ ' 


beav  -  en,  And   then,  oh,  how   hap  -  py 

vis  -  ions    of    heav  -  ei.. 


^    I^    l??e-   «-     .^.    ^.. 


-^C— r* ^ — ** ^—m ^^r%--. — 1—11 

— — E z=z*L-::^JZizgzEt:.sSEJJ 


THE  KING  NEEDS  WORKERS. 


O.  A   Parrt*. 


^g^X-ffekzlE 


1.  Th«       i  -  dl«    fuinmer-tiiiM  is  pait  ud  goD*.  Tb*  gold  •  to     hv-Twt  of    t^ 

2.  While  wo  are  wait  -  lug  for  thoshadocof  ot  •  "ning,  Sools  tro  cry  •  ing  for  tlk* 
S.  If   ^  we  ar«  faith -fnl  in  Hia  bloM  •  ed    aerr-ic*.  We  hare  prom-iao     of    s 


^5^^^ 


^-r-r; 


t=T. 


Lord  ia  here,  Tfae  fields  are  waving  bright       and         fair; 

The  fields  ara  waving  bright  ai  fair,  so  bright  la^  fair; 
go*  -  pel  light.  In     sin  now  groping  with         de     •     spair; 

In     sin  now  groping  with  despair,  with  dark  despair; 
great  re- ward,  A  land   of    glo-ry  we        ahull        ahare; 

A    land  of  glo  -  ry  we  shall  ahare,  we  all  ibll  ahare ; 

^-  Jr ^ 


JC-_r-:eL 


•  •  ■••  -♦-  ■^- 
c — f— te — I — 


-**t- — »- — < — t — ^ — ft • — te — ^ — »- — M — to — •— ^-  - — ■ — ^ — fli — P — I 


^       w       ^       w     -N      ^  I     »? — ^ — ^ — b- 


Go  forth,  mj  broth-«r,  with  yoar  sick  -  le  bright.  And  do  some  reap-ing  for  thi 
Go  tell  the  tid-ings  of  di-vine  aal  •  TS-tion  To  the  thoosands  who  are 
Then  let    OS     la  -  bor  while  the  son    U     shining,  Wo  k  to-  geth-  er,  all     is 

•  .M.  .A- 


-[  Mk 1^ 1^ rfb ftt A 1^ J^ j<b ifk A— A  — A A 


s     '^    s 


CHOBca. 


V-H- 


^^^gEtl 


te?^ 


ry 


Savioar  dear.  The  King  needs  workers  ei 

lost    hi  night, 

one    ac-cord,  The  King  needs  workers  er-'ry-where. 


where.   The  King  needs 
Tha 


THE  KING  NEEDS  WORKERS.    Concluded. 


-^— Nr-I- 


^ 


^JI3^±S2 


..J!i-J^->. 


^^^=^ 


fc?S 


jL       ~^' 


•arn  •  Mt 
King 


S 


•  .       ^      «■ — ^ — ^ a 


work-ers   in   the    field, The  call   is 

needs      workers    in    the  har        -         vest       field,  The  call  is 


■A^^-^.J. 


■a — u     u   -p- 

-.initiiszisi 


-A-^ 


-V — i- 


hasten  now  to  save  the  yield 


Go   la  -  bor  in  the    harvest  field. 


To 


i^^ 


ring  -  ing 
ring 


!♦ jn    tf^ ^ 


J^     ^     ^     ^     1/      l^      J 

load        and         clear; Then  af  -  ter 

ing  load        and      clear,  the  call  is  ring-ing  clear; 

If 


p^^I^ESEp 


-i    \A 


^mZizi^ci^ 


■V — y- 


-t? — ^—t; 


ev-'ry  child  of  God  the  call  is   ring-ing  load 


and      clear;  Then  af  •  tcr 


V-l- 


V  U'  u       u 

toil     •    ings  are    end  •  ed,     if  we  have 

toil     -    inga        here  are    end  -  ed,     if  to  Him 

we are  trae, . 

^  S  J^ 


^^=^.= 


been 

have       been 


-«»-• 


1.     -t? — y — u — IT — ^- 


toil-ings  of  this  life   are  past. 


If    we  have  been  to    Je  •  sos  ev  •  er 


* — -jd-\ — I 


J5=a: 


u   u 


<"     I , n — ^ — «- 


i 


shall 


true,  A  crown  of    glo  -  ry     we 
true,  A  crown  of   end  -  less  glo  -  ry 
A  crown  of    glo  -  ry    we  shall  wear,  n»  aB  shaB  wear. 


m 


^*AA-^-iL-JLi 


-k^ — ^. 


fe 


g: 


^-L 


zzfe: 


tnw,  A   (HTOWu  of   glo  -  ry 


aball 


No.  112, 

Jam««  Kow*. 

3: 


THE  MASTER  OF  THE  STORM. 

J.  Porter  T 


^^ 


r^f 


-I    :    »: 


xzj 


fS3J 


pa 


1.  Oat     M   tha    o-c«u    of      Ufa        wa  aail, 

2.  Wr»ckj  wa  ar*a«»-iDg  from  day         to  daj — 

3.  Traa    to  oar  Pi  -  Lt    w«      all       ahAil  b«. 


battered  b J  m^'Uj  a 
Poor  lirokaa  TM-aala,  »- 
Wbaiber  a  atorm-j     or 


^g* 


:;^^ 


a4JL.L£:4: 


.:a: 


^^ 


Jong 


^^ 


ing  gala.     Tat    wa     &r8    sora   that    wa    shall    pra  •  Tail.  Ko 

tha  way;     No     ooa     to      pi  •  lot    their ahipa  hara  they;  Ao4 

foi    aea;     Al  •  ways    eo    balp  •  ful     and  swaal    ia      Be,  Aa4 

jk.     ~i^     .Jk..      ^     Jk.     -A.     X^ 

^ ^ __. — ^_ 


:K:^sr. 


in 


=po-=X  zscnzr^i^^sf'l :;  g— ^-=  •^    tt) 

.  *^     ^^^v-— ^.'  1 S =t^-^a^ 

atonn  caa  Hia  ship  o'ar  •  wbalm Bil-lowa  may  threaten  and  winds  may  blow, 

ao     thay  ara  ainii-bg     faat Ja  -  aud  would  pi-iut  taair  Tea  -  sel,  too, 

blaaa-iog  ua    er  •  ar  •  more Sooa  weahallmeet  Himnp-on   tbeatraad 


Conr-a^  and  faith  wa  ahall  ai  •  wayBahow:Noth-iD2  can  harm  oa  as 
Com -fort  and  giva  to  tb«-m  cocr  •  age  new;  If  thc'y  ba-lieved  Him  and 
Of       tba    a  •  tar  •  aal   and     hap    -   py    land,  Then  we  ahall  praiae  Him  in 


5: 


j: 


£ 


-^  •- 


fc: — K— a^ 


>■      t       ^      ^ — r 


m 


oa  wa      go.     For      Ja  •  aos      ia       at        tba     helm. (at     the   helm.) 

would       ba     true.  Their   tr!  -  ala  would  soon      be      paat.(aooD  b«     past) 
cho    •     nia  grand  With  those  who  have  reached  the  abore.(na(M  the  ahote.) 


^fe=^ 


9^ 


-»- 


r^T  T  r  r  -p- 


I.  itn. 


THE  MASTER  OF  THE  STORM.     Concluded. 


Chorus. 


— I — -J — -^ 


He    is    the  Mas-ter    of  wind        and  tide;  Safe-ly    the  bil-Iows  HIa 

He  rules  temp-est  and  tide;  Ev  -  er  jafe  Hia 


-»-  ■^' 


§iifeE4^ 


S$3 


-lA — y^ — 1^- 


E^^Efe^ 


±::=p:di: 


i — t 


=l==:l: 


r-A 1 1 1- 


■.9>.—9tZ 


m 


t^^ 


3»^— ^ 


•m 


ship        will  ride;  In  -  to  the  har-bor    at    last    it  will  glida,  Where 

ves  -  eel  will  ride;  Safe-ly 

A-:^  :!?:-•:-•- -R  :•- -•- 

12:5=:^— iir-jir-pr-i*— ^=zt£— I — t±^p=:\z—\i=z\-\ 1 — [- — I r 


t:=t: 


r=tzi:t:=t:; 


?4| 


H 1 1 


m 


^=^ 


*:-^::^-^ 


i=L^— J^ 


T-f—r-r 

we  shall  be  wondrously  blest;  And  so  with  our  Pi-lot  we  sail        a> 

for-ev-er;  And  bo  we're  eail-ing  a- 

ij*:  :J?:  :^:  :]?:  .^.  .a. 


,  i-snm-mzMii^—ifz 


r=F 


.♦-1^ 


^ 


#^: 


^-^=i±==e=' 


H 1 1 1- 


— I 1 <- 


:^-— 5=^ 


i^ 


^ 


long,  Safe  from  the  storm  and  from  all  things  wrong;         Soon  we  shall 

long,  We  are  safe  from  things  that  are  wrong;  Singing 

^  ^.  .A.  ■^'  g:g:g: 


%A-z^.z:^a2mz  --^=^ 


n 


Sidiczt: 


■W — i — I — 
-1 — I — I — 


-h— f~^r 


._! , 1- 


,^= 


J— -J-J— J- 


I 


-A — Al — Al- 


:^|333 


3^-fe^3g2=tSZZ 


en-ter  the  har-bor   of  song-The   ha-venof   end-less       rest. 

joy  and  rest. 

:l?:^-V-ri:^=^t:=t:=Q 


':12:^: 


I^CZlK 


t£i-S- 


No.  113.     ARE  YOU  BRINGING  IN  THE  GRAIN? 


JAMB  Bowl 


J.  i'UKTKA  TmoMABoa. 


1.  WhiV  th*     ^un  makea  bright  the  bill  bd<J  taI  •  \ey.  While  Um     day-light  ahiaae  ap  > 

2.  On       joar   help  the  Mw-ter    is       de  •  pend-ing    For    700    promiMd  Him  that 
^  If      bright  «hc«TM  to  Uiffl  70a  DOW  are  bring-ing,    U     700    aerre  Him  till  tiM 


=J3>;:;'=!H 


t-^-r- 


3=;^: 


r-T 


:t=t 


y  y  y  y 


t 


E 


g 


♦ •* •«      ♦ 


:^±ii 


=S 


fer-tile     plain.       For     the  Bar'- reat  Maa  -  ter  do      70U    ral  •  I7?  ' 

joa  woald     be;        For     His  glo  •  ry,   time  and  strengtii  be  lead  •  ing,« 

time  is       past.       Yon  aha"  meet  Him,  hal  -  le  •  la  •  jahs     sing  •  iag, 

m  m    I      m    m  \m  J'' — ^- 


-i >i  1; H- 


a 


5C=K 


^3; 


± 


^       CHOKII& 


U     l^  '» 


e 


w  ^  J  • 


,   y  y  y  r 

bring-ing  in    the    gold  -  en   grain?  Are         70U        bringing    in    tb* 
V  orldyoar  love  for     Je  -  sns     see. 
•  eeire  the  glo  •  17  crown  at    last.  Are  70a  bringing,  bring  -  ing 

■^  -*•  ^  -P-     ^     1^     g>         ^     ^     fT    N     t  I 


± 


A    ^    A  :?e: 


*i r 

Are        70a 


U     U     V     7 
bringing    in    the 


fe^ 


i 


go  la 


3^ 


4- 


4- 


^=^ 


gold 


T 

grain, 
en     grain. 


F  g  g  n' — r 

From         the         val  •  ley,  from  the 
From  the  fer-tile  val     -     ley, 

|S     -       -      • 


u_ijl 


na^  —      m       m    g  g  g    ■ 

A      T  7      'J     \    A  ^  A    A    A  t^ 

grain  to  Je  •  sos.     From  the         fer  -  tile  ral  •  ley, 

=^  '  h   ^  ^  ^   F^^^=^ 


1 — 
gold 


rt:TT"r    i 


Faith 


fnl 


^^ 


are  you  keep-ing. 
Faithf nl   are  yoa  keep     -    ing, 

^  'ill 


^ 


a    m 


U    'J    'J- 


w — 3 


hfll     Hid  plain?  Oh.       faith    -    fnl         are  70a  kvep^og, 


ARE  YOU  BRINGING  IN  THE  GRAIN  i 

_  J  ^     .N  X 


Concltidc^ 


^—==3 


:*: 


1       -        ways  brave-ly     reap-ing,  Close  to  Je   -   sua    flo   your 

I  -  ways  brave  -  ly    reap     -      ing,         Close  to     Je  -  sus  do  ^^^    your 


?Mt=^ 


-w— !• (W- 


ways 


brave-ly    reap-ing,  Close 


to 


Je  -  sus     4o    your 


-^- 


E 


re      -      mam? 
trust  -  ing    souls   re  -  main? 


souls 


J    m m m m- 

•^ —  ^- 1 1 1 — 


-m — fc^ 


-7-7-7-7'^' 1* 

joon        the  day-ligh*  will  have 

Soon  the  gold  -  en  day    -      light 


^^=^ 


-V-    V- 


trust  -  ing    3ouL   re  -  main?  Oh,    reap  -  ers,    soon 


the 


X 


■.St 


gold  -  en     day-light 


>,       ^^         V        V 
fled  a      -       way; 

will    have   fled      a  -  way- 


^ 


j- 


~^-^—Tr-^ 


So,  if  i  -  die    still,    no 

So,    if    you  are     1       -        die 

JUS  J — ^ 


i 


-^—A- 


r- 

a  -  way,  yes.    So, 


-tr-p C7 

you  are       i  -  die 

4— 


wiU 


have 


1/ 
fled 


^t=^-^ 


•  U        i^  ^ 

more  de      -  lay; 

Btill,  no    more  de  -  lay; 

J  J  1^  J  si 


Work        for        Christ, 
Work  (or  Christ,  re-joic 


re-joic-ing,  hap  - 
-    ing.         hap-py 


#— «— ^="^ 


-V — U — 9- 


t 


still. 


4 ^-^z-^-fcrr-t 


more    de  -  lay.  Work,        for      Christ,  re-joic-ing,  hap 
rit. 

-4 t^^-»^-^ 


td    ^ 


-^ ^ 


py        prais  -  es  voic-ing,  Keap 
praises  voic     -      ^ng,       Reap- 

.^  -^..  -A-     -^.  .^     i 


^-^-^=H"- 


-I — 

-     mg  for  the  bless  -  ed 

ing  for  the  bless    -    ed 


Harv  -  est   Day 
Harv  -  est  Day 


3:^ 


M 


,9it 


-V     u     u — ^ 


py        nrais-es    voic-ing,   Reap  -    ing 


for  tb*^  bless-ed 


:t:=lsz 


i- 
Harv-est   D«r. 


No.  1 14.      WHAT  A  DAY  THAT  DAY  WILL  BE. 

Adgar  M.  Pact.  M.  I.  YaarfelL 

1.  Wken  the    Lord  shall  com*    io      glo  •  17     from    od    high.   Oh.  what    • 

2.  Wb«D  w«     ■••     tha     ho  -   ly      cit  •  7      com  -  bg  down.   Oh,  what   h 
8.  When  the    u^m  -  ing    mil  •  lions   all      m  •  gia     to    sing.     Oh,  what   a 


^^^^m 


IS     ^ 


"  -    '        «. — M-  '      ^ 


y       ^       J       ^       ^  i  ^       y       y       ^ 

day that  day  will  be; When  we    rise     to 

Peac«  and   hap  •  pi 
all      a 


What    a   hap  •  py  day. 


what    a   day  twill  ke;When  we 


^ 


=W=F 


^   t — ^- 


t^-y*' — 1^ 


'^    >    >    >    >    7     X 

neet  Him  yoD-der    in    the  sky.  Oh,  what  a    day that  day  will 

OflM  will     eT  - 'ry-wbere  abound. 

nit*     to  crown  the  Savioor  Kin^.  What  a    hap  -  py  dav. 


^^' 


"SSE 


tfSZZKTZKZZKIZ; 


i;-*3;3ii^3^ 


-? — 5 — ? — 7" 


Cbobuh. 


^    \J    ^    ^       *  J         J 

be Oh.whataday  that  day  will  be. 

what  a    day 'twill  be.  Oh,  what  a  day that  day  will  b« 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


m    ai  A  A  A  ««  X 


When  we  His  iwci                        shall  glad-ly    see;        Aad 
When  wa  His  face shall  glad-ly    sae; And  with  the 

f  -♦■  ^  •♦■  ^  *r    X        «y  A  ,  ^  J ^ 


'^  J  ^  J 


WHAT  A  DAY  THAT  DAY  WILL  BE.     Concluded. 


:n?:^-J=:::=q: 


:q==i: 


■4f—*—^- 


S3Ei? 


with  the  heav'n   -  ly          host  so  fair,       We'll        meet  thatday        up 
heav'n        -       ly  host  so    fair, We'll  meet  that  day up    in  tho 

utL      J      A  A  ^     ^si 


I 


m 


in      the    air;  Oh,3  what    a      day  '. that  day  will 

air; Oh,  what  a    day,  what  a  day. 

Jv  ^^^^s^^ 

_  _  .J^ -al  ^j^y.^  ,^■^^^  «y     X 


-5^ -A 


What 


day 


that 


^-^i:.v-Jzi^=^^i?=S: 


T- 


N   ^  !^  ^S'_  ^-^-^-*'— ^ 


it 


-N-4^ 


-■-^ 


-N-h':: 


P 


When  ev  -  'ry  sin has  passed  a 

oh,  what  a  day,  what  a  day,  When  ev-'ry  sin,  ev-'ry  sin, 


g%F^= 


yzi^it 


1= 


day 


will 


be        When 


--A-:^=:^ 


i-»i- 


SiSE 


^s-p 


'ry  sin         has 

r^  — V 

•way, Yes,  with  them  we'll      live  on  for 

passed  all  a-way,  all  away.  With  all  the  saints  and  loved  ones      live       for 

B—T^ ■- : !-H— S^-rF ^ jT- — :r— — r — 

t — I 1*^ — r--m: 


-h-iz m, ♦-♦-W' 


-t^ — b* — i^- 


1 


t: 


passed 


way. 


rit. 


1/  '  '^  U  U 

aye.                    What  a    hap-py    day  that  day  will    be. 
aye,  Oh,  what  a    day, what  a    day  'twill    be. 


m 


.j:  _^  :•-  ^  ., 


i^tn 


5-=*: 


-I 1 1 1- 

-L*, 1 1 U 


■^1 


No.  115. 

A  M.  P. 


KEEP  HOLDING  ON. 

AdierM.PaM. 

N       H       N       N       «i       N     ^     ^t 


'^4^ 


J,  «l   1    It 


1-  Oh.  jre  pilgrims  boaod  for  glo  •  rj,  Ton  h»re  tnitted    in  the  Lord,  Kmp  holding 

2.  Tb«r«  M  cautfbtbut  truth  recorded    In  thu  deu  old  book  divine. 

3.  Do   not  let  year  faiib  be  hhak-«D,  Yoa  are  God's  mi  UMi-htght  lUil, 

4.  Oh,  that  day   of  grvat  re-juic-ing  Souo  will  dairn  op  •  on  oar  ajm. 


:x=t 


3EZ3: 


t=t 


^  ^  -r 


c  c  c\^  c  t  c  I  c  c  ex 


f 


-=*—<- 


I 


^ — ^  r^ — ^ — ^    ^f 


£ 


on k««p  holdisf  on; 


Keep  holding  on, 


9^1*^^^ 


Tbera'i  a  might-y   hoet  now 
It   has  stood  the  test  for 
Ton  will  un-der-stand    it 
keep  bold-ing  on;  Christ  will  th«n  be  crowned  the 


1^ 


2» 


-Wy- 


:»= 


V-ir^ 


IS 


ris  -  ing  To  d«t-stroy  His  ho  -  ly  word.  Keep  holding  on keep  hold-ing 

a  -  cea,  It  will  tri-umph  thni  all  time, 
bet-ter  Up  in  glo  -  ry  af-ter-while. 
vie  tur,  When  we  meet  Uim  in  the  skies.  Keep  holding  on, 


A-r* 1 A A— "Z- 


33 


-^=¥- 


1 !*-' — ^-^ f- 

-^  ~  ■  »     m — 


U    1/ 


Chords. 


>   • 


53^T;-r 


7  '^  STTfT" 


on       Keep  holding  on keep  holding  on 

keep  holding  on.  Kbep  holding  on keep  hold-ing  on. 

Keep  hold  -     ing,  keep  bold     •     •     -     ing, 


Ai    i4 


ii 


i.  M  rK«.  Ml 


[t      W    >    '  /      •     / 

Kmp  holding  on,  my  brothor,  keep  holding  uo,    my  broth- 


KEEP  HOLDING  ON.     Concluded. 


fe^^ 


m 


§ 


Tkis  day  of     toil   will  soon  be     gone, And  tben  a 

toil  gone,  all  gone, 

This   day  of  toil  will  van-ish.         It    will  for-ev  -  er  van-ish. 


-^- 1-1  '^- 


^ — gi    I 


er, 


This  day  of     toil will  soon  be  gone. 


gy^ 


1^  ^  ^  ^    ^  1^  t/  ^  y  ^  ^  ];^ 

bet    -     -     -     -     ter  day  will  dawn; Keep  holding  on 

And  then  a  bet- ter  day  will  dawn,  forerer  dawn;  Keep  holding 

Keep  hold    -    -    «.    » 

T-) <=-^ 1 


^W"  jr 


-V k-L 


V-^ 


SE^ 


ta 


rt 


-^— h 


Keep  holding  on,   my 


H 


4^ 


-N— t 


l^-iV4 


*>  j^ 


-?5H 


N  N  ^  ^  I. 


-«)-v 


:^^ 


T 


-r^  a'rr 


:?c 


-f- 


. . .  keep  holding  on God's  day  will  come it  won't  be 

on, keep  hold-ing  on,  com    -    -    -     ing, 

Ing,  keep  hold    -    -     -    ing,  God's  day  is  sure  -  ly  com-ing,        I 


m 


ii..^ •^,-^-:t-£«:;Siq^;^      -^, 

H 1 s =: ' S ^^ 


-'^^l 


brother,     keep  hold-ing  on,  my  brother, 


God's  day  will  oome, . 
rit. 


^    !    N 


_.N  ^L 


■mt—t 


■?5^- 


S  9  Aig 


—A    Ai  g-^ 


k^      k^      i,      W' 

long Keep  holding  on, keep  hold-ing  on 

com    -    -     -     ing.  Keep  holding  on,  keep  holdiag  •■. 

know  'tis  snrely  coming,_ 


pm 


BOW  lis  snreiy  coming. 


^ 


'twiU  ae4  be  l«8g. 


=^ 


I 


^     N     S 


No.  116,  FOREVER  ON  THY  HANDS 

Bev.  Raymond  Browning. 

fix -"Si :  J^z:^:::^-:*rnjrrK'j:ii>' 

1.  We're  wit  the  wildemuna  behind,  1l«''(<rc«H^li«JMiufl>xKj,Tbefn«ttruu»ctioD  nu«  > 

2.  The    pow'rofain  U  broken  nuw.TbtiUyfl  of  «ui'U{{iM;Vf'tt  left  the  deMrt  foribe 

3.  0  txiuxdt,  who  Mill  tear  l(jpti  {kin.  Or    to  tbe  daeert  roam.  There  U  far  joa  a  rv«t:oe 


7.    U    '^    '^   U->- 


•«'    •    • 


doD0,  And  sealed  vitk  Jeaaa'  kUti,  ft  sigh  no  more  for  j«p  wt  kaaw,  In  days  Uit  kait  goat  by; 
hills,  The  inannaforthecom.Thefrtiuu^flav'nof  Caaaonland  Arawonderful  to  a««; 
place,   Uutil  our  Lord  shall  coae.  In  pleaaant  faiUrN  joa  mtj  feed,  W«Itn  mm  kt  jh  bit  alaap^ 


^    a*-  -^*  -''-  -^  Site- ' 


CBORL'B. 


-■ ►— :; — A— — K       .  i^ — K    PK    >»    s    ^,     K— ■ — .-r  — *= =» — < — **-  X-, 


His  grace  each  day  ia  lovelier  TkuniiUwiii  tkisky.  We'i''onTbyhaBdB....for-aT  •  er, 
Tho' great  Ua^tiaai  still  tkaai.TlMrt'ialwayaTictory.  Were  et  Tk/ hands        for- 

Knowint;  the  mighty  Bkifkarl  futit  Hii  patia  tragtia;  iWp.Wt'rtM  Ay  kaadi  fartftr.  Lord,  ....... 

^       -     N    -      ^  N  ^  N 


We're  oo  Thy  bands  fo' 


N   ^ 


Lord And  nuw  just  bleds  us  good We  dare  not 

ev   •   ar.       Lord Andnow  just  bless  oa,     SaTioor,  UNiiifM4,Wedari<Dot 

We're  on  Thy  handa.       Andnow   jaat  bless  lu  good,  0  Saviour,  bleasM  good. 


er  -   er,     Lord, 


.\nd  now  just  bleii^ 


bied^j      Ub      i;ood.. 


We 


FOREVER  ON  THY  HANDS.     Concluded. 


S — £j -. ^ -A — w^i^fA. 


think of  turning    back We  would  not  if  we 

think  of  turning  back,   of  turning  back,  We  would  not     if  W3  could,  we 

We  dare  not  think         of  turn  -  ing      back, We  would  not  if  w«  could,  we 

N    N    S    S 


S    N    N    I 


— ~  N 


_.ji_^^:_^^^___*^  4^j^J,         -iiL^-^§.-^^3^:4- 


dare    not    think     of 


turn  -  ing     back. 


We  would  not  if      we 


/SN     ».     N    N      I 


U   w    [^   <^   ^ 

could; ff«'Te heard  Thine  in  -  vi-ta  -  tion,  Lord And   as     the 

would  not  if  we  could;  We've  heard  Thiue  in        -       vi  -  ta  -  tion,    Lor<^ 


We've  heard  Thine  invitation, Lord We'n  heard  it,  Lon., 


coaid,    ^f  we  could;  We've  heard  Thine  in   -  vl 


ta  -  tion,    Lord, 


and 


i--s 


'Air — ^— M 1-^^         ^-  i-s — a — ;»-- 


mat  -  ter  stands We've  left  the  world and  here  we 

And  as  the  mat  •  ter,        as  the  matter  stands,  We've  left  the       world 

,^8       the     matteritandj,  and  as  the  matter  stands.  We're  left  the  world.we're  left  the  world     and 


-'?-?- 


:t: 


And  as  the  mat  -  ter       stands,  now  stands,    We've  left    the    world     and 


^^-Kr— !■ 


— ^-A.— A.— — — A— ^ *? A-^A ,A. A     ^     Z.     ■^     -Aj^H=-— -— T\ 


are, For-ev  -  er  on  Thy     hands 

. . .  and  here  we  are,     For  -  ev  -  er    ol   Thy    hands,  on  Thy  hands, 
here   we    are, . .   For-ev-er  on  Thy  hands,  f  or-ev-er  on  Thy  hands. 


a-"*- * f* 1 W-l -s- 

c^fl -*• Kp-*,  >^ — ir[:j_-A-t— A — 


:t:=:=i± 


^-- 


i 


bare 


For-ev-er  on 


Thj 


hands. 


No,  n7. 


HIS  CHARMING  LOVE. 


0.  A.  P. 

— •(- 

K N 

■~^ 

0.  A.fmrrte. 
K       ^       S                1 

fr  1  *.- 

!         1.  Je  . 
1        2.  Joat 

3.  I 

4.  Tt 

fv.O  J — i — 

■01, 

to 

wiU 

a 

mj     K«- 

■bow  Bu 
gl»d  -  Ij 
b«t -ter 

— X — A- 

deem-er 

loT«    for 

do     BU 

Uod  I'm 

me,  Be 
bid-<]mg 
go-ing« 

-A— A — *— ^ — * n — ^ 

won>d«r-fal    to    m*.    B*    U     m« 
left    Hu  Father's  throe*.               ^ 
a<       I      on  -  ward  go, 
rh«i  He  calU  for  m«,                    Ba 

^    "^  ^  JL9. 

^;g4  ;^ 

— «*— 

^        ^        ^     ff  A     M                   ^         ^. 

^3  J 

'^ 

•j           'J 

•j       J 

'  ^ 

u'      !y      ly        ly    '              "      iv 

^  ^      '      -      '      ........ 

i 


«=?: 


? 


—'-48-^ 


-^ 


Ha      i«      my   King,  my  Friend  in  •  de*d;  Oh. 

King, my  Friend  in  -  deed,  my  Friend  in  •  deed;  And 

Oh. 
ia  my  King,  my  Friend  in  deed;  And 

^ 


^ 


d 


-AA-Jl^^AJ 


*      m 


:Z^Sg!Z 


it       ia  great     to     feel  Him  near,  wher-er  •  er      I     may    be,  Hia  charming 
died  ap  -  on     the    era  •  el    tree,  for     me    Be    did     a  •  lone,  Hia 

I       will   ting  Hiapraia-ea     while  I     jour-ney  here  be  -  low, 
oh,    th    bliaa     I      find     In  know-ing      I    ahall  with  Him   be. 


:y: 


5: 


::j=t 


P^ 


<S  r  V 


lore ia       all 

oharm     •      ing  loT* 

Hia  cham-ing  lere  ia        aD 

Hia  charm  ing 


I        seed. 

ia      aU 
I     need. 
k>T*     ie 


m    1    omol 


^ 


i 


v^=z 


HIS  CHARMING  LOVE.    ConclocfeA 


Chosub 
Oh, 


LoTO  b«  -  yond  ex  •  press  -  ing,     oh,  how  it    fills  my  seal.  It  gives  me 


E 


It    gives  me      ev  -  'ry  -  thing    I    need; 


T^= 


SEEEEE^^E^E 


'  I 

gives  me  ev  -  'ry-thing  I  need; 

It  gives  me  ev  - 'ry-thing    I    need;  For    ev>er' 


^4 ?4 


'ry  -  thing  I      need; . 


i 


For     ev-  -  er  -  more    His  praise  shall  roll, Oh,  yes,  His 


:2=i: 


7j±=at 


For     ev 
more, 


is-^y- 


=K 


^     ^     J     ^ 


'^^ 


A 


J 


er-more  His  praise  shall  roll, 
His  praise  shall  roll, 


His 


^3E^^E^g 


■1-S; 


-■-    -^    —     ^ 

77-    t^    —     ^ 
^r   -^   —   — 


For    ev  •  er  -  more, His  praise  sball  roll, 


Hia 


chann-ing    love    ia      ev  -  'ry  -  thing    I        need. 


3 


-Ai£i^ 


is      all  I  need, 

ev  -  'ry  -  thing      I      need. 


charm    -     Ing  bve 

His  charm-ing    love 


§13 


g.  ^n  ^ 


t 


^   r  ^^  ^' 


S^ 


m 


-V ^c- 


^£r^ 


cham-ing    love    ia      ev  •  'ry- thing    I     need. 


I'M  GLORY  BOUND  AT  LAST. 


W.  Oliwr  C«ep«r 


1.  A  -  lone     in     sin     wm     I      lost   and  condeBoad  to     di«,    Un  -  til     ib« 

2.  Uj    \itt    wu  lon«    and   sad.    Hit  peace   I'd   ner  •  er     had,    Uo  -  til       I 
3   Uj  ioul  waa  stained  with  sin,      I      had     bo   joy   with  •  in,     Un  •  til     His 


^m 


i^ 


:%L 


:^E5=^ 


-MiSJ: 


-^'      m   ~^      ii^^^ 


Lord  (Un  •  til  the  Lord)  thru  grace  I  fuand;(thni^ace  I  found;)  Bat  now  mj 
beard  ( Un  -  til  I  heard )  the  joy  -  fnl  soaod;  ( the  joj  •  fol  sound :)  Of  His  most 
match-(Un  -  til  Humat€h-)lea8  love    I  found;  (-less  loTe    1  found;)  Botnow  my 


J ''^ 


^     '        J- 


=F= 


>  «- »T * 


fe^ 


^K 


i-X-r 


:t=t: 


r— r 

war     is  bright,  Fen  walk-ing   in     the  light.  And  now   I  know  (And  now  I  know) 
thrill-iog  Toice  that  made  mj  soul   re  -  joice.  To  know  that  I    (To  know  that  I ) 
•ina    ara  gone,  and     I     am  go-ing   on, — Tis  joy    to  know  (Tis  joy  to  know) 

-^  ^  >        ^        ^        V 

™ ^:T^m m_     m w *■_ 


I'm  glo-ry  bound,  G'm  glory  bound.)  My  way  is     clear, I 

am    glo-ry  bound.  (I'm  glory  bound.) 

I'm   glo-ry  bound.  (I'm  glory  bound.)  Praise  the        I/ord, 


hsTe  no    fear The  Lord,  my  Guide is 

there  is  naught  to  fear,  Hal-le  -  lu- jaht         bal-le- 


^^ 


^       J»aM  ; 


I'll 


soi        fear, 


a        Guide 


a^^s^ 


FM  GLORY  BOUND  AT  LAST.    Concluded. 


^ 


-?— jg- 


-•>.     >b V- 


-?—■ ^^  .♦-?- 


-♦  ^ 


-±:± 


^ 


h-H-'-= 


\j     <^     \  y     y     y     V     \    — 

by    my    side; I  know  I'm    His . . 

lu  -  jahl         I've   a     lov-ing  Guide,  I 


^^aJ^J 


know 


,!?=±z: 


-iAA^i 


-?— ^ 


y  '^  \^ 
and  He  is 
He         is 


i 


by 

^  ^  1^  ^  h 


my         side, 

5=i=:^:«irJ: 


now         I         know  He's 

N  ..  ^  N  K  ^  N  N 


:^-R-^d^ 


E 


•  -i — « — ^^ — ♦-  -=— ♦-W 


-I   ^- — Pi5r— ^ — f 


^ 


? 


1^    1/     U/     I 


mine, His  boundless  love  at  last  I've  found; A  song  of 

mine,  hal-le-la  -  jah!    And       His  love  at  last  I've  found,  I  have  truly  found, 

-W ! m)  -■-  mi  b^'    S  -"-T-    ■^-  ■*-  li-*^i 


y— >-•-! 


-^ ,  —I 


±!2Z| 

mine,  hal-le-lu- jah!     And       His  love  at  last  I've   found;. 
^^^ j^ .      \^^ 


"C — r 


— r> h-> M 1-^^7^~ 

— I 1 i 1-2 ,-\-i^- 


-.♦ — n- 


I 


praisb 1        glad-ly     raise He  sends  His 

Bongs  of        praise  now  I  raise, 

Hal-1«  -  lu  -  jah !        hal-le  -  la  -  jah !    songs  of  praise  I  raise. 


i_™ lO * ^ gw      "j»-P-g 4^ 


love from  heav'n  a-bove ; 'Tis  miteUess  jay  to  know,  as  on  thro' 

sends        His    love  from  a  •  bove; 

Hal-le-lu- jah!   hal-le-lu-jah !  from  the  heaT'ns  above; 


9t£^: 


S    S    N    N    _^    ^    N    ^  ^    ^    ^    r    P 


-^£^-y- 


'y  ^ 


life    I      go,      That  my  soul  is    glo      -      ry    bound 

glory  bound,     glory  bound,  at  last  I  amglo-ry  bound. 


No.  n9. 

A.  M.  P. 


WALKING  WITH  MY  KING. 


Adicr  M.  Pm*. 


1.  WlMr»-ao-«r-«r  Jfl-iuleftdame  I  will(l»il-lj  go.  Ho  u  my  Lord,  Tm 
Z.  Ob,  'tujur  to  walk  with  Jt-tu  kU  th«t  liva-long  day.  Nothing  to  fear  wbil« 
S.  All  tl>«  ••TMinay  walk  with  Jeaoa     if  thej  on  -  Ij  will.  Make  lia  jmt  Ati».  tad 


tnutlDg  Bia  word,  Hiapraia-es  for-er-ar  I'll  aing; 
Ue  ia  ao  naar,  For  •  er  •  ar  to  Bim  I  will  cling; 
with  ma     re-joice,  Uia  praia-«a  fur  -  av  -  er  we'll   aing; 


u  u  >< 

Noth-ingharacanharrome;  I'm  at  peaea  with  Him  Iknow,  This  1b  my  aong  while 
I  can  hear  Uia  worda  of  comfort  all  a*longthe  way."Fear  not,  mr  child,  joat 
Then  when  we  are  safe  in  heav-«n    Be  will  love  oa  still,  There  on  Hid  ikrtfl*  He'll 


^ 


>>     ♦ 


:ac 


:t 


f  1^  r 


f    f    f  :!t:=tL 


n 


W    W    W    f 


-» — V — V— tr 


:i3: 


'^^-^-^^T'f^ 


go.  Ing  a-long,  Tm  walking  with  Je- sua  my  King, 
look  np  and  laiU,"  Fm  walk-ing  with  Je-aoa  my  King, 
welcome  Hia own,  Fm  walk-ing  with  Je-aoa  my     King. 


TTTTT^^^^^?^ 


Chokcb. 


kfci 


m 


f  ^  y  y  r  r  '^  r  '~f^ 

am  walk    •   lag  with 

Walking  with  my  Sarioar,      walk,      walk, 

>^  ,^  >^  ^'^  J   J  f    ^  n       ,^ 


walk 


my 
with 


s 


IE 


:?=9 


Walk, 


walk,      walk,      walk,  Go -ing  on   to    glory  with  mj 


WALKING  WITH  MY  KING.    Concluded. 


I 


^ 


3t=i: 


m 


=? 


JL_^-_?,zzfe: 


I      '"     "b  b  b  b  u  u      y      1^ 

Sav    -   lour,      Llv  -  Ing  dal     -     ly  In 

Him;  Liv-ing  inHisfa-vor,         talk,       talk, 


C — Z^ff^. — , ^._ 


jS    S    S    S    N     N  S         J  .J.      ^  ' 


•^^   >    •    u 

bless-ed  Saviour,  Talk, 


±; 


I        talk 


-fO — ^- 


talk 


talk,       talk,        Dai-ly    I    am  liv-ing 


:«ir 


3;;:    ;.    ^-it- 


-^ 


?i2:^: 


:^_:_ 


His       fa 
with     Him, 


\0>. 


Tor,        prais-«a     to  Him   I      elng; 


J 


^^S 


^^^ 


^^E* 


i 


:^:=i= 


•  ^  ^^     1^     ^(  •  • 

in  His  blessed     fa-vor,  Prais-es     to  Him     I     sing;  I  gladly  sing  while  hear  I 


B. 


■W—!^-i^l-^ 


:^=i:e 


'^j     ^j     ^j     -^ 

•        K        •        1/ 
I 


^ 


I'  V 

am  walk     •    ing  on 

Walking     on    to    glo-ry,        walk,      walk, 

S 


^      ^      fi     ^      ^      ^ 


Jl 


I 


to 
walk        with 

^     J' 


^    y    y    &     igrfr: 


r^ 


Walk, 


I 


=ts 


walk,      walk,    walk,      Walking  with  my  Saviour    on  th« 


3t:i: 


^^- 


¥ 


5s=f=: 


glo     - 
Him, 


^    l^    U    '      U      '     U 
I     us     •    tea 

Talk,      talk. 


^^ 


;lo     -      ry.       While  I     lis     -    t«n  to 

im.  Telling  me  the  Bto-ry;       Talk,      talk,  I        talk 

.^    ~    g    -=«=  -       F        1 ^^=^L=^=^zz 


n 


^     V     \j 
way    to   ;lo-ry;  Talk, 

N I L_ 


talk. 


talk,      talk,      talk-ing  here  together. 


£ 


^ 


^—^ 


•4h; 1 iH 1 


■^ 


His         ste 
with     Him, 


-^ 


^e5 


Pi — ♦- 


ry,         Walk-Ing    with  Christ  my  King. 

-A-    -A-     _     -•.    -•-         I 


~w — I*' 


^ 


I    can  hear  '.oves  sto-ry,  Walk-ing  with  Christ,  I'm  walk-ing  with   my  King. 


No.  12a 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


wtfcM  a 


1.  I  wn  go  •  inc  to  that  iMsa-ti-fa]  lud,  (I'm  go-ing  to  that  lud  that's  »-t«r-BalJ 
'^  Tvll)  be  twMt  to  liTawith  J*-eua  on  high,  (It  will  b«fWMt  to  lire  with  BTSarloorJ 
8.  Sin  -  Mr,  hear  the  Saviour  calling  to-day,  (0  hear  Hiagaatle  vuice.  He  it  call-iagj 


-1   -1 

When  mj  SaT-ioor  cornea  in    glo  •  rv,    and   He  calls  for  His    awn; 

What    a    daj    of    great  re-joic-ing     in   that  beaa  •  ti  •  f ul     land; 

Put    joor  life    is      Hia  dear  keep-ing,  tnut  Hia    pi-lot-ing     hand; 

^^  I- 


xzzit: 


-■ — m. 


>   p    "— V^ 


♦  J^ 


w    m 


^  ^  T  r  tVr 


8^:m_ 


1 — r 


1 — I- 


There  I'll  ba  a-mong  that  glo-ri-fied  band,  (Fll  be  among  that  band  there  aaperaal.) 
Well  be  hap  •  py  there,  and  nerermore  die,  (jes.  we'll  ba  happy  there  in  Uia  f  a  •  vor,) 
Be      will  guide  yoD  safely     all  of  the  waj,(yes.  He  will  fiiit  aai  keep  yoo  (nm  falling,) 


m 


^ 


•^      A'      -AT 


-x-is-ji: 


^^ 


Prais-ing  Him  who  bore  all  my  sins,  and  there  I  dot- er  shall  roam.. 
Et  -  'ry-bod-y  there  will  be  sing-ing  with  that  glo  •  ri  •  fled  band.. 
Frea  this  world  of    sia   He  will  take  you     to  that  bean-ti  •  fol    land.. 


S 


^ 


r  I  ^  »-»-»-i^ 


J-mTil 


^ 


y-v 


:a:^ 


r^c 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND.    Coadodcd. 


CHoans. 

J          1 

^1     -.1       .              ■ 
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dLh     <^  '                        " 

1                                   '       ' 

iw      m:        X     -  a        K 

<5J                                          <*■' 

-^  ■*- 

-3 — 

•^     i      i      I 

In                     that 
In    that  land, 

land, 

the  land    of    glo  -  ry, 

-i£» • 

glo 
we 

-i 

ly 

shall  sing 

■i  J   * 

PM:        _^2—  ^ 

E-              ^=£^1 

Ji^zE 

t-J^~^ 

In 


that 


land. 


that 


beau  -  ti  -  fal    land. 


:t=a 


-S-T- 


12: 


E£^=^S^ 


land, 


and    tell     the    sto  -  ry, 

t      ^        !^      I 


Where  there's    per  -  feet    rest,     joy     aad 


^ 


-«»r 


^^ 


glo 


ry 


r 

land. 


P 


Us: 


-N 1- 


2— wC 


S2= 


3E 


5^ 


=s=i= 


ig~7^~r 


1^1 

bap  -  pi  -  ness,     Be  -  a  •  nit  •  ed  we'll  stand. 


^^^^ 


1 1- 


il 


I     I     I 

'Twill  b« 

'Twill  be  swaet 


Ml A' 


'Twill 


be 


^^^^^^^^±= 


-'•^— ^— ^i 


^ 


f    ^     b 

sweet Christ  to    meet, 

to  meet  the  8av-ionr,  Christ       our  King,  and  have  His  f  a  -  vor, 

1'^ML'J^M     J     J  J-    i    >f       M.        !J     ^      ^     I        I 

7       -^-  •^-    -*-   -™-    -^-     -*-  -•-  -^    Jt        "         »^  "^  ♦    ^^   "^ 

=^ :i;^ f!T~y F^ ^" ^ 


is: 


1 %r- 

meet  with  oar  King,       meet         our         King, 


to 


And  with  Him  to     be  thro'  e  -  tor  -  ni  -  ty,    In  that  beau-ti  -  fal     land. 

glo  -  ry-land. 


fe 


P^i^ 


-i'-tr 


4=c: 
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-rv^  n  I— ^— ^ 


NO.I2J.    FIX  BE  AMONG  THE  NUMBER  THERE. 


6.  CM. 


:,r^^-^^ 

y-i- 
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endrCMonta. 
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1.  WhAt  ft  gnmi  r»-joic  -  ing  wh«n  w«  ftll  rvftch  bon*  And  ar*  galbcred  oa   the 

2.  In       tkftt  llo  -  Ij   Cit  -  J   with  its  nuuuioiu  bright.  Skin-ing  in    th«  Iof*-Iigbt 
S^  Brotb-«r,  are  joa  read-y?  are  your  gftrmeoU  whiu?  Are  joo  raat-iaf  oa    n- 


^ 


T^-* *■ 


^^ 


I  I  I  I 


I  I 


X 


r-K-r-c- 


^ 


u    u    u 


*^ 


I     I    J 


^ 


:5=3: 


:;sJ=3t 


* zr «         I' — *< «—«» — <r 


*    ^ 


l;f  'cj^:^ 


K'old  •  as  aborel  All  oar  tri-aliwill  be  and-ad,  wa  no  mcrr  fikall  ream, 
of  tha  King,  Sim- pla  faitb  will  tbea  be  and-«d  in  e  -  tar  •  nai  aigk^ 
ileam-ing    gracaT  When  too  laare  thia  rala  of  aadoaaa,  ain  and  doobt  and  nighl* 


^^ 


-^•-* — * — *' — ♦- 


^ 


iJ^Ilf^ 


-" >- 


^      ^      ^ 


1 — r 


All  oar  caraa  and  la-bora  will  ba  o'ar. 
And  oar  aoola  an  and-laaa  aong  will  slag. 
1)0  joa  hope  to   ae«  tha  Savioor's  faea? 

A     A 


Sing-ing  witk  tka  ransomed  tha  ra- 
On     the  gold-«n  atr»«ta  with  all  the 
Will  yoa  fing  the  aonga  of    H  -  dan 


demp-tioa  aong.  We  Bhall  s»e  that  boat  of  an -gala  fair. 
sainta  of  old,  0  the  crowna  of  glo  •  ry  wa  ahall  wear. 
CD       that   day,  la    the  rac-ord    of  yoar  aool  made  fair? 


Comrades,  at  the 
Comrades,  on  that 
Comradea,  b«  that 
N      S      N  _^ 


^l0,M    M    M 


3^=n 


k    g   g   k 


;W7T 


f  r  r  '^ 


^    ^ 


-|Ar-*-^* 


TVKm, 


rrr 

tneet-ing      of  that  bappy  throng,  HI     be    a-mong  the  aaa-bar  thera. 
noni-ing,  bar-ingjoy  on -told. 


I 


meet-ing  whan  •  Bo-«'er    it  may, 


■< >—T^ — I  ■        ^        I        1 1 ^ >>      I  I 


0  •  Ter  there. 


I 


-\> — r 


rg-rtr 


rLL  BE  AMONG  THE  NUMBER  THERE.    Con^Jucfed. 

I  J      -^ 


Chorus. 


-■*^    ^:   ? 


5r=*: 


**       '^      *  p      t/       "       1/  y 

0  -  Ter  there,  on  that  day, 

on  that  hap-p7  day, 

O-ver    there on  that  glad  day,(on      that  day,)  When  all  the 


^ 


.AiA- 


4?=it 


:h1?=:1: 


^ 


->, N — K- 


"■     ■      ■     ^ ^ 


-^-^-^-^ 


r^-r"^^^-^ 


Wb«n  the  cloads  roll      a  -  way,  I  shall  join  the  throng,  shall 

clouds....  have  rolled  a -way,  (a  •  way,)  I  shall  join        tii«         throng,  shall 

!     I     ^ 


-^  A  jil  »f     X 


J*—*- 


J_i 


N      N      N      . 
-ai     ^     ^"     _.^ 


^ 


q*^=jE 


A-^ 


3c: 


t=± 


^I#ltZ^^^^^ 


ain*: 


i   ^    -^^  ud. 


:^:^i=*=^; 


^   .^    -^ — ^ 


R= 


eing  the  triumph  song,  Haring    hap  •  pi-ness  be-yond  corn-pare. 


compare. 


P« 


^m 


1    V     jg- 


-l*i— *- 


When  the  saints 


~s — b — ^ — *«^ 
5"    -^      U      !^ 


all        reach      home, 
safe-Iy    all  reach  home. 
When ....     we  gath-*-    home,  Nev  -  er  -  more 


Nev  •  er-more    ea 


earth  to     roam,  0  praise  (.he  blessed  Lord^  Fll  have  a  true  re-ward,  FlI 

earth   to   roam,  nev-er  roam, 

II        I  A^^^_^♦•^  ^ 


B^-g^S 


b/— H 


■^-t 


-r^ — f« — ^ *-!» — 1"^— r-^ — &~  ■^- !!>»      A      '"' ' 


No.  122.     I'LL  NEVER  BE  LONESOME  IN  HEAVEN. 

C.  W.  V.  ChM.  W.  Vaothu. 


ijJLjiu-^ 


^^  'X  ^  X  T  jT-y 


-• — *- 


X-    ^     ^ — ^j — • — ^ 


1.  Tber*  ar»  timea  wh«o  Fm    loa*-«os«  dewn>lM«rt-*d      and  bl««,  Aod  Um 

2.  Though  M    oft  -  tn       I      find    sot    Um  gold,    bat   th«  droM,  And  th» 

3.  Af    •  ter  whiU  whan   the     toik  of      thia    lift     tn    all    o'or,  And      I 


& 


^  'A       'A     I  A       A      ^ ?fc       'A       14     Ia       >       ^       ^    ~^i:=S 


p 


«■     -<^ — « 
w • •- 


world  seenu  t  •  gainit  me  in  all  that  I  do;  Then  I 
false  in  the  world,  brings  a  fe«I  •  ing  of  loaa;  There  ia 
Imt*     for      mj    home      on     that     bean  -  ti  •    fol    shore;       I      shall 


wonld  not  hare  conr  •  age  to  stay  in  the  fight.  Were  it  not  for  the 
al  •  wajs  the  tme.  what  •  com  •  fort  it  brinfcs  To  the  toul  thai  Is 
oev  •  er      be     lone-eome  with     all     that  blest  throng,  When  I    join  them  in 


HN k- 


CBoroa.  ^      ^      ^      ^ 


--^i=^ 


^5^ 


thoQght,  af  -  ter  while  'twill  be  right, 
aad,  bless  •  ed  song  that  It  sioga. 
sing  -  ing      re  -  demptiea's  glad      song, 


Cr  c  1^ 


•'     •     • 

OhM-  W    T«mh»».  OWB 


PLL  NEVER  BE  LONESOME  IN  HEAVEN.    Concluded. 


>     7     ■•    I     ^  ^     i;     /    '  '     / 

lone        -       •        Bome   in    heav  •  en      I  know So 

nev  -  er    be    sad,  Yon>der    In    heav-en  I    Bhall  be  glad; 


•    I                 U    U    y 
nj    are  there that  I    knew 


Ma-ny    arewait-ing,        wait-lng  for  me, 

-■-  -■-  -M. 

iT—  ipi  :n^  -k.-  -^..         •♦- 

'^■I-Snr-' — -I- ^ ■ — ■ — s—  -I ^ — I — 

^-«rJi^— »K k: Ik ^ 1 ^—  -SI P k- 


>  ^  '^ 

. .  long   a 
wait-ing  my  com-ing 


-^ — b 


u 


^ 


a: 


■^^—-^—s—T^- 


-•—•*- 


"h-^t- 


I.     ij    '  •    I      • 

go; Withfrienda and  witbloved. ...... .  ones,  and 

with  them  to      be;        There  with  my  loved  onea        safe  on  that  shore, 
^  ^  ^  ^    ♦. 

-^ — F r*: — ^^ — A — ,^» — ^ "rr    I     I — T" 


9{&S33z3 


Pg 


^       U      1/ 

Him I      a- dore; I'll  nev  -  er     be 

I      shall  keep  prais-ing         Him      I      a  •  dore;        Nev-er      be  lonesome, 
-^    -♦-  -♦-   -<^-   -■-   •»•  -P-  -P*-  -P-   ^     ^ 


tr    rr      \i      \j      \j      U 


-iAt 1^- 


■x^ 


g-— ^ 


-hE — kc H 


1/   ^ 

lone  •  some  on  heav  •  en's  bright  shore 

glo  -  ry      for  me,  when  I'm     in   heav-en  hap  •  py    and  free., 


N  -•- 


1|^^ 


-•-       -•-       -^-       -*- 


No.  J  23. 


VICTORY  BELLS. 


James  fteve. 

W. 

W.  MeCUjarr. 

.Aih 

•.      N-l- 

—I              -I— • 

^yi      f^    '^ 

=:::' 

^ 

— 1— 

—  i5 K- 

K- 

— P — ^ 

^ 

"1~ 

-•"       f:r^ 

-i-i- 

)t 

-» L^L- 

y 

ir 

: :  "^ 

1.  Vio-to- 

ry  b«ll« 

are 

ring-iag 

0- 

Ter   the  tea 

^itil           land. 

2.  Vi«  .  to  • 

ry  bella 

are 

peal-ing. 

FUl- 

bg   the  land 

with        cheer. 

8.  Vie  -  to  - 

ry  bella 

are 

ring-ing 

0- 

Ter   the  reet 
1.  0- 

Ter 

the 

tag          world, 
aea  and    land. 

ui^.jt  . K {^ 

N      • 

A. 
— »i — 

IT     t; 

/-; 

s 

J       «   , 

■^14^—^- 

-•- 

-*■— 

— A A-t 

■"^ 

— = r 

^^ 

A 

Jk~ 

— * 1 

L^"»  1    ,•      ^      r.  - 

r 

r 

•^        tJ 

ff 

'  . 

t7  ■ 

~*7 

•     •     r       1 

■          ^    \,       U 

a. 

-V— v^ ' 

lljMu-^i 

v. — : — 5— K — ?— ?r 

—K-l— 

-i H 

Glad  •  neaa     to 
Sweet  -  ly  their 
0     -    ver     the 

mor  -  tala  bringing,  Spreading 

tonea  are  ateal-ing      0  -  Ter 

mil-liona  sing-ing,    God  has 

•A-     .0-     .^    ^.  ^     ^- 

the   tid 
the   Tal 
Uia  flag 
Spreading 

> 
the 

?  ?  '   ' 

inga        grand; 

leya         drear; 

OB    -     farled. 

tid-inga  grand; 

■3      -- 

c^jS-1 — ]a. — X. 

-lA — 'M — '4    Xt   it — ! 

-m     ^ 

■*    T    ! 1 

r^^^ — r? — \r 

1 1 ^—v — ^ 

— "7" 

— w — V — • — 1 

k — y — : 1 1 

Tell  -   ing  that  atrife  and   ead-neaa,  Sor  -  row   and  pain  hare          gone, 

Wretch-ed-neas  now     is     end  -  ad,  End  •  ed    the  noiae  of           itrife; 

Swift  -  ly    the  bm  •  sage,  sp«ading    0  •  Ter  the  land  and           sea, 

Sor-row  and  pain  haTe  gone. 


^ 


14       14     t? 


■^  ^2  . 


buy 


4-^-^U 


1:2=5: 


•      k/^i  ^     ^  ^     'J     J 

Pill  -  iag   the  world  with  gladneea.   Vio-to  -   ry  bells,  riac  «■. 

Na  -  tieaa,  bf  ^aee    at  •  tead-ed,   New   are     en  •  joy  iaf  Ufa. 

Tell -iag    that  He     is     leading      Na-Uona  U     Tic  ft*      •      17. 

Vic  -  to  •  ry  beOt,  ri^  mi- 


1^ 


t      t       t 


f^    T- 


•^^-r 


J^J^ 


:Vo=XP 


M 


:^-lt-JL 


■^=^ 


r— t: 


i 


VICTORY  BELLS.     Concluded. 


n  Chorus. 
f#^== 

— ?»> — ^^ — K — : — s-w — ^ — 1 — ^ — f^-^ 

fJ 

Vic  -  to  -  ry 

Vic  -  to  -  ry.    Tic  -  to  -  17    bells,  Scat-ter    the  tid 

bells                                              ring,                       Scat-ter  the 

1                                                  ^      J"  -^  -^   J     ^ 

na %     *— 8 rt    A..   A- 

'     u    k— ^ 

\^ 5? 1 s-     ■■         -      .      .- 

V — > — > — 

U-- 


-iJ-^ 


ir-^ 


3B=iI3t 


.  .•♦      *- 


-3- 


ings  glad;  bells  ring,  Comfort  the  lone 

tid-ings   glad;  Oat  on  the  plains,  down  in   the  dells,  Com-fort  tbd 

K  I    .   K  s  I  J:  -J  jU  . 


^m 


^jT-n: 


-• — ^     i        — 


:;^=?c 


-!?>- 


-f — =^ 


(«\H 1 PS 1 F 
— 1\-| 1 Kr 1 M S ^ 
9/^Z'.  ■■*■  -J.  -^^  -ji.     '. 


-^.    -^-    -:i^- 


-*•  ZJ 


TT- 


and 
lone  and 


sad;  (ring)  Chiming  and  peal-ing   and  ring-ing,   ringing,  Greet-ing    tha 
sad;  ring,  ring,  ring,  ring,         ring, 


m 


■V — t^ 


a 


^^1^^ 


»t 


^^k^- 


^ 


:j5=i 


5b:- 


J^ 


bet  -  ter  dawn,. 
ring,  ring, 


nng, 


-**--*■     -•^     -'^-     -*•     -«^    ^  ' 

Glad-ness     to      wea  -  ry    ones  bring-ing, 
ring,  ring,  ring,  ring. 


5^: 


-^3 •■ 


g      X 


:«z=t 


m 


r^  r 

Vic  -  to  -  ry  bells, ring  ob  

Vic  -to-ry,  vic-to-ry  bells,  Vic  - 1«  -  ry  bells,      ring  on. 

|A      }a      {a.— I 1 ! ! • r^ — TrT* 


No.  124.         GOD'S  GRACE  IS  KEEPING  ME. 

Jamaa  leva.  ^ 


^Tj^^g- 


1=^ 


r.  ILPWraU- 

— > , 


1.  In     UtoM  days  wh«a    e  -  vil  would  Ue  na-tioiia    all    ooo  •  trol, 

'L  Gold  -  ing  paat    tba     pit  •  falls  that    art  hid  •  d«n      in     the    way, 

3.  "Glo-ry      b«      to      Ja  •  suT    I      can  sing  with  heart  and  Toicc, 

^  m-  -a^ 


^=t 


:S=»- 


^^ 


iz: 


p^»l: 


;^    u 


Grace is  keep-ing      me; 


Grace  is  keeping  me. 


Tbore's  a    h:tp  -  py 
Thungh  a  •  mid  temp, 
grace  is   keeping  me,         I  shalLreach  the 


r rf  * * — ^ 


:- ff 


•^       ^  J      J      J      ^      ^ 

car  -  ol      ev  •  er    ring-ing     in    my  sool,       Grace 

t«  -   tion      I       am  sp«nd-iog     ev  -  'ry     day, 

home-land   and     for      er  •  or  -  more  re  •  joice,  Grace  is    keep-ing    me. 


-gf-^ 


«Ljt_ii_3L_*_H^ 


^ 


!/;;;;     u: 


Chorus. 


SE 


Grace  di     •     Tine    is    keep  • 


•y-^j 


^  J  ^  ^ 

keep-ing     me. 

is    keep-ing    me.     Graoe,  yes,  grace  di  -  rine 

^      s      >      >      I  ^      s     j"^     ^ 


ltl£ 


_?2i:j 


i 


^ 


%     t— feS — *=: 


nizifi 


^bz!^ 


ifc: 


r?~v  ?  r  'r-y^ 


3E£ 


1 


'; 


me,  Safe  a-bidee  my   soul; 

is    keep-ing    me,       Safe,  now  safe,  my  hap  •  py 


Boal; 


lJ-1^ 


---— ;— y- 


Oipff>^^^  ins.  by  jsim*  d.  fMchu. 


P- 


5^^ 


SS 


^^ 


GOD'S  GRACE  IS  KEEPING  ME.     Concladed. 

1 -, ^ U-- ■ L-i L^ y^ 1 1 K ^ ^ ^ ^ 


J 


■J 


With  my     Re -deem  -  -  er 

With   my  Re-dec  ;n-er,    my     Re  -  deem -er,  yes,  with  Him,         ev  -  er  with  Him, 


S      A 


^^1 


•^    ^    s 


jN 


S       K       1^        > 


With 


my 


blest   Re  -  deem 


I'll 


go 


iW^'' 

1 

p—t 

1 — 1 — 

1 

I 

•     •     ^ 

glad-ly    now 

S      S      S 

SSI 

V — 

♦—J  ~ — 

—^ ^ ▲ — 

i/ 

face  the    { 

^oal, 

the 

goal, 

i*      m- 

In 
In 

S 

?    f    ? 

His 
His  bless  •  ed 

— ^ 

^-F7-f=- 

1- 

1 

1 

-1 

1 

and 


'^z]?--^.=:^-. 


will 


— ^ N- 


faco    the    goal. 


-^zH=*=:— 


--I- 


love-light  pressing     on. 


\T:-i-iZ-z^iLrn 


^  ,  _^_^_._^_l 


>      •      > 
Re  -  joic         -  ing,  glad  and 

I'm  press-ing     on,  go  -  ing    on  -  ward, 

fs       S  ^     A.    '^ 


it 


\j     Zi     ^     -^     ■>  V 


■y — p — I— 
^      ^      Z>      J 


y 


9-*sfc=? 


I  shall  reach    home; 

so    pure  and  free,  I'm  hap -py  for  I    shall  reach  my^  glo_^- rijous^ home;. 

1  _!       ^     ^  _i  _l 

/^.  «  ■  -■-  -■-  -■-  •■• 


.Ji: 


S       N       S       S       N 


.*r-J--J- 


i"#' 


know 


I     shall   reach 


-r— ■ 

home; 


fez: 


•?   u;   u;   u 


■— ^-tJ-s— s— *-i — ST— i 


God's      grace  is  keep-ing  me. 

Happy  am    I,     boundless  grace  is  keep-ing  me,  grace  is  keep-ing   me. 

ss^^^..  ..» 

SS  ^     »d        S>>iSi  SSSSNi 

u  S      S->«J-   -*■'-    ^     -AH  -A-       I  I  I  S       S       I      _J 


— i-ihc — 


:t:=p 


1 


^1 


for 


God's      grace 


keeping     me. 


No.  J25. 
w  ac 


II 


^^4_^ 


IT'S  JUST  LIKE  HEAVEN. 


^    «    ^  "^  1 


55^ 


1.  My  tool  U  lir  -  ing  in  ■aniigbt,  and  I'm  ^f  *  >»£  a-long.  lU-joic-itL- 
'J.  Sly  BOttl  is  sing-ing  tb«  sto  •  rj  of  my  Sar-ioor  ••ehday,  Aod  1  ai: 
3.  I'm  drawing  Dear-«r       and  Dear-«r     to  the    cor  -  et  •  ed  goal,  Ad4  dai  -  ly 


-Ji—l 


—i^ 1 ^—  «. r 1 S » »ji    -»^ 

1     -*—  *     f       '     ^ —  '  I     1       !  I       ^        .      ^   I     — 


dai  •  ly  I'm  sing- ing,  al-waya  aing-lDg  a  song;  0  }m,  I'm  do -ing  ay 
clinging  still  cloa-er  sv-'ry  st«p  of  the  way,  I  know  that  J«-aas  wiil 
Je  •  BUS      is  with  ma,  keeping  watch  o'er  ny  aoal.  While  ev  - 'ry    atep  of     mr 


besi  to  shan  the  pathway  of  wrong,  It'ajaBt  like  heav-en,  for  Je-soa  is  near, 
guide  me  and  from  Him  I'll  not atray,  Ii'ajudt  like  heaT-«n,  for  Je-aos  is  near. 
joor-nayUe  dotbsaff-ly    con-trol,  It's  just  like  hear-en.  for    Je-aoa   is    Dear. 


^^^^^S 


.y^ 


:£=X: 


:5=in 


:m:n 


r=7=7^'fTn"^=f? 


My  sins  are  gone, I'm        go  -  ing  on In  t^ 

I     amhap-py.  hal- le- la  •  jah!       I     amhap-py. 


light 


froa 


kMT^ 


boTe;Th« 


fcfc^ 


IT'S  JUST  LIKE  HEAVEN.     Concluded. 


, N- 


n=»i-»r 


J»3: 


A    I-*-  •?>      -^' 


-♦-  -r-     '*' 


King  of    kings     is        by      my       side,    Ee  will  safe- ly  gnide.ril    fol-Iov 
King  of         kings     is         by      my  side,  my  side, 


m 


^J^JU^JL 


-\J        V 


i 


:J5=: 


-» — at 


a^»— ?-: 


y  ^ 


Him  with  •  oat   a 
Eim  with  •  out    a 


f«ar, 

fear,  there  is  nanght  to     fear;  My   way  leads 

r  r  r 

-A-      .A..A->--A-.A.^^V 


Hal -le  -  la-jahl         I     amhap-py,       go-ing  on-ward.    And  I  know  I 
Go       •       ing      straight            to         heav      •      en's        gate; 
straight to         beav-en'a  gate; 


^^. 


*! K- 


r     ^    I. 


♦  ■♦  ^^    ♦ 


^^^ 


-?_u    u    ]. 


ipzzp: 


s  s  N  ^  J, 


S     N     K     N 


iW: 


r=r=s^ 


^1^ 


-?-Ai-y-Ai-?-A-^ 


-<* — (*- 


L^"   O"     '  '         t^  II 

not  go   a  -  stray; Tis  sweetest    joy    to  know  that 


shall. 

I      shall  nev  -  er  go  a    -    stray, 

I      shall      nev    -   erstray,  never  go    a-stray. 


joy    to  know  that 


--^, — I ,    I 


'm 


.__j^.. 


^"^D  'J^=^ 


^k 


s^ 


^^— L^— >— t^- 


tr-V- 


Bhall. 


not  go   a  -  stry,  never  stray, 


tr-t^ 


\     N     N     ^      N      N      N 
t-: — N — N — I- 


:^ 


^^ 


:ft 


I 


-*^— »i-*^^- 


_-_^- 


-m.-^. 


-(♦-St: 


wher-ev-er    I  raay  go,  It's  just  like  heaven,  for  Je-sus^   is     near 

It's  just  like         heaven,   for  Je  -  sus     is  near. 

-A--^-  _       -'*---  --*-  ^--A-  -»-  -A.-^-  -♦-  ^   1     ^  ^ 


Pfe,<26) 


EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 


FvNMT  I.  Cmour 


W.  n.  DoAim 


fm3 


'      1.  BaT-ioor,  mora  th«a  life  to  me.         I     am  clin2-lo2.oiln2-i]i2  eloae  to  Thee; 
*      2.  Thro'  thk  ehaofiog  world  be>k>w,      I^eed  me  gea-Uj,  lea-tlj    m      I    go; 
i     S.  Let    BM   loTe  The*  more  aad  mora.  Till  thia  fleet-iag,  lleai-iag  life    U  oV; 


1^         ^ 

:         Let  Thy  pre  •  cloiu  blood  ap-plied,  Ee«p  me    er  •  er,   er  -  er  near  Tky  aida. 

Tnuting  Thee,     I   can  not  stray,      I      can  D«r  •  er,  dot  •  er  loaa  my  way. 

!  Till    my  toul      ia    loat    in  lore,       la       a  bri|;ht-er,brightar  world  a  -  bovm. 


Et  •  'ry  day,  er    'ry  day,  Let    ■•  feel  Thy  oleawa  tag  pow^» 

and  hoar,  and  hoar, 


Hay  Thy  tea  •  der  lore  to   me,      Bind  me  doe  •  er,  cloe  -  «r.  Lord,  to  TWa. 


No.Jl27^ 

Ph  lilr  DODDUSflB. 


O  HAPPY  DAY. 


I  1. 

i  z 

is- 

■  4L 


1  0  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  «k«tfl»  On  Thee,  my'Sarionr  and  my  God!  \  Han-nw  <U«. 
\  Will  maj  thia  i^owing  heart  r»-joiee^d  tell  iU  raptoraa  all  »-hroad.  /  °*^^  °^ 
f  0.  h»D  •  py  bond  that  aeala  my  Towa  To  Him  who  mar-ita  all  mj  lore!  >  „  . 

\  Uteheerfal antbema  ftU  Hla  boaae.Wkik  to  that  aaor«d  iln»I  botol /"'^'^ ^^* 
/  Th  dona,  the  fitat  tranaaotion'a  done.  I  am  my  LonrBiand  He  ia  miaa.  1  „  ... 

I  Ha  draw  ma.  and  I  fol-lowed  on.Cfcim«i  to  cm-f^  the  Toioe  dJ-riae.  /  ^^^  *^» 

{Now rest, my long-dl - Tid •  ed  heart.hxW m tka  bliaa-f ol  oen-tre,  raat; \ „  .^ 

Nor   •▼  .  er  irom  thy  Lord  de-part.WiU  lia  of  er  •  'ry  good  pi  wit  /  "**^'^  **^» 


ap  -  Praay.WbaaJaa-w-Wmy  .l...wayl{f„,^^»J,-»« -J?.!-^^  P™^} 


ITO.  t28.' 


fiETHAKT.    6sfe49. 


a.  T.  ADAin 


li(f^i%f,  MAMK 


=^ 


5 


^ 


I.  Kear-er,  inyGod,toThee,Nearcr  to  Thee  I  Ey'ntho*  It  be  fleroM 
8.  Tho*  like  the  wander-er,  Daylight  all  gone,  Darkness  be  o-rer  V9, 
S.  Thereletthewa7appear,Stepsan-to  heav*!!;  All  that  Thou  sendestms. 


TTT 


.  fo  TAm, 


D.8.  ^eai^er,  my  God, 

,        I      1      I      I  .?.^J 


i 


=: 


3 


■<5K 


P^=^g!  3'dig 


z^=fi 


s    a»- 


i 


Thatraiseth  me  I 
My  rest   a    stone, 
In     mer-cy  giv'n; 

J3. 


Still  all  my  songBhall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  The*  J 
Tet  in  mydieamsl'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 
An-gels  to  beck-on  me,  Near-er,  sny  God,  to  Thee  I 


girxu^tnrr'rirrrirgUi 


Hear  -  er   to     Thee  I 
(4  Then,  "vrith  my  ^vaMng  thou^i*** 
Bright  ■with  Thy  praise. 
Cut  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  bo 
'Uearer,  my  God,  to  Thac^. 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


6  Or  if,  on  joyf nl  Tring 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Snn,  moon,  and  stars  foroaty 

Upward  I  fly  j 
Still  all  my  song  shall  b«^. 
Uearer  my  God,  to  Thecw 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 


Ko.i29   BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 


FAtrClETT. 


1Ia:;3  Georq  !?a(«*m> 


^m 


m 


^iPa 


fibJr^ 


T 


^    -S. 


I.  Blest   be      the     tie      that  binds   Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian  Iotcj 

S.    Be  -  fore   onr     Fa-  ther's  throne  Wo  pour  our  U  -  dentpraylaj 

S.   We    share  our  "ma  -  tual  Woes,  Our  ma- tual  bur -dens  bear; 

A.  When  we       a  •  sun  -  dcr  part.    It  glres  C3  ixk  •  ward  paint 


B^aflrT 


S^=t 


JlL. 


ir.  liP-i 


jfe  A 


^ 


m 


S 


f^ 


S^ 


^ 


^ 


^£ 


r 


t: 


f 


> — *--* 


The  fel  -  low- ship    of  kin  -  dredinindsTs  like      to     that;      fc-hoV«. 

Our  fears,  our  bopes,  our  aims     are  one,  Our  com- forts  and    QctcarvB* 

And  oft  -  en    for  cachoth  -  er  flows  The  eym*  pa  •  thiz-  IngtiBar. 

But  we    ghfill  BtOl  be  joined  in  beart^Andliopo  to      meet-     a-sato- 


No.Uad        1  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


ji**^!'   jMii.    1^:1 


^—^ — , ,—  ♦ 

Ai ^r-i <k *r 


m 


LI''      xa  co^  *  Lo^    I J    Ui««raw;    I     am  poor,  and  wt^Ak.aod  blindi 
S.  Loni;  iJ/LoArt  hMii^h«dforTbM,LoiiffhM  0    •    tU  reif  n«d  wikh>in  | 
I.  Har«  I    £iv«     ci 7   ail    to  Thee^rkaaiandtlin«,Eii4Mriti-l7  itorBi 
4.  In     Thy  prom  -  id- cj      I    tnut.  Now    I     f«H;l     the  blood  ftD-yliad; 
i.  J»  >  BTXM  comMtU*  fUia  mf  •oull  Per 'fect-ed       in  Him    I     tm. 


^— r 


^En: 


:fc^ 


::z: 


:^2s 


:5ir]r^'Tf 


^5= 


-J      am  trust  -  tny,  Xori,  in    TAee,     BZa<        £am6    </    Col  -  wf  •  vy  1^ 


Dbc 


I: 


>c 


i^ 


^ 


^ 


^^fe^^i^^ 


=S=if? 


L 


1  amconnt-ing    nil    but  ilr^at,    I     ahiil   fall    hJ  -  TA-tlon  find. 

J»  •  BUS  iw^et  -  IjRMMkato    xiio;      "I     will  cleanaa  70a  from  ail    ■in." 

Boal  and  bod  -  y  Taino  L>      bo, — Whol-ly  Thine  for     er  -  er  -  mora. 

I  am  pro»-trat«    in    tho  du-i,      I    v.'::±i  CLrist  am  cru  -  oi  -  fled. 

I  am    :t  -  'ry  whit  made  whole;Glo  •  ry,   c':?  -  ry     io     the  lAmbI 


^ 


i 


r    g   : 


w ;* 5? — p — '■^ y — tr— V 

•  Uy    «tf      2X|ycr&M    i     ^«^«^     ^oe  me,    /«  -    mt*,  mu»    rm  iMW. 

/Jal)  .AMAZING  GRACa 

.jaJWawiua.  ^ SaI  -aUos  U  of  tha  LoM."— Jo9«  t :~  ft, 


LA-  maz  •  Ing  gracj,hofWt»uet  Co  ■oosd  That utmI  a  wretok  Bla  ■el'- 
ETvurrkctttkUtMshiiay  heart   to    /mt.  And  pMe  ay  feaa   M-lle«el| 
t.  TkroT  aa  -  Bj    daa  •  nn,  iofle,  aad  tnum,  I     kave   al  •  reed  -  f    ocma% 
4  The  Lord  kM  proia  -  laed  food   to     me.    Bi«  Word   nr  hooe   ec  •  •am. 
ik  Its.  vh«a  tkk  heart  aad  losh  ahall  f &il,  Aad  mar  •  tal    life  ihall 


loet,    hot  now    am  fooad}  Wm  blhid,  bat  now    1      4ifc 

haw  pre  •  olou  did     that  graoe  »p  •  pear     Tho   boor     I      flrvt    bl  •  IkfW* 

Tb  fraee  that  hroofkima  safe  Uoe    far,    And  fraoe  will  le«l    me   keae. 

He    win   my  shield   and  por  •  tioo    he,      A«    long    at    Ife     ea  -  danfc 

I     ahall    pos-tm  vltb-ia     tbi   fcA,     A     L'o    of    jot    >-w   peevi 


PooTpRirn'S  OP  |esu& 


1.  Swa«  -  ly.  Lord,  have  we  heard  Theo  call-ing,  Come,  fol  ■  lov  me  I 

L  The'  they  lead   o'er   the  cold,  dark  moiintaiiiB,Seek-iiig    Hia  sheep; 

8.  If       they  lead  thro'  the  tern  -  pie     ho  -  ly,  Preach-ing  the  word; 

4.  By      and     by,   thro'  theBhin-ing    por-tala,  Tom-ing    our  feet. 

5.  Then    at    last  when  on  high    He    seea  na.     Our  jour  -  ney  done. 


'And 

Or 

Ot 

We 

We 


va 

ih 

shall 
shall 


eee  where  Thy  footprints  falling.  Lead  na      to  Thee. 

long   by     8i  -  lo-am'a  f oontains,  Help-Ing    the  weak.  Footfrinta  of  J*  -  su,  i 

homes  of   the  poor  and  low  -  ly,  Serr-ing    the  Lord. 

I7alk,with  the  glad  im-mor-taiB,HeaT'n's  golden  streets. 

rest  where  tha  steps  of  Je-snsEnd     at  His  throne. 


make  the  pathway  glow;  Wa  will  f  ol-low  the  steps  of  Je  -  soa  Where'er  they  go. 


J3Di  ^THERE  H»2  LEADS  HE  I  WILL  FOLLOV. 


L  I  can  hear  uy  Sav  -  lour  call-ing, 
2.  rn  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-dea, 
&  He  '{Till  give    me  greoe  and  glo  -  ry, 


I  can  hear  my  Sav-  ionr  oall-big^ 
ni  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-dail,> 
He   will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  r7»y 


iCVto.-Vken  He  leads  m*     I      will  fol-Iow,    Where  He  leads   ma    I'   will   fol-Ioir,r^ 

adm.         P.O.  for  Cftomn^ 


I  caa  hear  my  Sar  •  ioor  call-ing.'Take  thy  am  and  foI-low,  fol  •  low  me." 
ni  go  witik  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,^th  Hha  aJl  &e  way. 
3h  will  give  me  grace   and  glo  -  ry,   And  go  with  me,,  with  ma  all    the  wij. 


■•iMdiM^t     i«l|U-l0!.   rUfBvtthatVi^tthnBaD    »»  w^j^. 


No.  134. 


D.  V. 


1  NEED  THE  PRAT^ERS. 

id  prmy  on*  anothrr.     .     .     The  effect luU  fe- Tent  pr%Ter  of  ■ 
*"%aaTall«th  much  "^JAMiaft:  U. 


r 


L  I  nsed  uw  prm/n of  taoum  I  loTe,HWi  irsr'ling o'mt  lus'a  ragswl « <.. ,  IL^  I  3U7 
E  I  B*ed  ihepra/^  of  tKoM  I  lore,  To  Wlp  ■•  b  ••oh  ttT-ii^  koor,  To  b«>«r  ay 
E.  Iwint  n^frteadstoprajforiBefTobolil    cMOp  oa  vbi^  of  fahJkJlAi  I  mty 


Ckomr«. 


I  Jnstu 

ii  Ju;  M 


Ksl  vilii-eut  03«  ploa.  Baft  tkU.TkyUMivMshtd  £»■%-%! 
ma\  ud  w&it-iac  Bot  To  rid  aiyaoal  ol  OMdKkyoijJv 
un!  tli(/  ioM'd  a  •  boBi,Wttli  BULsy  «  eos-fllol,  ihiv  •  daibfeti 
£^1  poor,  vr«tob-«d,blind,Ei2ht,  rick  •••.heal -fag  fli  th«i^(lk 
AH — iho3   vHk    n-oeive.  Wilt  valoooab  p«rdoB,cIa>nMj»Jtaf«|« 


'A>d  tiut  Tboa  bidd'at  ma  eomo  to  Thoo,  0  L«mb  of 
ITo  Tboo,w)wM  bkxwieMiiaMloook  ^oi,  0  L«ab  of 
TiFtthfaarsvltk-tB  ftod  f om  «1U  •  eat.  0  Umb  of 
Tm,  all  I  BM^  In  ThoQ  to  find,  0  Laab  ot 
Bms^om  TVv  pctuD-L"  be .  U«tb,  0  Laiab  of 


Oodt 

I  eoaol 

oomO 

GodI 

I  eomel 

mmII' 

Godt 

X  •OXDOl 

•bOOf 

Goil 

I  eoBfl! 

GodI 

m — 

e 

PASS  ME  NOT. 


V^.  fl.i>0«B6. 


1.  Pass  ne  not,    0  gen-tle  Sav-iour,  Hearmy  hum-ble  cry;    While  on  oth-erj 

2.  Let    me    at      a  throneof  mer-cy   Find  a  sweet  re  -  lief ;  Kneel-ing  there  in 
S.  Trust- ing;  on  -  ly    in  Thy  xner  -  it  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed, 
4.  Thou  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort,  More  than  life  to  me;  Whom  have  I     on 


^ 


A-     A  '-A- 


p 


^s 


-p^ 


iy— ti 


^ 


-J<-  + 


^ 


t:i=t: 


-© — 6^ 


■r-f- 


r^ 


Fu^TJ.   Choeus. 


D.  S.— While  on  oth  -  era 
D.S. 


Thou  art  smiling.  Do  tot  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,  lie  Ip  my  un  -  be-lief.      Saviour,  Sar-iour,  hear  my  humble  cry, 

bro  -  ken  cpir-  it.  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  be-si(!e  Thee,  Whom  in  bear'a  bat  Ihee. 

-4- Ar-n£: ^ rl 1 -^ :^-i-£^ rl^x-^^r-A—- 


-S> 17       I 

ThoQ  art  call  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 


No.  J37. 

L.H. 


I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE* 

Rev.  L.  Hartsonith. 


1.  I    bear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me.  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  The'  com-ing  weak  and  vile.  Thou  dost  my  itren  jth  as  -  sure ;  Thou  dost  my  vileness 
S.  'Tis    Je  -  BUS  calls  ma  on      To  per-fect  faith  and  love.  To  per-fect  hope,  an  J 


pre-ciouB  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
f  ul  -  ly  cleanse.  Till  spot-less   all   and  pure, 
peace,  and  trust.  For  earth  andheav'n  a-bove. 

3*:  2lt    . 


^S 


:s=f: 


I      am  com-ing,  LordlCora-bm 


y^y^^g:! 


^-p-y    14      ^      ,A       ^ 


i 


m^ 


^  1    * 


?±^ 


:g=::S: 


^^^ 


■nr 


now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va-  yl 


*--«      ST 


^ 


-•   .,♦ 


^  ^ ^  ^ 

T— tartr 


g 


Hm,  134.         THERE^  A  SAVIOUR  FOR  TOO, 


L  Hav*  too  wandered  in  sin?    Doec    the  temp  •  ter  par-ea«7  Pmos  and  ^ 
1.  Toar  daepai  ring,  weak  soal    Ha        de  •  lirM  to    re -new.  If      70a 
t-  Won't  70a  come  to  Uim  now?  Thare*!  bat  lit  •  tie    to    do;     At    Hia 
i.  Let  yoor  bar  -  den  be    eaat     On     tbia  Friend  er  •  er  true;    He    will 


fbst  would  70a  win?  There's  a  Saviour  for  70a. 

wiflb     to  be  whole.  There'saSaviour  for  70a.  There's  a  8aT-io«u  kujwm, 

feet    hQmbl7  bow,   There'eaSaviour  fur  70a. 

hide  all  your  past.   There's  a  Saviour  for  70a. 


No.  « 39.  EVEN  ME,  EVEN  ME. 


Wn  B,  BaaranBV. 


1.  Lord.  I  iMar  of  ikov'n  of  Uhhc  Tboa  art  Mtfri^  faA  oi  (rw:  Sbow'n.  the  tklrstr  laa< 

2.  Pms  me  aoi.0  God^j  Father  Sinful  tho'  my  Imart  ma7  be;  An  MgMit  leave  ■•,  tattkft 
8.  Pua  me  Bot.O  graeioas  8aTk>ar.L«t  me  live  and  eliag  to  Tbeejjl  aa  looff-iag  for  Tly 
4.  Lots  of  God.eopmai  Aagdetf^loodcf  Cbh:t,eo  rich  and  free;«MiefGoiUo  strong  aa^ 


jiJb-ikiM  i\u  i\\ }  1 1   JilL  Jl,iiil  I, I II 

frMhing;  Lei  m  nlneniinr  fell  on  me;  Even  me,  eren  me,  Let  some  drops  now  tail  oa  ma, 
raiker;\<et  Thj  merer  lifkl  oa  me;  Even  Me,  area  ma.  Let  Thy  mer-er  Ughl  oa  as. 
fa-Tor;  ffUilAH'itealU^OeanBe;  Bres  aa,  srea  ae,  ffhMTWit  ealUic.  0  eaD  ar. 
14  Ifaf'Dl'fyUsa  all  in  ae;  B?ea  ae,  evea  ma,     Uag-ni-tj  thsr.  aD  fat  ma. 


^No.  140. 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  ¥«  pnoM  Ihse,  OQodI  For  the  Son  of  Thy  loreuFor  Jeetu  who  died  And  la 

2.  W«  prtiBd  Thei^  0  QodI  For  Thy  8pir-it  of  light,Who  has  shown  ns  onr  SaTJonr,  And  I 
S.  All  glory  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  ^u  slain,Who  has  borne  &I1  oar  sicti  And  hi* 
i.  Be-viye  ub  ft-gain;  Fill  e&ch  heart  with  Thy  love;  Maj  each  booI  be  rekindled  With  i 


^  rT-r — ""•  *  u  ;> 

now  gone  above. 

scattered  onr.night.  Eall«Iii(iali!  IMim  th»  ^loryiHallelojahl  AmenI  Bevive  na  again4 

cleansed  ev'ry  Btain. 
Are  from  a  -  boye. 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAMEi'- 


J.  n.  Srocnms.^ 


L  Down    fit    the  crosa  "where  my  Sav  -  iour  died,  Down  whsre  for  clcani* 
2.1  Bm     Bowon-droua- ly  Bavedfrom  ein,      Jo    -    eua     bo  aweet-j 

8.  0         pre  -  cions  fountain  that  eaves  from  ein,      I  am     so    glad  ! 

4.  Oome    to    this  fonn-tain     00  rich    and  Bweei;,      Cast   thy  poor  aool 

A. 


ing  from  Bin     I    cried,  There  to    my  heart  was  the  l:>Iood  ap-  piled* 
\Vt      a  bides  vrith  -in.    There  at  the  crosa  xrhere  He  took  me    ixr« 
II    have  en-tered    in,    There  Je  -  ena  eavea  me  and  keeps  me  clean,, 
'fit    the Sav-ioiir'B feet,  Plunge  in    to -day  and   be  saacfe  complete,. 


J>,B,—I7^ere  to     tmj  heart  vxu  (he  blood  ap-plied^ 


Jfm.    CBo&tm. 


'D.S. 


No.(j4; 

Gwr««  K.«itb. 


HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


▲aa*  8t«*laL 


L  How  firm    a  foan-da  •  tioa,  je  laiiita  of  iba  Lord,   la    Ui<i      for 
2.  In       er«  *rY  con^di  >  tiuu — in  ticlratiMi,  ia  baalth;  la  pov  -  ar  - 
S.*'Fear  not;    I    am  with  thee}  0    b«   not  diAKnayedll,      I       tm    ^, 
4.*^en  down  to  old  age    all   mr  reo-i^leBhailpruTeMjaoreraign,** 
6.*'Th»  tool  that  on  Je  -  iuji  Rill  leani  lor  r»-poM,      I    will    no^     I 


W 


von   He  hath  said.  Ton  Tho   nn  •  to   Ja  •  ana  for  rcf  -  nge  ha^e  (ledT 
laud,  on   the  aoa, — "A*  thy  dcyn  nay  demand,  shall  thy  Btrangth  ever  be.'" 
cause  thae  to  stand,  TJp  -  held  by  ray  rirht<v>afl,  om-nip-o  -  tent  hand." 
lem  -  plea    a-dom.    Like  lambs  .hey  shall  still  in  my  bos-om  be  boma.* 
6mv  -  or    to  shake,  I'll    noy  •  er,  no,  noy  -  er,  no,  ney  -er,  for-eake.'* 


TSo,  t4S. 


FM  GOING  HOBTO. 


Mm.  Hau. 
AdU>. 


Am 


{The road  to  heaT*n  by  Cbrii  vu zaado.Wiij hnr'aij  tnuk  tho  rails  were  laid; I 
From sartk  to heay'n  the  lino eztonda,Toliij  e-ter-nal where  it  ends./ 
{Be-peni-anoo  is  the  sta-tion,  then.  Whore  pasanBfora  are  tak-en  in;  1 
No  fee  for  them  Is  there  to  pay,  For  Jo-Boaiatiim-self  the  Way.  / 
{The  Bi-ble  is  the  en-  gi-neer,  Itpointalhewaytoktsr^BO  dear.) 
Tliro'  tunnels  dark  and  drear-y  hero,  It  d  jc«  the  way  to  glo  -  ry  eteer.  f 
{Oome,thon,poorBinnor,now^Qthotim«»,Ata-ny  sta-tion  on  tho  line;  1 
If  von  re-pent  and  turn  from  sin^ho  train  wiil  stop  and  take  y on  in.  j 
{And  then  to  glo  •  IT  wo  will  go,  With  all  on  board  as  whito  as  Enow; ) 
So  ring  the  bdl  ana  start  the  train^And  run  it  thro'    in   Je-ena' noma.  / 


iCftt^OMATKMT 


OlilVU  BOtMB* 


1.  All  bail  the  pow'i  of  Jeaoa'  um«,Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  •  al  dl  -  a  -  des» 

2.  Ye  choaen  Be«d  of  Israel's  raoe,Y»  ruusmed  &om  the  f  all.Htil  flim  vho  sarei  you  by  Eia  groc*, 
8.  Let  er-'ry  kindred,  er-'ry  tribe,On  this  terrestrial  ball.To  Him  all  maj  -  es-ty  aa-cribc^ 
4  0  that  with  yonder  saored  throng  We  at  His  feet  maj  fall!  We'll  join  the  eT-«r-I&8tI:;g;  songi 


And  orown  Him  Lord  of    all;  Bring  forth  the  roy-d  di  -  a-dain,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  tlL 
And  erown  Him  Lord  of    all;  Hail  Him  vth  Bsvei  yoa  by  Ilia  gne«,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 
•11;  To  ELim&Umaj-ea-ty  ascribe, And  orown  Him  Lordof  alL 
ell;  Wo'll  join  tho  eTerlaoting  Bong,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


And  orown  Him  Lord  of 
And  crown  Elm  Lord  of 


»ANWT  J.  csesn*. 


CLOSE  TO  THEE. 


stlas  3.  VAat> 


1.  Thou  my  ev  •  er  -  last  -  ing  por  -  tion,More  than  friend  or  Ufa    to    me^. 

2.  Not     for  ease  or  world  -  Iv  pleasure,  Nor      for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  be; 
8.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale   of  Bnad-ows,  Bear     me  o'er  life's  fit  -  ful    sea; 

f-    -e-:    r-    ^ 


Ail  B-lone  my  pil-grim  joar-ney,  Sav-iour,  let 
Glad-ly  -will  1  toil  and  Buf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let 
Then  the  gate  of    life    o  -  tor  -  nal,  Jlay     1 


me  walk  with  Thea» 

me  walk  with  Thee* 

en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Theo. 


D.^-~AU  a-long  my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney.  Saviour,  let  me  wcUk  with  The: 
.Gladly  vM  I  toil  and  tuf  'fer.  On  •  ly  lei  fM  toaik  with  Thee: 
IThen  the  gate  of  life    e-ter  •  not,    May    Z    en  »  ter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 


K0BAIH. 


D.B. 


Close  to  Thee,      close      to  Thee,       Close    to  Thee,    close      to  Thee; 


n«b  \^- 


COUR  TO  JESUS; 


Vnkaoim, 


I.  Come  to  J«-Btu,  coni'     10  Jo  •  ETU,  Como  to  Je  •  Bill    jofi  now;  JoM 
t.  H«  wllliaTe7oa,He   will  *ave  yoa.Ue  will  uto  70a  jaat  now:  Jwt 


DOW  come  to    Je  -  bob, Come  to  Jo  •  sua  joBt  now. 
now  He  will  eave  you^ie  will  Bare  you  just  now. 


3  He  ia  Able. 

4  lie  U  wUlinff. 

5  Call  upon  Him. 

0  Ue  will  hear  yoOt 

7  He'll  foivive  yoo. 

8  He  will  cleanae 

9  Jefloa  lovea  TOO. 
10  Only  (mat  Him. 


rio.(f4 


RESCUE  THIi  PERISHING. 

>  oat  Inta  th«  hlghxraya  r^d  hct!  ~  ^i  and  ec=:p«I  tbc=i  tn  nam*  in,  th&t  my 
Vakvt  J.  CBo«aT.  houM  mAf  be  tiiivd."— Luaa  li :  t2.  W.  B.  DoAn. 


1.  Bca-cne  tha  per-iah-in|;.  Care  tzr  the  dy-ln;,  Snatch  them  in  pit-y  from 
1.  Tte'theT  are  alighting  Him.  F'.IU  no  is  waiting,  Wait-ing  tbo  pen-i'tent 
t.  Down  in  tha  haman  heart.CrQshodkythetoinpter.Feelint^  lie  buried  that 
A.  Bee-cae  the  per^iah  -ing,    Da-ty  dc-manda  it;  Strength  for  thy  labor  tha 


Gin  and  tha  graye;  VTocp  o'er  tho  crr-ing  onea.  Lift  np  the  fall  •  en, 
child  to  reK)elve;  ricaa  with  thca  eamertly,  Plead  -with  them  gently; 
crace  can  re-etoro;  Tonched  br  n  loving  heart,  Wak-or.cd  by  kina-naaa, 
Ixird  will  provide;  Back    to  tie  ruir-rorr  ▼.  ay    Vz  •  tient  -  ly  win  them. 


Tall 
lit 

Ch- 
Tei 


i    Jo  •  t^  tlio  t.ijht-y     to  aave. 
r--Iva    if    tLoy  on  -  ly     bo-licTe.  Beacno  tbo  peT>iah4o||^ 
:  '..n  wi!l  vi-brLto  once  more. 
-r a  L'- V -  iocr  lis  died. 


m>    t    ~t 


Oare    L 


,.  4. , -ine;       Je  •  ana     is  mer  •  el  •  fnl,     Jti  •  ani  will  ■•▼•. 


No.  J  46. 

Samuel  Stennett. 


THE  PROMISED  LAND. 

Arr.  by  R.  M.  MelntMk 


1.  On     Jor  -  dan's  storm  -  7    banks    I      stand,  And    cast     a    wish  •  ful    eye 

2.  All     o'er  those   wide   ex  -  tend  -  ed    plains  Shines  on«      e  -   t«r  -  nal   day; 

3.  No    chill  •  ing  winds,  nor  pois -'nous  breath  Can  reach  that  health -fnl  shore; 
4  When  shall    I     reach  that  hap  -  py    shore,  And     be     for  -  er    -    er  blest? 


To      Ca-naan'fl  fair   and  hap  -  py    land,  Where  my    pos 

There  God,   the    Son,   for  -  ey  -  er    reigns,  And     scat  -  ters 

Sick  -  ness   and    sor  •  row,  pain  and  death.  Are     felt 

Wjen  shall    I       see     my    Fa-ther's    face,  And      in 


ses  •  sions  lie. 
night    a  -  way. 
and    feared  no  more. 
His        bos  -  cm  rest? 


{^m 


/^  r  t  [u 


m=^ 


IC= 


^ 


3^ 


^ 


D.S. — 0  who  will  come  and    go    with     me!      I    am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 


Kefkain 


D.  S. 


I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land  (promised  land,)  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 


INo.  U9.  FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Ad.  by  J.  G.  Walton. 


1.  Faith    of     our   fa-thers!  liv    ing   still     In   spite    of  dun-geon   fire,  and  sword; 

2.  Our      fa-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still    in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of    our    fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe    in     all    our  strife; 

'EJ 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  When-e'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate.  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,    By  kind  -  ly  words  and    vir-tuouB  life: 


Faith  of    our  fa-thers!  ho 


ly  faith!  We   will    be  true     to  thee    tUl  death! 


No.  jsa 

J.  H.  Newman. 


m^ 


2S 


LEAD,  KINDLY  UGHT. 


±-:i5i 


J.  &i>rkM. 


ap3iig 


:3=iiU: 


1^ 


1.  liMd,  kindly  Li^ht,  amid  Ui'm^fircling  gloom       LdadTbooBMoa;    Tkenigtit'a 

2.  I      was  nut  av-w  tbns,  nor  prayed  that  Ihoa  Sauoidst  Uad  m*  oo;     I  k>T*d  *« 
S.  So    longThy  pow'rha«tble«tme,  it  bu.l  Viullaad  im  oo    (yenDooraad 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home; 
chooM  and  tee  my  path;  bat  now 
fan,  o'ar  erag  and  torrent,  till 


LeadThoame  on:    EeepThoamy    feet;     I 
Lead  Tboa  me  on.  I  loved  the     gar  •  tab 

The  night  ia  gone;     And  with  the   mom  tboee 


g^g 


The  distant  aeene, — one  atep  e-ao«gh    for 
day,  and,  spite  of  fears,     Pride  raled  my  will:  Re-m6m*ber  not     pMt  years. 
ao-s«I  •  fa  •  cea    smile,    Which  I  haTo  lored  long  ilnoe,  and  ktat     •  •  while. 


g-i.^,^: :  c  :-d 


^JC 


-jr^; 


!W     ,- 


jar 


^m 


No.  J5I. 

Isaac  Vi'mU^ 


AT.l  I  A  SOLDIER? 


Thomas  Axnt. 


xU^  J  t  Ujjl 


i!^=r=gi: 


3r 


•rrtr-a: 


Am      I        a    sol  •  dier  of      the  cross. 

Most    I      be    car  •  ried  to      the  skies 

Are  there  no  foes     for  me      to  face? 

Sure    I    most  fight,    if  I  woald  reign  i 


A  fol  -  lower  of  the 
On  flow  -  'ry  beds  of 
Most  I  not  stem  the 
In-crease  my    coor  •  age, 

■^     "^     ^    *-■     -^ 


Lamb, 


flood? 
Lord 


A-d    :ball      I     fear    to     own 
While  oth  -  era  fought  to    win 
Is      this    rile  world    a  friend 
ril     bear    tha  toil,    en  -  dare 


His 
the  prise, 
to  graea, 
the  pain, 


^ 


S 


Or   blaflh    to    speak  Hb  name? 
And  sailed  thrc*  blood -y      i«as7 

To     holp    me      on      to    God? 
Sap  .  port  -  ed      by     Thy   word. 


3?t 


■^- 


a 


No.  152. 

Reginald  Heber. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY. 


-H=-t- 


ai.=-=:;^ 


John  B.  Itykes. 

I s— . 


-«H 


±J- 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly,       Lord      God  Al-mignt  -  y!      Ear  -  ly    in    the 
Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly!      all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,    Cast-ing  down  their 
Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho    -    lyl      tho'  the  dark-ness  hide  Thee,   Tho'  the  eye    of 


TsrffT^i 


::^=ix: 


m 


g 


a: 


1 — h 


^^^ 


^:=^^=^ 


-«5>- 


mom  -   ing    our  song  shall  rise 
gold  -  en  crowns  a-round  the  glass 
rfin  -^1  man  Thy  glo  -  ry    may  not 


2- 

to   Thee: 
y     sea; 


Ho  . 

Cher 
On- 


*^      ■  I  — ''     1      ' 

ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho    -    ly, 

.  a  .  bim  and  ser  •  a-phim 

ly  Thou  art  ho     -    ly. 


■p-  ( 

mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,        God     in  Three  Per-sons,   bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tr 

fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art,   and      ev  -  er-more  ehiill  be. 

there  ifl  none  be  -  side  Thee,    Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,  in      lov«..  ard  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 

-^    -^^ K i-l ^- 


-U 


f= 


t: 


^m^ 


No.  J53.  '      COME.  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 

Charles  'Weole>.  Felice  GiurdinL 

^7i — I 1 -. — P*- 1 — : T— 1 ^-1 — ^     I     I  I — I i-J ! 1 T-i ' I-l 


1.  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise:  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  might-y  sword.  Our  pray'r  attend ;  Come.and  Thy 

3.  Come,  holy  Com  -  fort-er.    Thy  sacred  wit  -  ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour;  Ihoa  who  all 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais  -  es   be  Hence,  evermore!  His sov'reign 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous.  Come,  and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  days! 
■oeo-ple  bless.  And  give  Thy  word  sac-f  ess;  Spir- it  of  ho  -  li-ness.  On  us  descend! 
".ight-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  as  depart,  Spir-  it  ot  pow'r! 
„iaj  -  es  -  ty  May  we    in    glo  -  ry  see.  And  to     e-ter-ni-ty    Love  and  a -dore! 


No.  154.    BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFEi 

Mary  Ana  Lathbunr-  WillUm  T.  Sbsrvta. 

irTjz .  — ^-+-1 i . ■    '    '       ■■--^ 


:S^ 


1.  BrM'iTboatbakniaaf Ufa, iarUH, tome, At Tboa didst kmk(kiHntBMid« the M^ 
2.BleesThoatbetnlk4«rLord,Toine,tome,  As  Tboo  didat  bleed  the  bread  B7  GaUkei 
S.  Teach  me  to  iJTe,  dear  Lord,  Only  for  Thee,  Aj  Tbj  diecipleelired  In  Gal  •  i  •  lee; 


b«^yond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thoe,  Lord:  My  epirit  pants  for  Thee,  0  liring  WordI 
TntHbhall  all  bondage  cease,  All  fotursf^ill;  Anl  lehJl  ftndmjpeaee,MT&ll  in  alL 
Thi  Q,  all  my  stmcgles  o'er.Then.vict'ry  wua,  I  EhJi  behold  TheeXord,The  lirinf  one. 


mi^ 


cMi 


3feS 


^ 


i 


DffllE 


1— r 


No.  J55.  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 

George  DuffUld.  Jr. 


? 


George  J.  Webk, 


m 


^^ 


11 


X 


T « • 

I,  stand  Qp  for  Je 
stand  up  for  Je 
stand   ap      for    Je 


m 


1.  Stand     np, 

2.  Stand     up, 
8.  Stand     up 


snst  Ye  sol  •  diera  of  the  croes; 
goal  Stand  in  His  strength  a  •  looe) 
sos!    The  strife  will    not    be     lonf; 

A m 


^ 


:t=:5: 


i 


ift 


1 — r 


FWB. 


^ 


p^l 


-5* 

saf  •  fer  lots: 
tmst  yoor  owB. 
Tic  •  tor's  aooc: 


Lift  high 
The  arm 
This    i»f 


^9=^ 


His      roj  •  al    ban 
of     flesh    wiU  faU 
the    noise    of    ba 
-A A A — _A_ 


ner.      It    roost  not 

you;     Ye    dare  not 

tie,    The  'next  the 

-Jk A_ 


& 


^^ 


7^ 1"-" 


P^ 


-V — I — - 

'tj     foe      is  Tan  ■ 

ty    calls,    or  dan 

the  Kiag     of  glo 


A.S.-T5U    eT    - 
D.  \-yrhtn  da 
I).S.-E»    with 


qaished.  And  Christ  is 
■  ger,  Be  ner  -  er 
-  TJ     Sballreign    •  • 


Lord      in  •  deed. 
want  -  ing  there, 
lal  •  It. 


tor 


fff  ^     ■<    I  iri — J *       ■>    1  ^J         *       m      I  -j  ^^^ 


D.S. 


i 


■^ — ^2 


f^ 


From  Tic 
Put  on 
To       him 


fry    on  -  to     Tie 
the   goe  -pel      ar  • 
that    0  •  Ter  -  com 


fry  Ilia  ar  -  my 
mor.  Each  piece  put 
'  eth,    A      cro%-a    of 


lie  shall    lead, 
on    with    prayer; 
life  shall     be: 


rJny^   g    n^  > 


-vG 


-^ — ••■•< — 


I 


r   I     - 


^^ 


No.  156. 


OLD  HUNDRED. 


G.  Franc. 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  bless-inga  flow,  PraiBe  Him  all  creatures  here    be  -  low; 


^m 


^#=^=N=^ 


f 


=*=F 


Praise  Him    a  •  bove   je  haaVn-Iy  ho>st,  Praise  Fa-ther,  Soa  and    Ho  •  ly  Ghost. 


No,/J5)i       ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


Arthur  SulliTan. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  sol-diers.  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sua 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri-nmph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers 
8.  LiKa  a  might-y  ar  -  my  Moves  tha  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  tread  -  ing 
4.  Onward,  than,  ye  peo  -  pie,    Join  our  happy  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  Toic-es 

J     J  ^J* 

•V    *L.— «i « £2 m m m m ^  •-*• 


Go  •  ing    on    bo-fore;  Christ  the  roy  -  al     Mas-  tar.  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe; 

On     tc    vic-to-ryf   Hell's  foun-da -  tions  quiv  •  er  At    the  shout  of  praieo, 

Wbare  th«  uidU  hare  trod;    We  ar«  not     di  -  vid  •  ad}  All    one   bod-  y    we, 

In     the  triumph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud  and    hon  -  or  Un  -  to  Christ,  the  King, 

F"  ,a r^i m m m — ^a <a_ 


For-ward  in  -  to    bat  •  tie.    See  His  ban-ner  go! 

Brothers,  lift  your  roic  •  es.    Loud  your  anthams  raise.  Onward,  Chriitiaft  8oI ' 

Ona   in  hope  and  doc  -  trine.  One   in  char  - 1  -  ty. 

This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges     Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 


diers. 


Marching  as    to    war, 


With  tha  cross  of  Je  •  sua    Go  -  ing  on    be  -  f  ore. 


A  Cr.i1 
A 

A: 
Ai 

A         . 
Ai 
A  - 
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Come 
Come, 

c 

I) 

H- 

>:• 
I- 

I--.-. 
I 

t. 


Mother's  Knee. 

I.ovcSong 


I  N  1>  K  X 

No.     I 
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144 
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Tbou  Almighty  King 
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1  lid  I'Dpreparrd. 
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lU 
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c. 141 

9 
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M 

IW 
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lU 
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A'ay  For  Me. 


i  c  ivi  V 1  ac  . 
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IM 

'raas..A....  10 

ee 

«  Way 14 
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"i 

>m.  Lord M 

, 1S4 


N-ed, 


■<•  For  |<"«t>^. 


^lay. 
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lit 
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43 

7H 

B8 


la  Heaven. 


^       lart  As  I  A 


I>^..  .    I'M  laie  I 
itr  T*rintiup  Co. 


Glory  C*'.<- 


N6. 


■r*T6 


.voka  (,':>  'i'u   Hm*. 


'  I  UesTrn.. 


.  Ij'j 


.11  Aw  y.. 
ul  Cram. 


Wares. 
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The 
The 
The 
The 
The 


7    I 


The 
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My  Soul 44 
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VAUGHAN  GOSPEL  RECORDS. 

Partial  list  of  phonograph  records  by  the  celebrated  Vaiighan 
Quartets.  This  is  an  exclusive  line.  Order  these  records  and  you 
will  have  a  Vaughan  Quartet  in  your  home  every  day  in  the  year. 
All  are  10-inch  double  records,  and  may  be  played  on  any  standard 
disc  phonograph.  Price,  $1.00  each,  by  mail,  postpaid;  Six  for  $5.00 ; 
12  for  $9.00.     Order  directly  from  us. 

(  BEAUTIFUL  HARBOR  LIGHTS-  Vaughan  Quaitet. 
600   ]  WHEN  THEY  RING  THE  GOLDEN  BELLS  FOR  YOU  AND  ME-Seak , 

(  Solo  with  piano  accompaniment.  U] 

..,.    /  MUSIC  IN  MY  SOUL-Vaughan  Quartet.  []{ 

^-^   \  JESUS  IS  ALL  I  NEED     Vaughan,  Solo  with  piano  accomp.  |iJ 

^.^    j  WHEN  WE  LAY  OUR  BURDENS  DOWN— Vaughan  Quartet. 
''^"    ITHAT  LITTLE  OLD  HUT-Vauglian  Quartet. 
7-.     (  JESUS  FORGIVES  AND  FORGETS  -  Vaunhan  Quartet. 
''^   \IF  I  COULD  HEAR  MY  MOTHER  PRAY  AGAIN     Vaughan  Quartet 


I 


1050 1 


1076 


NEARIN6  MY  LONG  SOUGHT  HOME-Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  ace. 
THERE'S  A  BRIDGE  O'ER  THE  RIVER  Vaughan  Quartet  piano  ace. 


.  /  AIN'T  GWINE  TO  STUDY  WAR  NO  MORE— Vaughan  Quartet.  jj^ 

^  I  SWING  LOW  SWEET  CHARIOT— Vaughan  Quartet.  jll 

iKin  ^  0^^  ^^  LAST — Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  accompaniment.  nj 

ii«>u  -^  ^/^LKING  WITH  MY  KING-Vaughau  Quartet,  piano  accomp.  lij 

,,...  f  ROCKING  ON  THE  WAVES -Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  accomp.  jn 

11/0  I  ^^,L£  jj^£  YEARS  ROLL  ON  -Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  accomp.  rJ 


i9(>ni  MOTHER.  OH  MY  MOTHER— Vaughan  Quartet,  pimio  accomp 
^"^^lONE  SWEET  DAY— Solo,  G.  Kieffer  Vaughan.  piauo  acconipKu- 

imeut  and  Cello  Obligato. 
,„^  (  WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME— Vauglian  Quartet. 
^^°"\HOLD  TO  GOD'S  UNCHANGING  HAND-Vatighan  Quartet 
,„^-  j  THE  PEARLY  WHITE  CITY— Solo,  Walter  B.  Seale,  piano  ;icc. 
^**^^\  GOLDEN  SUNBEAMS  OF  LOVE     Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  ace. 
iQRiJ  HE'S  MY  FRIEND— Viu^han  Quartet 

^*°"  I  JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SiOUL-Duet  and  Quartet,  piauo  accomp. 
-o-,  f  TUNE  IN  ON  HEAVEN     Duct,  vSeale  &  Vaughan.  piano  accomp. 
l,i/o  I  WHAT  WONDROUS  LOVE  -Vaughan  Quartet,  piano  accomp. 
1  mo/  THE  CHURCH  IN  THE  WILDWOOD     Vaughan  Quartet 
1400  <j  j^^  QLo  RUGGED  CROSS      Vau-han    Quartet. 


koOJ 


0  WHAT  A  BLESSING  HE  IS  TO  ME— Vaughan  Quartet. 
WHEN  THE  HOME  GATES  SWING  OPEN— Vanghan  Quartet. 


,,-- j  STILLING  THE  TEMPEST- Vaughan  Quartet. 

^*'     IWHER£  WE'LL  NEVER  GROW  OLD-Vaughan  Quartet. 

,-nn/O  HAPPY  DAY-V;iui.'han  Quartet 

^"•""iTHE  HOME  COMING  WEEK     Vaughan  Quartet. 

.-„.  f  WHEN  YOU  GET  IT  RIGHT-Vaughan  Quartet. 

Jozo  ^  LOVE— Vaughan  Quartet. 

,.-c  )  LOVE  TOOK  IT  AWAY— Vaughan  Quartet. 

^^'^ll'M  HAPPY  NOW— Vaughan  Quartet. 
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